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Conjpraiors  againji  JuliusCscfar. 


Perfons  Reprefented. " 

Julius  CaEfar. 

Oaavius  Cajfar,        ,  f^umvirs,  „fl«-  Ih,  Dialh  of 

M.  Antonius,  t     t.,i:.,c  rJc. 

M.yEmil.Lepidus,  5     J"'""''^'''^'- 

Cicero,  Publius,  -Popilius  Lena,  Senalorj. 

Brutus,  * 

CaQius, 

Cafe  a, 

Trebonius, 

Ligarius, 

Decius  Brutus, 

Metellus  Cimber, 

Cinna, 

Flavius,  tf»i/ MarulluS,  Tribunes. 

Artcmtdoros,  it  Sephifi  of  Cnidoa. 

J  Seefb/ayer. 

Cinna,  a  Poet:  Another  Poet. 

Lucinius,  Titinius,  Mcflala,  Toung  Cato,  andYo* 

lumnius,    J'riends  to  Brutus  and  Caflius. 
Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius,  Dardaniua  i 

Servants  to  Brutus, 
pjndarus,  Sfrwnt  to  Caflius. 


Calphurnla,  ff^/e  to  Cacfar, 
Poftia,  fFi/e  to  Brutus. 


PUieianStSfnaterjj  Guards ^  Aiiendants^  tSc, 

pCENE,  for  the  three  firfi.  JSis,  at  Rome  :  after', 
^ards  at  an  Jflaod  i!?tf«r  Mutipa;  a/Sardisj  and 
mar  Philippi.  /  ' 
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JULIUS     CESAR', 

ACT     I.        SCENE     I, 

R    O    ME, 

jf  Street. 

Enter  Flavius,  *  MarulluSt  and  certain  Commmrs. 

Flav.  Hence ;  home,  you  idle  creaturesj  get  you 
home : 
Is  this  a  holiday  i  What !  know  you  nof. 

Being 

'  yuli»i  Ca/ar.']  It  appears  from  Peck's  Celhaion  cf  Jivrrfi 
emricas  Hifiarical  Pitta,  ice.  (appended  to  his  Mcaairt,  Sec.  ef 
Olivtr  Cremweii,)  p.  14.  that  a  Latin  play  on  this  fubjefl  had 
been  written.  "  Epilogus  Csefaris  incerfefti,  quotnodo  in  fce- 
nam  prodiit  ca  res,  a£la,  in  £cclefia  Chiiiti,  Oxon.  Qui  Epi- 
logs a  Magiftro  Ricardo  Eedes  et  fcriptus  et  in  profcenio  ibi* 
dem  diftus  fuic,  A.  D.  i;8z."  Meres,  whafe  tfifi  Cmmon- 
avtahh  wac  pablifhed  in  i  {98,  enumerates  Dr.  Eedeit  among  Che 
beft  tragic  writers  of  that  nme.     Stbevbns, 

William  Alexander,  afterwards  eari  of  Scerline,  wrote  a  tra« 
gedy  on  the  ftory  and  with  the  title  of  jidiui  Cie/ar.  It  may  be 
prefumed  that  Sliakfpeare'j  play  was  pofterior  to  his  j  for  lord 
Sterline,  when  he  compofed  his  Julius  Cie/ar  was  a  very  young 
aathor.  and  woald  hardly  have  vencuredinto  that  circle,  within 
which  the  moll  eminent  dramatic  writer  of  England  had  already 
walked.  The  death  of  Cxfar,  which  is  not  exhibited  but  related 
to  the  audience,  farms  the  cataftrophe  of  his  piece,  la  the  two 
.  playi  many  parallel  palTages  are  found,  which  might,  perhaps, 
have  proceeded  only  from  the  two  authors  drawing  from  the  famo 
Jbarce, '  However,  there  are  fame  reafons  for  thinking  the  co- 
incidence more  than  accidental, 

Mr,  Sieevens  has  produced  from  Dariui,  another  play  of  thja 
writer's,  fome  lines  10  like  a  celebrated  paJTage  of  Shakfpeare  in 
the  Itmfejl,  aA  III.  that  the  one  muft,  I  apprehend,  have  been 
copied  from  the  other.  Lord  Sterline's  Dariui  was  printed  at 
SaisboTgii^  1603,  miiiis  Jtiliui  Ca/Kr'in  i697r»t%  time  when 
S  z-  he 
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4.  JUNIUS    C^SAR. 

Being  mechanical,  ^ou  ought  not  walk,  . 

Upon  a  labouring  day,  wiihout  the  fign 

Of  your  profeffion  ?■ — Speak,  what  trade  art  thou  ? 

Car.  Why,  fir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  ? 
What  doft  thou  wjth  thy  beft  apparel  on  ?— 
You,  fir ;  what  trade  are  you  ? 

Cob-  Truly,  fir^  in  refpeft  of  a  fine  workman,  I 
am  but,  as  you  would  iay,  a  cobler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thou  ?  Anfwcr  me  di- 
reiUy. 

Cob.  A  trade,  fir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  ufe  with  a 
fafc  confcicnce ;  >which  is,  indeed,  fir,  a  mender  of 
bad  foals. 


be  W3S  .but-  little  acquainted  with  Eneliih  writers ;  for  they 
abound  With  Scoticifms,  which,  in  the  fableqaeni  folio  edition, 
1637,  he  correfted.  But  neither  the  Tempifi,  nor  the  Juliiu 
Ca/ar  of  our  author,  was  printed  tilt  1.623. 
~  It  mull  be  fllfo  remembered,  that  our  author  has  fereral  plays, 
■ftnnded  on  Tabjefts  which  had  been  unfaccefifully  treated  by 
others.  Of  this  kind  are  Khg  "John,  King  Henry  V.  King  Ltar, 
Mta/url/orMcafttfe,  ihe  Taairrg  ef/is  Sire^,  yiatony  and  CltB- 
fatra,  tht  Merehani  af  Venice,  and  perhaps  Macietb*  :  whereas 
no  proof  has  hitherto  been  produced,  that  any  contemporary 
writerever  prefumed  to  new  model  a  ftory  that  had  already  em- 
ployed the  pen  of  Shabfpeare.  On  all  thefe  grounds  it  appears, 
more  probable,  that  Shakfpeare  was  indebted  to  lord  Sterline, 
than  that  lord  Sterline  borrowed  from  Shakfpeare.  If  this  rea^ 
Jbning  be  jult,  this  play  could  not  have  appeared  before  thp 
year  1607- 

The  teal  length  of  time  in  yaA'aj  C.»rAr,  Mr.  Upton  obferves, 
is  as  follows:  About  the  middle  of  Februar)",  A.  U,  C.  709, 
the  fcAivql  of  Luperci  was  held  in  honour  of  Cxfar,  when  the  ' 
regal  crown  was-offered  to  him  by  Antony.  On  the  i;th  of 
March  in  ihe  fame  year,  he  was  killed.  Nov.  37,  A,  U.O. 
710,  the  triumvirs  met  at  a  fmall  ifland,  formed  by  the  river  Rhe- 
nus,  aear  Bononla,  and  there  adjuded  their  favage  profcription, 
-. — A.  y.  C,  7(T.  BrutDs  and  CaSus  were  debated  near  Phi- 
]ippi.     M4t.0He, 

•  MurrUut.l    I  hav«,    opon  the  authority  of  Plutarch,    &c, 
jjivcQ  to  this  tribune,  his  nght  name  Jliiirs//«/.    1'heobai.d, 

•  'See  Dr.  Faitnei^  wit  U  the  ind  of  ffyiietk- 
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Flav.  What  trade,  thou-  knave?  thou  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  ? 

Cob.  Nay,.  I  bcfcceh  you,  fir,  be  not  out  with  me; 
Yet,  if  you  be  out,  fir,  I  can  mend  you. 

'  Mar.  What  meaneft  thou  by  that  ?  Mend  me, 
thou  faucy  fellow  ? 

Ceb.  Why,  fir,  cobble  you. 

Flav.  Thmi  art  a  cobler,  art  thou  ? 

Cob.  Truly,  fir,  all  that  Hive  by  is,  with  the  awl : 
I  meddle  with  no  trade, — man's  matters,  nor  wo- 
man's matter?i.  but  wjrii  a.vi\  *.  ■  I  am,  indeed,  fir,  a 
furgeop  tc(,<)ld  (hoes  j  when  they  are  in  great  dan- 
ger, I  recover  them.  As  proper  men  as  ever  .trod 
upon  neats-lcathcr  have  gone  upon  my  handy- 
work. 

Fiav.  But  wherefore  art  liot  iii  thy  Qiop  tO'day  ? 
Why  doft  thou  lead  thefe  men  about  the  ftreets  i 

Cob.  Truly,  fir,  to  wear  out  their  fhoes,  to  get  my^ 
felf  into  more  work.     But  indeed,  fir,  we  make  ho- 
liday, to  fee  Ctefar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his  triumph. 
Mar.  Wherefore  rejoice?  What  conqueft  biings 
he  home  ? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels  ^ 

»  Mar.  a^lat  mtan^ft  ihmt  fy  that  ?]  Aa  Ac  Cehlir,  ill  tbe 

{receding  fpeech,  replies  to  FJaviut,  not  to  Mandlia ;  'tis  plain» 
thiofc,  this  fpeech  moft  be  given  to  Flaniim.  Theobald. 
1  have  replaced  Marullui,  who  might  properly  enough  reply  to 
a  fancy  fentence  direfled  to  his  colleague,  and  to  whom  the 
fpeech  wai  probably  given,  that  he  might  not  Hand  too  loBg  un- 
eroployed  upon  the  liage.     Johnson. 


*  I  meddle  tuilh  na  tradefman's  matters,  xer  tueman'i  matleri, 
iat  iMtb  3l\\.'\  This  fhould  be,  "  ]  meddle  with  no  frui/r, — man's 
natters,  nor  woman's  matters,  but  with  ii<w/."     Failmek. 

Shakfpeare  might  have  adopted  ihis  quibble  from  the  ancient 
\aWai,  intitled,   Thi  Tbrit  Mtrry  Coiltrs  : 
"  We  have  oW.  ai  our  command. 
"  And  MI)  we  are  on  the  mending  hand."    Stsstihs. 

'       B  3  You 
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Vou  blockSj  you  ftoncs,  you  worfe  than  fenfdefs 

things  1 
O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?  Many  a  time  and  ofc 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  waits  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops. 
Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  have  fat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expeftation. 
To  fee  great  Pompey  pafs  the  ftreets  of  Rome  ; 
And  when  you  faw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  matte  an  univcrfal  fliout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks  'j 
To  hear  the  replication  of  ybur  founds. 
Made  in  his  concave  fhorefl  ? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  beft  attire  ? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  > 
And  do  you  now  ftrew  flowers  in  his  way, 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood  ? 
.Begone; 

Run  to  your  houfes,  fall  upon  your  kn«s. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  mutt  light  on  this  ingratitude. 
fAw.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this 

fault, 
Aflcmble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  fort  j 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  'till  the  loweft  ftream 
Pq  kifs  the  mofl  exalted  fhores  of  all. 

[^Exeunt  Commoners, 
See,  whe'r '  their  bafeft  metat  be  not  mov'd  j 

*  ——Act- banks,]  Aiiyieris  always  repre&ntcd  by  the  £gure 
of  a  man,  the  feminiiie  gender  is  improper.     Milton  fays,  that 
"  'the  rirer  of  blifs 

"  Rolls  o'er  Elyfian  flowers  ifr  amber  fiream  j" 
but  he  i)  {peaking  of  the  water,  and  not  of  its  prefiding  power 
or  genius.    Steevens. 
.'  f«,whe'r]^i*/Air,thiisabbre¥iated,  isnfedbyBen  Jonfim: 
"  Who  fliall  doubt,  Dofine,  •wie'r  I  z  poet  be, 
"  When  i  dare  fcn^myepigtamstDUiee."    Stbbvbks. 
They 


.1  Google 


JU  L  I  U5    C^S  A  K,         ,   T 

They  vanifh  tongue-ty'd  in  xhkir  goHttncfi.    '. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ', 
This  Way  wiU  I :  Difrobc  the  images, 
If  you  do  find  them ''  deck'd  with  ceremonies. 

Mar.  May  wc  do  fo  ? 
You  kfloJr,  it  is  the  feaft  of  Lupcrcal, 

Flav.  It  is  no  macterj  let  no  images 
Be  hung  witi}  Caefar*s  trophies.    I'll  about, 
And'drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  ftrecis ; 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
Thcfe  growing^  feathers  pluck'd  from  Cjefar's  wing, 
"Will  mafcjfi  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch  j 
Wboelfe  would  foar  above  the  view  of  men,     .        \ 
And  keep  us  all  in  fervileifearftilneri. 

.\E.xeunt* 

8    C    E    N    E      11. 

^hejame. 

S.iUer  Ca/ari  Antony,  for  the  cour/e}  Calphurnuif 
Portia^  '  Beciusj  Cicero,  Brutut,  Caffiut,  Cafca^ 
a  Sootfi/ayer,  (^c. 

Cff.  Calphurnia^,-^— — 

Cafca.  Peace,  hoi  Csefar fpeaks. 

^  ''—v^Jerk'Jtuith  ceremonies.]  Ctrtrntnttf,  rorreligtftnj  orqa* 
meniSf  Tliut  xfteiward*  he  explains  them  by  Ctc/mr's  trephiit  % 
i.e.  fuch  as  he  kad^ledicsied  to  tHegoda.     WiaBORTON. 

Cxfaf't  tropbiet,  are,  1  believe,  the  crowni  which  were  placed 
on  iiu  ftatoei.  So,  in  &x  Tbt.  Ntrth't  tranflstion.  "  — There 
were  fet  up  images  of  Cxiat  in  the  ciiy  with  <lia4en$  on  their 
liicads,  lilce  Usgs.  Thofe  the  two  tribune)  went  Hpd  pulled 
down."     Ste«vkm». 

*  Thii  pet^Mi  mM  not  Dedm,  Irnt  Dmmut  Srutiu.  The  port 
(at  Voltaire  hsf  done  fince)  confounds  the  charafUrs  of  Mamtt 
and  ptcimat.  Detimus  Bratui  wu  tb«  moft  cherilhed  by  Car/tr 
■«f  all  bii  fncnda,  while  Marau  Icept  aloof,  and  declined  fo  larn 
^  Ihare  of  kis  {aroixts  and  Jionoufa,  as  the  other  had  conAtntv 
•ccepted.  VeUeius  PateKulot,  fpeakine  of  Didrnm  Bruiat, 
B4  &y.. 
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0^  CalphuTnia,-»— - 
Calp,:  Here,  my  lord. 

Caf.  Stand  you  direftly  in  Antonius? '  way, 
■When  he  doth  run  his  courfe.— — Antomus, 

j4fii.  C^far,  my  lord. 

C*/".  Forget  not,  inyourfpeed,  Antonius, 
To  touch  Calphurnia :  for  our  elders  fay. 
The  barton,  touched  in  this  holy  chafe. 
Shake  off  their  fteril  curfc. 

j^nt.  I  fliali  rcmerrtber: 
When  Csefar  fays.  Do  this,  it  is  perform'd. 

C^.  Set  on  J  aiid  leave  no  ceremony  out. 
,  Seotb.  Cscfar.  .       .:  . 

C^.  Ha!  Whbcalls?      ., 

Cafca.  Bid  every  noifc  be  ftill :— Peace  yet  again. 

Ce/.  Who  is  it  in  the  prefs,  that  calls  on  me? 
I  hear  a  tongUd,  lhriller;i^aii  all  the  mufick. 
Cry,  Casfar :  Speak  i  Csefar  is  turn'd  to  hear, 

fays,  — "  ab  ils  .quos  mlftrat  JnHmiHi,  jogulatos  eft,  juftiJS- 
nafque  optiAie  de  fe  roerito,  C.  Cxfart  poenu  deditj  cojascum 
.primus  omnium  amicorum  fuifTet,  interfeflor  fuit,  et  fertuns 
ex  qua  bafluin  tulerat,  invidiam  in  auftoKm  lelerabat.  cenfe- 
batque  xqaam  qvx  accepcrat  a  Caefarc  rctiaerci  CEfarem  ^ai 
ille  dederat  periifle."     Lib.  ii.  c.  6a. 

"  innehai  his- Decimuj,  notiffimus  iaier  amicos 
"  Ccuiris,  ingratiu,  cui  trans-Alpioa  fui^ct 
"  Gallia  Cxfareo  aapercommiflk  favore. 
"  Non  ilium  cocjuaita  fides,  oon  nomen  amid 
"  Deteirew  potcft. 

"  Ante  alios  Dteimui,  coi  fallerc,  nomen  amid 
"  Pnecipue  dederat,  duflorem  fiepe  morantem 
"  Incitai.".  -'——SifpUm.  Lucam.     Stebviki. 
'    Shakrpeare's  miftake  of  Diciki  for  Dteimat,  arofe  from  the  old^ 
tranilation  ni Pliuareh.     FAaiiBa. 

.  Lord  Sterline  iias  comjnitted  the  fame  miftake  in  hu  ymUmt 
Cmfar.     M*i.one. 

*  ^— IS  AntODiuB'vwiji.jTheoldcopy  geeerally  readi  Ar«- 
nU,  OSavio,  Flavh.  The  playeri  were  mote  accnftomcd  n 
Italian  than  Roman  terminationi,  on  account  of  the  many  ver-  ' 
fionsfromTtalian  novel*,  and  the  many  Italian  chaniftcn  in  drt;- 
natic  piecci  foisted  an  the  Jamc  originali.    Stei?ihi. 

Sottb, 
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5(w/i.  Beware  the  ides  of  Match; 

Bru.  A.foothfayer,  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 

'  March. 

Caf.  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  fee  bis  face. 

C^.  Fellow,  come  from  the  thrmtg :  Look  upon 
Cefar. 

Caf.  What  fay'ft  thou  to  me  now  i  Speak  oace 
-again. ,    ,        . 

Sooth.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Cef.  He  is  a  dreamer ;.  let  us  lea«  hiffi  t— pafs. 
['  Sennet.    Exeunt  Ct^ar,  and  'Tratu* 

Caf,  Will-  yoii  g6  feC  the.  order  of  die  cburfe  ? 

Bru.  Notl.    , 

Caf.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru,  1  am  not  ^amefome;  I  do  lack  fome  part 
Of  that  quicjc  fpirit  that  is  in  Antony. 
Let  me  not  hinder,  CaOius,  your  deures}'  . 
I'll  leave  you. 

Caf..  Brujus,  I  doobferve  you  now.of.Iate: 
I  have  not  frqm  jour  eyes  that  gentlCncfs,  . 
Apd  Ihew  of  love^ as. I. was  wont  to  have: 
You  bear  too  llubborn  and  too '  Arange.a  hand  - 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you^ 

Bru.  Caffius, 
Be  not  dccciv'd :  If  I  have  vcil'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 

'  Stniut.l  I.have  been  iaforined  that  >f*MM  it  derived  from 
/tntufit,  VI  antiquated  French  tune  formerly  ufed  in  the  army; 
.  but  the  DiAioaariu  which  I  haye  ccafulted  exhibit  sg  fach 
word. 

In  Decker's  Saiiremaflix,  i6o^: 

"  Trumpets  found  a  flounfh,  and  then  a./cntin." 
In  the  Damb  Sievr,  precedin£  the  £rilpart  ai  Hiiremnu,  1605,  it 

'*  iiound  3,fignait  and  pafs  over  the  Itage." 
In  BeaBinont  and  Fletcher's  Knight  ef  Malta,  &fytmtt  Is  called  « 
fiaarijb  ef  trumpets,  but  I  know  not  on  what  authority.     Sec  a 
note  on  K.  Hmry  VIU.  aft  II.  fc.  iv.  Vol.  VH.  p.  2+3. 
Stnmet  may  be  a  corruption  {lom /enata,  Ital.     Steivsms. 

*  — firange  a  iand]  Strani*,  is  alien,  uBfaauliar,  fach  ai 
mijht  becDiue  a  &ai)£er.    Joantoti. 

Merely- 
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Merely  lipon  myCilf.    VcKed'"!  am. 

Of  late,  with '  pftffions  of  fome  difference. 

Conceptions  only  proper  to  myfelf. 

Which  give  fc«ne  foil,  perhaps,  ti>  my  behaviours  t 

But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  begriev'd  i 

(Among  which  number,  Caffius,  be  you«ne) 

Not  coafttUe  "any  further  my  niegleft. 

Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himfelf  ac  waf. 

Forgets  the  ihews  of  lovt  to  other  ttten. 

Caf.  Then,  Brutus,  I  hSve  flauch  miftook  your 
■paffioni 
By  means  Tvhepcof,  thisbreaft  of  mine  hath  bury'd 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations/ 
Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  yQU  fee  your  face  ?. 

Sru.  No,  Caffius:  for  the  eye  fees  not  icfelf*. 
But  by  reflc£tion,  by  fome  other  things. 

Ca/.  'Tijjuft: 
And  it  is  very  much  lamented,  Brutus> 
That  you  have  no  fuch  mirrors,  as  will  turn  ■     ' 
Your  hiddewworthinefs  into  your-eye, 
That  you  nright  fee.  your  ihadow.    I  haf  eheard,  ' 
"Where  many  of  the  bed  refpoft  in  Romcj 
(Except  immortal  Csefar)  ipcafcifig  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age's  yoke,  ■ 
Have  wifh'd  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

jBrM.'IntQwhat  dangers  would  you  lead  me,  Caflius, 

'  faffitni  */Ji/He  AWejcBRt,']  With  a  floCtaation  of  diTcfirdant 
opinK^ns  and  defires.     Johnson. 
So,  in  CrrirlaiHi!,  aft  V.  fc.  iii : 

"  than  haA  fet  thy  mercy  and  thy  honour 

"  At  (/i^r««  in  thee,"     Steevens. 
■*  Tit  ey^/eii  net  it/itf.'\  So,  fir  John  Dsvies  in  iis  poem  on 
^htlmmBrtalrtytffhtSsul,   1599: 

h  it  bicauft  tie  mind  it  iiit  tbi  eye, 

Thnugh  mihich  it  gatbtrt  knaixUigi  hy  iegrtet ', 
fFi^^  rayi  rtJkH  Ml;  hut fyreai  tutiaardly  % 
Net/tting  it/el/,  vjhtn  ttier  things  il/tei*? 
Agaia,  inMarfton'jConiecly  of  the  F«wf»,  i6a6: 

"  Tint  ftw  Arike  tiil  until  tiiey  ran  on  Aelf ; 

"  Tit  eye/ta  alltfnngi  ha iU  fnftr fiif."     Stbeviim.- 

.    ,  That 
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That  you  would  Have  me  feek  unto  myfelf 
For  that  which  is  not  in  mc  ? 

Caf.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepared  to  hear  \ 
And,  frnce  you  know  you  cannot  fee  yourfelf 
So  well  as  by  refleftion,  I,  your  glafs. 
Will  modeftly  difcover  to  yourfelf 
That  of  yourfelf  which  yet  you  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus  i 
Were  I  a  coaimon  laVgher,  or  did  ufe 
*  To  ftaie  with  ordinary  oaths  my  love 
To  every  new  protefter  \  if  you  know 
That  I  do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard. 
And  after  fcandai  them ;  or  if  you  know 
That  I  profcfs  myfelf  in  banqueting 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

IFlourijhy  irndfitm, 

Bru.  What  meatu  this  fliouungf  I  da  fear,  the 
people     _  . 
Choofc  Carfar  for  their  king. 

Caf.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  ? 
Then  muft:  I  think  you  woukJ  not  have  it  fo. 

Bru.  I  would  not,  Caffius ;  yet  I  love  him  well  :-* 
But  wherefore  do  you  ht^d  mc  here  fo  long  ? 
What  is  it  that  you  would  impart  to  me  i 
If  it  be  ought  toward  the  general  good. 
Set  honour  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'  the  other, 
'  And  i  will  lock,  on  both  indifferently: 
For,  let  the  gods  fo  fpced  me,  as  I  love 
The  nantt  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Caf.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 


*  To  flail  with  trJinary  »Mhi  my  Uvi,  Stc]  To  invite  tvtry 
•ntw fraiifitr  10  my  affefkkta  by  tioKftaftJ^  aUnremeat  oftufinmary 

oaths.     JouKsoN. 

*  jInJ  I  •uifJIlMi  an  hcth  inJiprimllj ;]  Dr.  WarbuTton  has  a 
long  note  on  this  occafion,  which  js  very  trifling.  When  Srutus 
firft  names  Stnear  and  JuuS,  he  calmly  declares  them  indifftrint } 
bat  as  the  image  Idadles.in  his  mind,  he  fets  htnaur  above  li/i. 
Is  not  thii  natural  i    JoHKtoii. 

2  As 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


14  J  UL  I  U'S    CM  S-A  R, 

As  well  as  t  do  know  your  outward  favour. 

Well,  honour  is  thr  fubjeit  of  my  ftory.-^ 

i  cannot  tellj  what  you-  and  other  men 

Thinkof  this  life;  but,  for  my  finglc  felf, 

I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 

In  awe  of  fuch  a  thing  as  I  myfrlf. 

I  was  born'  free  as  Cxfar ;  fo  were  you  : 

We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 

Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 

For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gufty  day. 

The  troubled  Tyber  chafing  with  his  fiiores, 

Ciefar  iaid  to  me,  Dar'ft  fbou,  CaffiuSi  now 

Leaf  in  with  itte  into  this  angry  flood, 

Andjwim  to  yonder' faint  ? — Upon  the  word. 

Accoutred  as  I  was,  I  plunged  in. 

And  bade  him  follow  :  fo,  indeed  he  did. 

■The  torrent  roar'd  ;  and  we  did  buffet  it!    .    . 

With  lufty  fmews ;  throwing  it  afide. 

And  ftemming  it  with  hearts  of  controverfy*.  '       .  ; 

But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  propos'd  % 

Cxfar  cry'd.  Help  me,  Caffius,  or  J  Jink. 

J,  as  £neas,  our  great  anceftor. 

Did  from  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  his  flioulder 

The  old  Anchifes  bear,  fo,  from  the  waves  of  Tyber 

Did  I  the  tired  Csefar :  And  this  man 

Is  now  become  a  god ;  and  Caflius  is  , 

A  wretched  creature,  and  muft  bend  his  body. 

If  Csefar  carelefsly  but  nod  on  him. 

He  had  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 

And,  when  the  fk  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 

How  he  did  Ihake :  'tis  true,  this  god  did  fhake : 

'  Bat  ere  tut  ceulJ  ttx'vc  the  foi^  prafai'J,']  The  virb  orr/iv 
is  ufed,  without  the  prepofition  at,  by  Milcon  in  the  fecood 
book  of  Paradifi  Left,  as  well  as  by  Sbaklpeare  in  the  third 
part  of  a:.  Henry  VI,  aft  V.  fc.  iii.    See  Vol.  VII.  p.  411. 

Hi» 
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*Hifi  coward  lips  did  from  tlieir  colour  Ry; 

And  that  iame  eye,  whofe  bend  doth  awe  the  world. 

Did  lofe  his  luftrc :  I  did  hear  him  groan  : 

Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 

Mark  him,  and  write  his  fpeeches  in  their  books, 

Alas  !  it  cry'd.  Give  me/eme  drink,  Titimus, 

As  a  Ock  girl.     Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  fuch  a  feeble  temper  Ihould 

So  '  get  the  ftart  of  the  majeftick  world, 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.  [Shout.     Fhunfi. 

Bru.  Another  general  Ihout  1 
I  do  believe,  that  thefe  applaufes  are 
For  fome  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cxfar. 

Caf.  Why,  man,  he  doth  beftride  the  narrow  worldj 
Like  a  CoIolTus ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ourfelves  diflionourable  graves. 
Men  at  fomc  time  arc  matters  oftheir  fates : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  ttars. 
But  in  ourfelves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus,  and  Cxfar :  What  fliould  be  in  that  Czfar  i 
Why  fbould  that  name  be  founded  more  than  yours  ? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name  ; 
Sound  them.  It  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ' ; 

Weigh 

■  Hii  coward  lits  diJ  frtm  ibilr  colour  fty;]  A  plain  man 
wonld  have  faid,  me  caUur  fitd  fraa  his  lips,  and  not  his  lift 
from  their  colour.  But  the  falfe  expreflioii  was  for  the  fake  of  as 
falfe  a  piece  of  wit :  a  poor  quibble,  alluding  to  a  coward  flying 
from  hiscolours.     WAUBBaTOW. 

•  get  tbt  fiart  of  the  majtfiici  vttrU,  Sec.']  This  image  u 

extremely  noble  :  it  is  taken  from  the  Olympic  games.  The  sia- 
jefiick  •warld  is  a  £ne  periphraGs  for  the  Reman  impirt ;  their  ci- 
tizens fet  themfelres  on  a  footing  with  kings,  and  they  called 
their  dominion  Oriii  Rematiui.  Bat  the  particalar  allirfioB 
feems  to  be  to  the  known  ftory  of  Cxiar'i  great  paiiem  Alex- 
ander, who  being  a&ed.  Whether  he  would  ran  the  courfe  at 
the  Olympic  games,  replied,  TV/,  if  tbt  raitri  lutrt  iingt. 

WifcBURTOII. 

?  l&««i/  tbim,  it  datb  btnmi  the  monlb  as  ive/l]  A  limilar 
(Jiought  occurs  in  Hcywood's  Rape  efLucrta,  i6tS : 

*  «  What 
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Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy  j  conjure  with  diem,  ■ 
Brutus  will  ftart  a  fpirit  as  foon  as  Cxfar. 
'  Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Csfar  feed, 
That  he  is  grown  fo  great  ?  Age,  thou  art  fliam'd ; 
Rome,  thou  haft  loft  the  breed  of  nobic  bloods  ! 
"When  went  there  by  an  age,  fince  the  great  flood,    • 
But  it  was  fam'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
"When  could  they  fay,  'till  now,  that  talk'd  of  Rome, 
That  her  wide  walls  *  incompafs'd  but  one  man  ? 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 

0  !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  fay, 

'  There  was  a  Brutus  once,  that  would  have  brook'd 
The  *  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  ftate  in  Rome,    • 
As  eafily  as  a  king. 

Bru.  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous  j 
What  you  would  work  me  to,  I  have  fome  aim : 
How  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  thefe  times^ 

1  Ihall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  prefent, 

'!  would  not,  fo  with  love  I  might  intreat  you. 
Be  any  further  mov'd.     What  you  have  faid, 
I  will  confider  j  what  you  have  to  fay, 
I  win  with  patience  hear ;  and  find  a  time 
3Both  meet  to  hear,  and  anfwer  fuch  high  things. 

"  What  diapafon's  more  in  Tarquin's  name, 

"  Than  in  a,  fabjcft's  ?  or  what's  Tullia 

"  More  in  the  found,  than  Ihould.  become  the  name 

"  Of  a  poor  maidf"     StebvbnS. 

*  Tiat  ber  viidi  walls]  The  old  copy  reads  loalki,  which  nay 
be  right.     Stibvehi. 

^  7btn viai  a  Brutut  mtt,  i.e.  Lticiui  yuuim  ^latas. 

Stebveh>. 

*  ,m  I.  •eiemtd  Jevil ■  — j  I  Ihonlii  think  that  our  Mthor 
wroterather,  inftma! JtvH.     Johnsoit. 

I  would  condnne  to  read  eternal  de-vil. .  h.  J.  Brutus  (fayi 
CaJJSiu)  ijaetdd  at  fttn  he/vt  Jubmitttd  to  the  ftrfttual  Jominivi  of  a 
iaman,  ai tt  tb*  iajiiii^ gtvirnment  ef  a  king.     Stesvenj. 

•TiU 
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» 

Till  then,  my  noble  friend, '  chew  upon  thisi 
Brutus-had  rather  be  a  villager. 
Than  to  repute  himfelf  a  foo  of  Rome 
Under  fuch  hard  ^  conditions  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

G^.  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
Have  ftruck  but  ^us  much  fliew  of  fire  from  Brutus. 

Re-enter  Ce/ar,  and  his  train, 

Sru.  The  games  are  doney  and  Cxfar  Js  returning. 

Caf.  As  they  pafs  by,  pluck  Cafca  by  theilcevc ; 
And  he  will,  after  his  four  fafhion,  tell  you 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bi'u.  I  will  do  fo  i-i^But,  look  you,  CalBus, 
The  angry  fpot  doth  glow  on  Ctefar's  brow. 
And  all  the  reft  took  like  a  chidden  train : 
Calphurnia's  cheek  is  pale  ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  fuch  '  ferret  and  iuch  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  fcen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
Being  crofs'd  in  conference  by  fome  fenators, 

Caf.  Cafca  wilt  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 

Ca/.  Antonius. 

Jnt.  Cicfar. 

Ctcf.  Let  me  have  men  about  me,  that  are  fat  j 
Sleek -headed  men,  and  fuch  as  flccp  o'nighcs ' : 

Yon 

*  ■^•^hmo  uftH  tbhi\  Confider  this  Kt  leifurei  rum»att  oa 
this.     Johnson. 

•  UhJit  fuch  barJ^  The  old  copy  readi,  tbt/e  hard — 

Stexvems. 

'  —r~-ferrel-  •      ]  A  ferret  has  red  eyes.     Johnson. 

'  ^ktk'htadtd  mm,  &C.]  So,  in  fir  TbotDis  North'*  tranf- 
YiXma  oi  Phtarch,  1^79.  "When  Cxfar's  friends  complained 
anto  him  of  Antonius  and  Dolabella,  that  they  pretended  Ibme 
Riifchief  towards  him  ;  he  anfwered,  as  (br  thofe  fat  men  and 
fmooth -combed  heads,  (quoth  he)  I  never  reckon  of  them:  but 
thofe  pale-vifaged  and  carnon-lean  people,  I  fear  them  moA« 
jneaDing  Brutus  and  CaAiU." 

And  again: 

•  •'  Qief* 
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Yon  Caffius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  J 

He  thinks  too  much  :.  fuch  men  are  dangerous. 

jfnt.  Fear  him  not,  Casfar,  he's  not  dangerous ; 
He  is  a.  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Ca/. '  'Would  he  were  fatter : — But  I  fear  him  not :. 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  ftiould  avoid 
So  foon  as  that  fpare  Caffius.     He  reads  m«.ch ; 
He  is  a  great  obferver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men  :  he  loves  no  plays. 
As  thou  doft,  Antony-;  he  hears  no  muHck : " 
Seldom  he  fmiles  ;  and  fmiles-in  fuch  a  fort^ 
As  if  he  mock'd  hjmfelf,  and  fcorn'^  his  fpirit        - 
Thar  could  be  mov'd  to  fmile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  etfe, 
,  Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themfelves  ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous, 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  I  fear ;  for  always  I  am  Casfar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  fqr  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think'ft  of  him. 

lExea^t  Ca/ar,  and  bu  train, 

Manent  Brutus  and  Caffius :  Cajca  to  tbem. 

.  CaJca.  You  puH'd  me  by  the  cloak ;  Would  yoa 
fpeak  with  me  ? 
Bru.  Ay,  Cafca :  tell  us  what  hath  chanc*d  to-diy. 
That  CEfar  looks  fo  fad. 

CaJca.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not  ? 

"  Csefar  had  Caffius  in  great  jealoufy,  and  fufpefted  hun 
iDDch  ;  whereupon  he  faid  on  a  time,  to  his  friends,  what  will 
Cafliui  do,  think  you  ?  I  like  hoc  his  pale  looks,"  Steeveks, 
•  'Wtuld bi  inert  fatUr : — ]  Jonfon  in  his  ^tf*(io/«»i*'^-/flir, 
i6i4i  Qiijutljy  fneers  at  this  parage,  in  Knockham's  fpeech  to 
the  Pig-woman.  ."  Cemt,  thre's  ha  malice  in  fat  ftlkt  \,  I  nivir^ 
fiarthit,  «a  IcoMifccipt  fHy  Itan  mt^tfdf  there ." 

W^R.IjURTOR, 

BrH, 
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Bru.  I  fiiould  not  then  afk  Cafcawhat  had  chaDc'd. 

Ca/ca,  Why,  there  was  a  crown  offer'd  him :  and 
being  offer'd  himi  he  piit  ic  liy  with  the  back  ofhia 
hand,  dius  t  and  then  the  pcbpic  fell  a'  flioucing, 

Bru,  What  vras  the  lecond  noife  for  i 

Cajm^  Why.  for  that  tQO.     , 

CeJ,  They  fliouted  thrice  j  What  was  the  laft  cry 
for? 

Cafca,  WKy  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice  ? 

Cafcai  Ay,  marry,  was't,  and  he  pxit  it  by  thrlctf* 
tv^ry  time  gentler  than  other  j  and  at  every  putting 
by,  mine  honeft  neighbours  fliouted. 

Caf.  Who  offej'd  him  the  crown  ? 

Ca/ctf.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  geiltle  Cafca, 

Cafca.  I  can  as  well  be  hang'd^  as  tell  the  manner 
of  it !  it  was  mcer  foolery,  I  did  hot  mark  \x.,  1  faw 
Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown ; — ^-^yet  'twas  not 
a  crown  neither,  'tWas  oneof  thefc  coronets  '  j.:— and, 
as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once :  but,  fol-  all  thati 
to  my  thinking,  he  would  fain  have  had  it.  "then 
he  offer'd  it  to  him  again ;  then  he  put  it  by  again  : 
but,  to  my  thinking,  hie  was  very  loth  td  lay  his  An- 
gers off  it.  And  then  he  offer'd  it  the  third  time  % 
he  put  it  the  third  time  by :  and  ftill  as  he  refus'd 
it,  the  rabblement  hooted,  and  clapp'd  their  chops 
handsj  and  threw  up  their  fweaty.jiight-caps,  and  ut- 
ter'd  fuch  a  deal  bf  ftinking  breath  becaufc  Csefar 
r&fus'd  the  crown,  that  it  had  almoft  choak'd  Casfar } 
for  he  fwooned)  and  fell  down  at  it :  And  for  mine 
bwn  part,  I  durft  not  laugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my 
lips,  and  receiving  the  bad  air. 

Cqf.  But,  foft,  1  pray  you  i  What  ?  did  Cafar 
fwoon? 

»  -.'.....  •ont  of  theji  coiOR^ti  i\  So,  in  the  old  tranHadon  of"" 

Plutarch:  " he  came  to  Cafar,  and  prercnted  him  a  diadem 

wreathed  about  with  laurel."     Stebvens. 

Vol.  ViU.  C  Ca/ca, 
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C&Jcds_  He  fell  down  in  the  market-placcj  antt   , 
foarri'd  at  mouth,  and  was  fpeechlefs.  , 

5r«.  'Tis  very  like ;  He  hath  the  falHng-fickncfi. 

VaJ.  Ko,  rCjefar  hath  it  not ;  but  you',  and  I, 
And  honeft  Cafca,  we  have  the  falling-ficknefs. 

.Cefea.  -I  know, not  what  you  nricin  by  that;  but, 
1  am  fure,  Csefar  fell  down.     If  the  tag-rag  peOpIe 
did  not  clap  him,  and  hifs  him,  according,  as -he    - 
pleas'd,  and  difpieasM  t^em,  as  they  ufe  to  do  "the 
players  la  the  theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 
'     Bru.  What  faid  he,  when  he  came  unto  hlmfeff? 

€efca.  Marry,  bcfbre  he  fell  down,  when  he  pci^- 
ceiv'd  the  common  herd  was  glad  he  tefos'dthe 
crown,  he  pluck'd  me  ope  his  dflubler,  and  offfer'd 
them  his  throat  to  cut. — An  I  had  been  a  *  man  of 
any  occupation,  if  1  ^wouid  not  have  taken  him -at  a 
word,  1  would  I  might  go  to  hell  among  the  rogdes  : 
.  — and  To  he  fell.  When  he  came  to  himfelf  again, 
he  faid.  If  he  had  done,  or  faid,  any  thing  amifs,  he 
defir'd  their  worfhips  to  think  it  was  his  infirmity. 
Three  or  four  wenches,  where  I,ftood,  cry'd,  Alas, 
good/ouH; — and  forgave  hitri  with  all  their  hearts  : 
But  there's  no  heed  to  be  taken  of  them  ;  if  Cfcfar 
had  flabb'd  their  mothers,  they  would  have  done  no 
lefs. 

Bru.  And  after  that,  he  came,  thus  fad,  away  ? 

Cafca.  Ay. 

CaJ.  Did  Cicero  fay  any  thing  ? 

Cajca.  Ay,  he  fpokc  Greek. 
■   ■   CaJ.  To  what  effed  ? 

CaJca.  Nay,  an  1  tell  you  that,  I'll  rie'er  look  you 
i'  the  face  again  :  But  thofe,  that  underftood  him, 
fmil'd  at  one  another,  and  fhook  their  heads  :  but, 
for  mine  own  part,  it  was  Greek  to  me.    I  could  tell  ■ 
you  more  news  too :  MaruUus  and  Flavius,  for  pull- 

'  — aman  ef  any  BtcupalioB^  Had  f  been. a  mecKanick,  ooe 
of  the  Plebeians  to  whom  he  offer'd  bis  throat.    JohTison. 
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ing  fcarfs  off  C^far's  imagesj  are  put  to  filencc, 
Fareyou  we!!.  There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  J 
could  remember  it.  . 

Caf.  Will  you  fup  with  me  to-night,  Cafca  ? 

Cajca.  No,  I  am  promis'd  forth. 

Caf.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow?  .     , 

Cafca.  Ay,  if  I  be  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and 
your  dinner  worth  the  eating.  ; 

Caf.  Good)  I  will  expe<a  you. 

Cafca.  Do  fo :  Farewel  both.  f£«/. 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  ? 
He  was  quick  metal,  when  he  went  to  fchool, 

Caf.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  cnterprize, 
.However  he  pilts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudencfs  is  a  fauce  to  his  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  ftomach  to  digeft  his  words 
With  better  appetite. 

hru.  And  ft)  it  is.    For  this  time  I  will  leave  you: 
To-morrow,  if  you  pieafe  to  fpeak  with  me,         , 
■  I  will  come  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  for  you. 

CaJ.  I  will  do  fo : — 'till  then,  think  of  the  world. 
{Exit  Brutus. 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble :  yet,  I  fee, 
'  Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  difpos'd  :  Therefore  'tis  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  tiieir  likes ; 
For  who  fo  firm,  that  cannot  be  feduc'd  ? 
Cjelar  doth  bear  me  hard  j  but  he  loves  Brutus,: 
*If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Caffius,         '    - 

■He 

'  ^%y  bonturahlt  melal  may  hi  inreugbt 
Ffom  tnhat  it  h  t/1/jiBi'J :)  ■     '•■ 

The  beft  metal  or  tempir  may  be  worked  into  qualities  coitriry  t« 
its  original  conftitution.     Johnson. 

♦  1/ 1  lutri  Braiui  ne-w,  and  hi  wrri  Cajjiui, 
HefiitiuldnBt\n.\aQ-axtne.\ 

C  »'  ■  Thij 
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He  fliould  noE  humour  me.     I  will  this  night. 
In  feveral  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw. 
As  if  rbey  came  from  feveral  citizens. 
Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name  j  wherein  obfcurely 
,  Catfar's  ambition  fliall  be  glanced  at : 
Arid,  after  this,  let  Caifar  feat  him  fnre ; 
For  we  will  fiiake  him,  or  worfe  days  endvnre.  {^Exit, 

SCENE    m. 

J  Street. 

^bunder  and  lightning.  Enter  Cajca,  his /word  drawn  t 
and  Cicero,  meeting  him, 

Ctc.  Good  even,  Cafca:    ^Brought  you  Cffifar 
home  ?  ■ 

Why  arc  you  breathlefs  ?  and  why  ftare  you  fo  ? 
Cafca.  Are  you  not  mov'd,  when  all  the  *"  fway  of 
earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  unfirm  ?  O  Cicero, 
*I  have  feen  tempcfts,  when  the  fcolding  winds 

This  is  a  refleftion  on  Brntiis's  ingratitude ;  which  concludes,  at 
is  ufual  on  fuch  occafions,  in  an  encomium  on  his  own  better 
conditions.  1/  I  ivere  Brutus  (fays  he)  a«J  Brutui,  Cajfius,  ^ 
fijould  net  tajoit  me  ai  I  do  him.  'I'o  humaar  iignifies  here  to  tura 
and  wind  him,  by  inflaming  hU  palSons.  Ttie  Oxford  editdc 
alters* iiie  laftline  to 

Ca/ar  flreald  not  lime  mi. 
•What  he  means  bv  it,  is  not  worth  inquiring.  "Wakbubtok. 
The  meaning,  i  think,  hx\n%.Cafarlo^e! BtuIui,  buti/Bru- 
ius  and  I  loire  to  change  placei,  his  h've  Jhmid  not  humur.  itf, 
Ihonld  not  take  hold  of  my  afFe^ton,  fo  as  to  make  me  forgec 
my  principles,     Johnson. 

*  —Brought ynu  Cit/ar  home  ?]  Did  you  attend  Csefar  home  t 

•  —fway  if  earth]  The  whole  weight  or  mainenlum  of  this 
.{l9l)e.     JoiUtON. 

Have 
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Have  riv'd  the  knotty  oaksj  and  I  have  fcen 
The  ambitidus  ocean  fwell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threatning  clouds : 
But  never 'till  to-night,  never  'till  now, 
Did!  go  through  a  tempeft  dropping  fire. 
Either  there  is  a  civil  ftrife  in  heaven  j 
Or  clfc  the  world,  too  faucy  with  the  gods, 
Jncenfes  thcon  to  fend  dcftruftion. 

Cic.  Why,  faw  you  any  thing  more  wonderful  ? 

Cafca.  A  common  flave  '  (you  know  him  well  by 
fight) 
Held  up  his  Irft  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn;, 
Jake  twenty  torches  join'd  j  and  yet  his  hand. 
Not  fenfible  of  fire,  rcmain'd  unfcorch*d. 
Befides,  (1  have  not  fince  put  up  my  fword) 
Againft  the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 

■  Who  glar'd  upon  mc,  and  went  furly  by, 
Without  annoying  me;  And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghaftly  women, 
Transformed  with  their  fear }  who  fwore,  they  faw 
54cn,  all  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  ftrects. 
And,  yefterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  fit. 

Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting,  and  fhriekin'g.     When  thefc  prodigies 
Do  fo  conjointly  meet,  let  not  men  fay, 
^hefe  are  their  reaJonS) — They  are  natural ; 

^  J commtajlaiii.  See.']  So,  in  the  old  tranflaiianof  iVH/urr^.- 
"  -u-a  flave  of  [he  Ibuldiers  cha^  did  call' a  marvelous  burning 
flame  bat  of  his  hande,  infomuch  as  they  that  faw  it,  thought  he 
had  bei^e  barat ;  but  when  the  lire  was  out,  it  was  fbund  he  had 
no-hurt."     Steeveks. 

■  ■  tfhB  glar'd  K/OB  at, ]  The  firJl  edition  reads : 

ffbB  glaz'd  upoa  mi, 

Perhaps,  ^ia,  gaz'd  upon  mt.     Johnson. 

Glar'4  is  certain!)^  'fight.  To  gaze  \%  only  to  look  flcdfaftly, 
or  with  ladmiraiion^  '  Glar'd  has  a  lingular  propi-iecy,  as  it  ex-  . 

prelTes  the  furious  li:intiIlation  of  a  lion's  eyes :  and,  that  a  lion 
ihould  appear' full  of  fury,  and  yet  attempt  no  violence,  ang- 
ments  the  prodigy.    Steevens.  ' 

Z  Z  For, 
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For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate,  that  they  point  upon. 

Cic.  Indeed,  it  is  a  ftrange-difpofed  time: 
But  mea  may  conftrue  things  after  their  fafhion,. 
Clean  from  the  purpofe  of  the  things  themfelves. 
Comes  Csefar  to  the  Capjtol  to-morrow  ? 

■Ca/ca.  He  doth;  for  he  did  bid  Antonius 
Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  the^e  tQ-morrow. 
•   Cic.  Good  night  then,  Cafca:  this  difturbed  fky 
Is  not  to  walk  In. 

Ca/ca.  Farewel,  Cicero.  t^**'  Cicera^- 

Enter  Caffius. 

Caf.  Who's  there  ? 

Cajca.  A  Roman. 

Caf.  Cafca,  by  your  voice. 

Cqfca.  Your  ear  is  good.     Caflius,  what  night  is 
this? 
-  Caf.,  A  very  pleafing  night  to  honeft  men. 

CaJca.  Who  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  fo? 

Caf.  Thofe,  that  have  known  the  ear;h  fo  full  of 
faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  ftreets. 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  nightj 
And,  thus  unbraced,  Cafca,  as  you  fee, 
Have  bar'd  my  bofora  to  the  thunder-ftone  : 
And,  when  the  crofs  blue  lightning  fcem'd  to  open 
The  breaft  of  heaven,  I  did  prefent  myfelf 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  fiafti  of  it. 

Cafca.  But  wherefore  did  you  fo  vajidi  tempt  the 
heavens  ? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  mofl:  mighty  gods,  by  token,  fend 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  aftonilh  us: 

Caf.  You  are  duU,  Cafca;  and  thoie  (parks  of  life 
That  Ihould  be  in  a'Roman,  you  do  want. 
Or  elfe  you  ufc  not :  You  look  pale,  and  gaze, 

•■''■■■  And 
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And  put  on  fear,  and  caft  yourfelf  in  wonder. 

To  lee  the  Urange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 

But  if  you  would  confider  the  true  caufe. 

Why  aJl  thefe  fires,  wKy  all  thefe  gliding  ghofts, 

'  Why  birds,  and  beafts,  from  quality  and  kindj 

Why  old  men,  fools,  '  and  children  calculate  j 

Why  all  thefe  things  change,  from  their  ordinance. 

Their  natures,  and  pre-fonned  faculties, 

To  monftrous  quality  ;  why,  you  ihall  find, 

That  heaven  hath  infus'd  them  with  thefe  fpirits, 

To  make  them  inftruments  of  fear,  and  warning. 

Unto  fome  cnonftrous  date. 

Now  could  I,  Cafca,  name  to  thee  a  man 

Moft  like  this  dreadful  night ; 

That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roar& 

As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 

A  man  no  mightier  than  thyfelf,  or  me. 

In  perfonal  adtion  ;  yet  prodigious  grown  *, 

And  fearful,  as  thefe  ftrange  eruptions  are. 

Ca/ca.  'TisCafar  that  you  mean :  Is  it  not,  Caffius? 

•  WbjBirdi,afidheaJit,frBmqBaUiyaii4Jtind{\  That  is.  Why 
they  deviate  from  qaahty  and  nature.  Thii  liae  might  perhapi 
be  more  properly  placed  afier  the  next  line : 

Why  birds,  and  biafts,  fmm  quality  and  iind ; 
Why  all  tbcfe_  thing!  change  from  their  ardinaace.  _. 

Johnson. 
■  —and  children  caXcay.Xii ;]  Ca/f«/a/jf  here  figni fie s  to  forctel 
or  prophefy :  for  the  cuDom  of  faretelling  Tortuncs  by  judicial 
aftrology  (which  wasat  that  time  much  in  vogae)  being  perfonned 
by  a  long  tedious  calculation,  Shak/peare,  with  his  ujual  liberty, 
employs  ibejiiciit  [calculaw]  lor  the^euaj  [fgretel].  , 

Wabburton.  ' 
Shakfpeare  found  the  liberty  eltabliflied.     To  calculate  a  nati- 
tiity,  is  ihe  technical  term,     Johnson, 

There  is  ceri'^Dly  aoprodigy  in  old  men's  calculating  from 
their  pafi  e^cperience.  -   Tjie  wonder  is,  thacold  men  Ihould  not, 
and  chat  children  Ihould.    I  would  therefore  point  thus : 
Why  old  men  fools,  and  children  cilculate. 

*  —prodigious  jraiva,]  Prodigiout  h  portcntoos.  Sec  V6l. 
Ill,  p.  13+.     SteeVen). 

C   4  Ctf/. 
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CaJ.  Let  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
*  Have  thews  and  limbs  like  to  their  anceftors ; 
But,  woe  the  while!  our  fathers' minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  goverh'd  with  our  mothers'  fpirits ; 
Our  yoke  and  fufFerante  (hew  us  womanim. 

Cajca.  Indeed,  they  fay,  the  fenatofs  to-morrow 
Mean  to  eftablilh  Ctefar  as  a  king  : 
And  he  Ihall  wear  his  crown,  by  fea,  and  land. 
In  every  place,  fave  here  in  Italy. 

CaJ.  I  know  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then  j 
Caffius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Caflius  : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  rhake  the  weak  moft  ftrongj 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat :  ' 

Nor  (tony  tower,  nor  wails  of  beaten  brafs. 
Nor  airlefs  dungeon,  nor  ftrong  links  of  iron,    ■ 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  ftrength  of  fpirit; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  thefe  worldly  bars, 
.  Never  lacks  power  to  difmifs  itfelf*  ' 

If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  befides, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  bear,  -  ■ 
I  can  Ihake  off  at  pleafure.  ' 

Cafca,  So  can  I : 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

CaJ.  And  why  (hould  Casfar  be  a  tyrant  then  \, 
Poor  man !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  he  fees,  the  Romans  arc  but  fheep : 
He  wer&  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds.  ' 
Thofe  that  with  haftc  will  make  a  mighty  fire. 
Begin  it  with  weak  ftraws  :  What  tralh  is  Rome, 
What  rubbifli,  and  what  ofFal,  when  it  ferves     ' 
For  the  bafe  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  3  thing  as  Cxfar  I  But,  O,  grief! 

*  Havt  thewea  and  limit  ■  ]  Tieviit  is  an  obfolete  word  im- 
plying «r*«  or  mufiutar  ftrength.  It  is  ufed  by  Falllaff  in  tli« 
Secoiid  Part  aijimry  IV.  and  in  Hamlet. 

The  two  laft  folios,  in  which  Tome  words  are  injadicioull/ 
ingdernized,  nsAJrnrws.    Steeveks.  . 

N- Where 
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Where  haft  thou  led  me  ?  I,  perhaps,  fpeal?  thU 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  know 

*  My  anfwer  mufl  be  made :  But  I  am  arm'd, 
,jjnd  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Cajca.  You  fpeak  to  Cafca :  and  to  fuch  a  manj, 
That  is  no  flcaring  tell-tale.     '  Hold  my  hand  ; 

*  Be  fa&ious  for  redrefs  of  all  thefe  griefs ; 
And  I  will  fet  this  foot  of  mine  as  far. 

As  who  goes  fartheft. 

CaJ.  There's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Cafca,  I  have  mov'd  already 
Some  certain  of  the  noblcft-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enrerprize 
Of  honourable-dangerotis  confequence  j 
And  I  do  know,  by  this,  they  ftay  for  me 
In  Pompey*s  porch  :  For  now,  this  fearful  night> 
There  is  no  ftir,  or  walking  in  the  ftrectsi 
And  the  conTplexlon  of  the  element, 

*  It  favours  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
Moft  bloody,  fiery,  and  moft  terrible. 

*  Mf  anfwer  mufi  hi  inajc.'\  I  (hall  be  called  to  account,  xa.i 
IBuft  anjkucr  as  for  fedltious  words.     JoHrrsoN. 
,  "- *  -—IiMinjhand:'\\iX\MiaiDKas,  Htrt' 1 1>^  band, 

'  JOHHSON. 

"  Bt  i\Saa\i.%ftr  redrifi—^  Faahiu  feetni  liere  to  mean  a^vt, 

Johnson, 
'  Ii  fev'rous,  like  the  work — ]  The  old  edition  reads  : 

Is  favors,  like  ibe  /iueri      -j 

X  think  we  ihoald  read  : 

Jn  favour'/  Hie  ibe  nuBri  wt  have  in  band, 
Mefl  Bloodj,  Jiny,  and  mofi  terrible. 
favBur  is  look,  cBuntenanci,  afftarance.     Sec  Vol.  II.  p.  I  iS.     " 
JoHKSOM. 
To/avBUT  is  to  refimbU.     Tbns  Stanyhuril  in  his  tranflatioa 
ef  the  Tliird  Book  of  Virgil's  JBwiV.  1582; 

"  With  the  petit  town  gates /aveuriag  the  principal  old 
portes." 
We  may  read  /(  favoun,  of'-f-Ii  faviur'd—i.  c.  is  in  appear- 
9iice  or  countenance  likej  &c.    Steevens. 

Enter 
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Enter  Cinna. 

Cafca.  Stand  clofe  awhile,  for  here  comes  one  in 
hafte. 

Caf,  'Tis  Cinnaj  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait  j 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  hafte  you  fo  ? 

Cin.  To  find  out  you  :    Who's  that,    Metellus 
Cimber  ? 

CaJ.  No,  it  is  Cafca;  one  incorporate 
To  our  attempts.     Am  I  not  ftaid  for,  Cinna  ? 

Cin.  I  am  glad  cn't.    What  a  fearful  night  is  this  ? 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  feen  ftrange  fights.   ■ 
"  CaJ.  Am  I  not  ftaid  for?  Tell  me. 

Cin.  Yes, 
You  are.    O,  Caffius,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  ro  our  party ■ 

CaJ.  Beyoucontent:"Good  Cinna,  take  this  paper. 
And  look  you  lay  it  in  the  prEtor's  chair, 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it  j  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window  j  fet  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  ftatue:  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  ftiall  find  us. 
Is  Decius  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there? 

Cin.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber  ;  and  he's  gone 
To  feck  you^t  your  houfe.     Wellj  I  will  hie, 
And  fo  beftow  thefe  papers  as.you  bade  me. 

CaJ.  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre, 

\Exit  Cinna, 
Come,  Cafca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  his  houfe;  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ours  already  ;  and  the  man  entire 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Cej€a!  O,  he  fits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts  : 
And  that,  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richeft  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthinefs. 

■  3  C-*./. 
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CaJ.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of 
him. 
You  Vave  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go. 
For  it  is  after  midnightj  and,  ere  day,' 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  fure  of  hitrt.    [£frtm/. 


ACT    II.      SCENE    I. 


Enter  Brutus,  jtt  bis  Orchard*, 

Sru.  What,  Lucius !  ho ! — 
I  cannot,  by  the  progrefs  of  the  ftars. 
Give  guefs  how  near  to  day.— Lucius,  I  fay  !— 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  fleep  fo  foundly.^ 
When,  Lucius,  when?  Awake,  I  fay:  What,  Lu- 
cius! 

Enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Call'd  you,  my  lord  ? 
Bru.  Get  me  a  taper  in  my  ftudy,  Lucius: 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 

Luc.  1  will,  my  lord.  [£«7. 

Bru.  It  mull  be  by  his  death :  and,  for  my  part, 

*         '  ig  iri  orchard.}  The  modern  editors  read  ganttn,  bat 
archard  fecms  anciently  to  have  had  the  fame  meaning. 

That  thefc  two  words  were  anciently  l/nonymous,  appears 
from  a  Une  in  this  play  : 

"  — , He  hath  left  you  all  his  walks, 

"  His  private  arboura,  and  new-planted  eTcherdi 

"  On  this  iide  Tiber." 

In  Sir  T.  North's  Trei,J!aiioa  ofFlutarch,  the  pa(la|c  which 

Shalcfpeare  has  here  copied.  Hands  thus :  "  He  left  his  gardtni 

and  arbours  unto  people,  which  he  had  on  this  iide  of  the  river 

Tyber."    Mal'o'nb. 

I  knoir 
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1  know  no  perfonal  caufe  to  fpurn  at  him,    . 
But  for  the  general.     He  would  be  crown'd  :— 
How  that  might  change  his  pature,  there's  the  quef-. 

lion. 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking."    Crown  him  ?       ■^ 

Thati— 

And  then, -I  grant,  we  put  afting  in  Kim, 

That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 

The  abufe  of  gre^tnefs  is,  when  it  disjoinjf 

'  Rtmorfe  from  power :  And,  to  fpeak  truth-of  Caefar, 

I  have  not  known  when  his  affeftions  fway'd 

More  than  his  reafon.     But  'tis  a  'comrnqn  proof. 

That  lowlinefs  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 

Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  face-: 

But  when  he  once  attains  the  upmoft round*. 

He  then  unto' the  ladder  turns  his  backj 

Looks  in  the  clouds,  fcorning  the  '  bafe  degre;es 

By  which  he  did  afcend  :  So  Cxfar  may  ; 

Then,  left  he  may,  prevent.  '  And,  fince  the  quarrel 

Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  he  is, 

'  Remoifc /rem  fowtr :"]  Rentar/e,  for  mercy.     Wakbortok. 

Rtnisr/e  (fays  the  author  of  the  Revi/ai)  fignifies  the  coi^rdous 

uneafiocfs  ariiing  from  a  fenfe  of  having  done  wrong  ;  to  extin- 

guiih  which  feeling,  nothing  hath  (a  great  a  tendency  as  kbio* 

Jute  uncontrouJcd  power. 

J  think  Warborton  right.     Johnson. 

Remcr/t  is  pity,  and  has  twice  occurred  in  that  fenfe  in  Mia- 
fortfer  Mia/uTi.     See  Vol.  II.  p.  48.     Stbsvens.  " 

'  — .    ■  common  pToef,'\  Common  exptriment.     Johnson^ 
*  But  lubtn  ht  once  attains  the  upmoft  roiitti. 
He  then  unle  the  Udder  turiu  his  back ;  &C.] 
So,  in  Daniel's  C/Wtr^w,  iiSoz: 

"  The  afpirer  once  attain'd  unto  the  top, 

"  Cuts  off  thofe  meant  t>/  whi(^  himfelf  got  np: 

."  And  witl  a  harder  hand,  and  (Iraighter  tein,' 

"  Doth  curb  that  loof^nefs  he  did  hnd  before  ; 

•'  Doubting  the  occapon  like  might  ferve  again  ; 

"  His  own  pxampl?  piakes  him  fear  the  more." 

,    "  ■■         ■    ~    Malonb* 
•       .-■■  la/i  Je^rets]  low  fteps,     John|ONi 

Fafbion 
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Talhion  ic  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augmenLCtl, 
Would  run  to  thefe,  and  thefe  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  ferpent's  egg. 
Which,  hatch'd,  would,  *as  his  kind,  grow  mif- 

chievous : 
And  kill  him  in  the  flielK 

Re-enter  Lutiut. 

'Luc.  The  taper  burneth  in  your  clofet,  fir. 
Searching  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  feal'd  up*  and,  I  am  flire. 
It  did  not  lie  there,  when  I  went  to  bed. 

Bru,  Get  you  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
'  Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  ? 

Luc.  I  know  not,  fir. 

Bru.  Look  in  the  kalendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

Luc.  I  will,  fir.     ■  [Exit, 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air. 
Give  fo  much  light,  that  I  may  read  by  them, 

\Opetts  the  letter,  and  reads. 
■  BrutuSj  ibcufieeffii  «?waic,  andfeetbyjelf. 
Sball  Rome— 'Speak,  ftrike,  redrejs  I 
Brutus,  thou  fleep'fi ;  awake, — 
Such  inftigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
Where  I  have  took  them  up. 

Shall  Rome Thus  muft  I  piece  it  out ; 

Shall Romeftandunderoneman'sawe?  What!  Rome? 
My  anceftors  did  from  the  ftrcets  of  Rome 

♦  ^^ai  hh  iind,         ]  According  to  his  naiore.    Johhsdk. 

*  hnat  to-marr<nu,  boy,  tbi  firft  (/  March  ?]  We  (bould  read 
idet :  for  we  can  never  fuppore  the  Tpeaker  to  have  \o&  iburceta 
days  in  his  account.  He  is  here  plain]/  ruminating  on  what  the 
foothfayer  told  CBfar  [Aftl.  fe.  ii.]  in  his  prefence.  [ — Btivart 
fiiiJ/j  f/Marf//.]  The  boy  comes  back  and  fays.  Sir,  Marthis 
'W'ffi'dfauTtetn  days.  So  that  the  mvrroiv  luai  tht  idci  tfMateb, 
as  he  (uppofed.  For  March,  May,  July,  arid  Oflober,  had  fiit 
nonet  each,  fo  that  the  fifteenth  of  March  wai  the  ida  of  that 
month.    Wakbvju'oh. 

^  The 
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The  Tarqujn  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 

Speak,  Jirike,  redrejs  ! — Am  I  entreated 

To  fpeak,  and  ftrike  ?  O  Rome  !  1,  make  thee  p'romifc. 

If  the  redrefs  will  followj  thou  receiveft 

Thy  full  petition  at,  the  hand  of  Brutus  I 

Re-enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  "  Sir,  Match  is  wafted  fourteen  days. 

\_Kttocis  v?ithint 
Bru.  *Tis  good.    -Go  to  the  gate ;  ,  fomebody 
knocks.  .   ,  [Exit  Lucias. 

Since  Caflius  firli  did  whet  me  againft  Caefar, 
I  have  not  flept. 
'  Between  the  ading  of  a  dreadful  thing. 

And 

•  In  former  editions  : 

Sir,  March ji  luajled  Mlt^n  JlTfS. 
The  editors  are  Ilightly  mitblceti :  it  waawailed  \}V,t/parttin'Aays : 
this  was  tbe  dawn  of  che  1 5th,  when  the  boy  malces  his  report. 
Theobalo. 
'  Befwien  the  aJIing  of  a  drtadfvl  thing, 
And  tht-jirft  motion,  &c.]  That  nice  critic,  Drooyfiuaiif  Hall- 
carnalTus,  compfains,  that  pf  all  kind  of  beauties,  chofe  great 
ftrokes  which  he  calls  the  terrihle  gratis,  and  which  are  fo  fre- 
quent in  Homer,  afe  the  Tar'elt  to  be  found  in  the  following  wri- 
ters. Amdngft  our  countrymen,  it  feems  tobeas  much  con finri 
to  the  Btitilh  Homer.  This'defcription  of  the  condidon  of  con- 
fpirators,  before!  the  execution  of  their  defign,  has  a  pomp  and 
terror  in  it  that  perfeflly  aftonilhes.  The  excellent  Mr.  Addilbn> 
whofe  mo4efty  made  him  fometimes  dillident  of  his  own  genius, 
but  whofe  true  judgment  always  led  him  to  the  faftft  gmdes  (as 
we  may  fee  by  thofe  line  ftrokes  in  his  Cats  borrowed  from  the 
Philippics  of  Cicero")  has  paraphrafed  this  fifle  defcription  ;■  but 
we  are  no  longer  to  e^pea  thofe  terrible  graces  which  Climate 
bis  original : 

"   Oiiini,  luhal  anxious  moments pa/i  bifuiim 

"   The  birth  of  plats,   and  their  lafl  fatal  periods. 
■*         "   Ob,  'tis  a  drcadfnl  intei-val  of  time, 

"  Fill'd  ujtivitb  horror  all,  and  big'uiitb  deasb."  Cats, 
I  ftiall  make  two  remarks  on  this  fine  imitation..  The  firft  is,  that 
the  fnbjeai  of  the  two  confpiracies  being  fo  very  different  (the 
fortunes  of  Cafar  and  the  Roman  empire  being  concenied  inihc 
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And  the  firft  motion^  ail  the  interim  is 

Like 

one  ;  and  tKat  of  X  fihv  auxiliary  troop!  only  in  tlie  otlieT]  Mr. 
Addifon  couid  hoc,  with  propriety,  bring  in  that  magnificent 
circumftance  which  gives  one  of  the  ttrrihli  grtKct  of  Shafc- 
Ipeare's  tJefcription  j 

'J'iie  genius  anJ  tbi  mvrtal  hifinimenls 

Art  then  in  eouneil 

For  ifMgdmt,  in  the  Pagan  Tbeologyi  befides  their  gsaifi  had 
their  evil  gniai's,  likewife,  repreftntcd  here,  with  the  moft 
daring  firecch  of  fancy,  as  fitting  in  confultation  with  the  con- 
fpirators,  whom  he  calls  their  mertal  infirumnlt.  But  this,  as 
we  fay,  would  have  been  too  pompous  an  apparatus  to  the  rape 
and  deifertion  of  Syphax  and  Sempronius.  The  other  thing  <^ 
feivable  is,  that  Mr.  Addifon  was  fo  llruck  and  afiefled  with 
iiiekiirribU  gracei  in  his  original,  that  inftead  of  imitating  his 
author's  feotimeDts,  he  hath,  before  he  was  aware,  given  tii 

■  only  the  copy  of  his  own  im pre flions  made  by  them.     Jeot, 

Oh,   'til  a  Jrwadful  internal  cflimt, 
Piil'd  up  -with  hcrror  ail,  and  Big  ivilh  death, 
are  but  the  affeAions  raifed  by  fuch  forcible  images  as  thffe :  ' 

^- '^All  tht  int'rifn  is 

Liie  a  phanTafma,  or  a  hidicus  dream, 

'■ thtfiett  efmatt. 

Like  U  a  little  Ungdcm,  fuffert  tbin 
The  nature  of  an  inJarrrSian. 
Comparing  the  troubled  mind  of  a  confpiratorto  a  ftate  of  anar- 
chy, is  JJftand  beautiful ;  but  the  int'rim  or  interval,  to  an  bi- 
deou:  vifion,  or  a  frightful  dream,  holds  fomething  fa  wonder- 
folly  of  troth,  and  l^s  the  foul  fo  open,  that  one  can  hardly 
tirink  it  poflible  for  any  man,  who  had  not  fome  time  or  other 
been  engaged  in  a  confpiracy,,  to  give  fuch  force  of  colouring  to 
nacore.     Wakbubton. 

The  firror  of  the  Greek  critics  does  not,  I  thint,  mean  fenti- 
ments  which  raijtfiar,  more  than  ivender,  or  any  other  of  the 
tumultuOQB  paflions  ;  t'o  ^iTvot  is  that  which ;?«'*(/,  which  ajianijhtt 
with  ihc  idea  either  of  fome  great  fubjefl,  or  of  the  author's 
abilities. 

Dr.  Warburton's  pompous  criiicifm  might  well  have  been 
Ihortened.  The  geniui  is  not  the  geniai  of  a  Ungdc/n,  nor  are 
the  inj>riinifni!,  con/firaicri.  Shakfpeare  is  deicriV^g  what 
pafles  in  a  fmgle  boiom,  the  iii/urreaian  which  a  confpirator  feels 
agitating  the  little  kingdem  aihh  own  mind  ;  when  ihe gtnim,  at 
power  that  watches  for  his  proteftion,  and  the  moital iajfrumnti, 

■  the  p^ffions,  which  excite  him  to  a  deed  of  honour  and  danger, 
Are  in  council  and  debate ;  when  the  delire  of  aAion,  and  the 
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Like  a  '  phantafma,  or  a  bide  ous  dream  t 
The  genius,  and  the  mortal  inftruments. 
Are  then  in  council;  and  the  ftate  of  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  AiS^ers  than 
The  nature  of  an  infurredtion. 


Rx-eMer  hudus^ 

Luc,  Sir,  'tis  your  brother  '  Calfius  at  the  6xxsti 
Who  doth  defire  to  fee  you- 

care  t>f  fafety,  tteep  the  mind  in  continuat  floflBaEion  and  dif- 
turbance.      Johnson. 

The  foregoing  was  perhap  among  the  earlleft  notes  writtea 
by  Dr.  Warburtonen  Shaklpeare.  Though  it  was  not  infemd 
by  him  in  Theobald's  editions,  173*  and  1740,  (but  was  re- 
ferved  for  his  own  in  1747)  yet  he  liad  previoufly  conimniiicatod 
it,  with  little  variation,  in  a  letter  to  M&tthew  Concanen  itt 
the  year  1736.  Ste  a  note  on  Dr>  Akenfide's  Qdt  to  Mr.  Ed- 
wards, and  the  end  of  this  play.     Steevems. 

Inltead  of  injlrutnetiti,  it  fhould,  I  think,  be  inflrumenti  and 
explained  thus : 

The^eir;w,'i.  c.  the  foul  or  fpirit,  which  fhould  govern ;  and 
the  martai  injfrumtnt,  i.e.  the  man,  with  all  his  bodily,  that  i«j 
earthly  pallions,  fuch  as  envy,  pride,  malice,  and  ambition,  arr 
titn  in  ceuitcil,  i.  e.  debating  upon  the  horrid  i&\oa  that  is  to 
be  done,  the  foul  and  rational  powers  diOuading,  and  the  mertat 
iKftrumtat,  man,  with  his  bodily  paflions,  prompting  and  pufli- 
ing  on  to  the  horrid  deed,  whereby  the  Itate  or  man,  like  to  a 
little  kingdom,  fuffers  then  the  nature  of  an  inforreflion,.the 
inferior  powers  ri fin g  and  rebelling  againft  the  fuperior.  .See 
this  exemplified  in  Macieih's  foliloquy,  and  alfo  by  what  King 
Yeisfays,  aft  IV: 

"  Nay,  in  the  body  cf  this  ficjhly  land, 

"  Thi J  kingdom,  this  canfini  of  hlaod  and  t>fea!h, 

"  Hofiility  taid  civil  tumult  reignf 

''  Betioeen  my  confcicnce  and  my  nujin's  death."     Sbiti^^ 

*  A  phanta/ma,']  "  Suidas  maketh  a  difference  between /:£aA'- 
tu/ma  2.!ti.  phaatafia,  faying  fhiX  phaala/ma  ia  an  i  magi  nation;  or 
appear;>nce,  or  fight  of  a  thing  which  is  not,  as  are  thol^  fightej 
whiche  men  in  their  deep©  do  thinke  they  fee  :  but  that  phari- 
taiia  is  the  feeing  of  that  only  which  is  in  very  deedt,"  Lavd- 
ler-ui,  157a-     Hbnderson. 

»  —~yeur  brother  Ca^iu — J  CaJ^ut  married  ^uiw'a,  BrutPi' 
fifler,    ST88V8W5. 

£ru. 
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Snt.  is  he  alone  ? 

Luc,  No,  fir,  there  are  more  with  hiitii 

Bru.  Do  you  know  them  ? 

Lac.  No,  fir  J  their  hats  ztt  p\aCk'd  about  their 
'  ears. 
And  half  their  faces  bury*d  in  their  cloaks, 
That  by  no  means  I  may  diicover  them 
By  any  mark '  of  favour. 

Bru.  Let  them  enter.  [£w/  Lucius. 

They  are  the  FaSion.     O  cOnfpjfatiy  ! 
Sham'ft  thou  to  fliew  thy  dahgerous  bro*  by  night. 
When  evils  arc  moft  free  ?  O,  then,  by  day. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough. 
To  malk  thy  monftrous  vifagc  ?  Sdck  none,  confpi- 

racy  j 
Hide  it  in  fmtles,  and  affability : 
■  Fpr  if  thou  path,  thy  native  femblancfi  on. 
Not  Erebus  itfelf  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 

Enter  Cactus,   Ca/ca,  Vaias,   Cimta,  Metellus,  and 
Treh^ius. 

Caf.  I  think,  we  arc  too  bold  upon  your  reft : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus  j  Do  we  trouble  you  ? 

Bru..  I  have  been  up  this  hourj  awake^  all  night. 
Know  I  thefe  men,  that  come  along  with  you  ? 

Caf.  Yes,  every  man  of  them }  and  no  man  here. 
But  honours  you  :  and  every  one  doth  wilb. 
You  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourfclf. 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 

*  ■  •v/fitvBur.'l  Any  diftinfticn  of  countenance.  JonKsoir. 

*  Far  i/ibeupifh  thj  >ialiv*feinh!«*itt»n,'\  If  thod  ■wa/iin  thf 
true  form.     Johnscn.  . 

The  fame  verb  is  ufed  by  Dravcon  in  his  PflyttiUn,  SOng  II  :^ 
"  Where,  frpm  the  neigobonring  iiills,  iitrpaiTage  Wey 
doth  fiffth" 
Again,  in  his  Epiftle  from  Quit  Httmfhr^  to  Elintr  Ctiham  : 

"  ^ar^/v  young  Henry')  unadviredwayi."  Stseyims. 

Vol.  VIII.  D  T-his 
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This  is  Trebonius. 

Bru.  He  is  welconae  hither; 
Caf.  This,  Dccius  Brutus.    .  .  ^ 

Brtt.  He  is  welcoine  too.  _^. 

Ca/.  This,  Calcai  this,  Cinna;  '  , 

And  thisj  Metellus  Citnber. 

Bru.  They  are  ali  welconoc. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpofe  thcmfelves 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night? 

Caf.  Shall  1  entreat  a  word  ?  t^^  whifpen^ 

,  De^.,  Here  lies  thceaft;  Doth  n9t  tlie;  day  breajt 
here  ? 
Cajca:  No.   . 
■  C/H.  0»  pardon,  fir,  it  doth  i  anjj  jiop  grey  Unesj- 
That  fret  the  clouds,  arc  meffetigers.of  day. 

CaJca.  You  ihall.  confeft,  ohai  you  arq:  both:  de- 
ceived. 
Here,' aS  rpointrnyTword,  the  fun  arifesj  , 

Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  tlic  fouiji. 
Weighing  the  youthful  fcafon  of  the  year. 
,Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher- toyrard  t^e  north 
He  firft'prefents  his  fire;  and  the  high  eaft 
Stands',  as  the  Capitol,  direiftly  here. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  h^ds  all  over,  one  by  one. 
Caf.  And  let  us  fwe,ar  Qur  refolittion. 
Bru.  '  No,  not  an  oath  ♦ ;  If  nM  the  face  of  men, 
'       The 

'  No,  tioi  an  »aib.  T/that  the  face  ofjnta,  &c.]  Dr-  War*' 
burton  WBuld  rt^i  fate  cf  sniH  ;  but  his  elaBorate  emendation  is, 
I  rhink,  erroneow,  Tbi  face  of  men  is  the  CBununanre,  the  re- 
gard, the '_^ffm  of  ihe  pnbUck.;  inndier  tuns,  honsnr  and  rr- 
futaticM  ;  or  thi  face  cf  ntlit  may  mean  the  dqeftcd  look  of  th« 

He  reads,  with  the  other  modera  editio&i : 

-; /^that  til  face  cfmtn  : 

but  the  old  reading  is, 

■ ^ifT,o^thefau,,Uc.     Johnson.    , 

So,   TuUy  in  Caliliaam— Nihil  homm  era  vuhafqut  movermt  f 
Stbeveks. 

*  No,  net,  an  lath. -]  Sh3kfpeare  fe{t]i^d.<)ii9  fpeech  on  the 

following 
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The  JUfftfraflCc  of  our  foulG,  th«  time's  abufc,— *• 

If  thefc  be  motives  weak,  break  off  betimes, ' 

And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bcdj 

So  let  high-lighted  tyranny  range  on, 

'  'Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.     But  if  tbefc^ 

As  I  am  fure  they  do»  bear  6re  enough 

To  kindle  cpvards,  and  to  fteel  with  ralodr 

The  melting  fpirits  of  women;  then,  coui»tryQ*:n» 

What  need  we  any  fpur,  but  our  own  caufe> '    - 

To  prick  us  ta  redrefs  ?  what  other  bond. 

Than  fecret  Romans,  that  have  fpoke  the  vord. 

And  will  .not  palter  ?  and  what  othCT-oath, 

Than  honefty  to  honelty  engag'd. 

That  this  Ihall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  it  ? 

*  Swear  priefts,  afld  cowards,  and  n>en  cautqjow  *j 

Old  feeble  carriops,  aod  fuch  fuffering  foula 

following  paflage  in  fir  T.  North't  tranfiatiori  of  Ptutanli t-^^^ 
"  The  confpiratore  having  never  token  oaths  together,  nor.tiktn 
or  given  any  caution  or  atTurance,  not  binding  ihemfelvcs  one  to 
anothsr  by  aay  religious  oathE,  they  kept  the  matter  To  fe«ret  to 
themfelves,  &c."     Stebvins.  .      ■     '' ■ 

^  'Till each  maniiriip6yietteiy.'\  Perhapt  the  poot   alluded  to 
the  cofton  of  decimatUn,  i.  e.   the  feleaion  by  /»/  of  eire(y  tclth 
ibldier,  in  a  general  mutiny,  for  punifhmentj 
'  He  fpeaks  of  this  in  Ctriolanus  : 

■"   By  didmatian,  and  a  tythtd  diath, 
'*  Taki  thou  thy  fall."     STtiVSVa..  ■  ■     - 

•  St^iar  pritfii,  &C.]  This  is  Imiuted  by  Gtw^  j    , 

"   Wbtttyeaiaauid  tiiidnte,  ii  tbirt  uetd  of  aatis  f*'  Sii, 
Venice  Prfferved. 

'-  .!■    "tattfabm]  Ii  here  fdvri'uu,  iitae^lcUi iafidUmi', 
So,  \nWomanii  aU^rathiTeeei,  i^i*  :  "  Yetwww  yoflbe  M 
tauteleut  not  lo  wound  my  integiity," 

Again,  in  Dftyton's  Mi/eriti  of'^cin  Mai'garft  : 

"  Witty;  well*lpokcn;  catrttiSai,  though  young."'' 
/.Again,  in  tbe  fecond  MitefatMKO  fetkfes  in  the  rolnajlci-bfi^vjr 
Appelyn  */7iyri,   i6lo:  .   , 

"  — ^  EalUcious  polycy^nd  rautthui •MfU.'' 
AgMti.in  HnUHfird,  p.  945  ;   " — the  emperor's  councefl  thought 
by  a  r<zufr// to  have  brought  thfc  tcteg  in  mind  to  Tue  forallceBce 
from  tke pope.'!', 'Srtsvjfts.'  :    ;  , 

-  •  Da  That 
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That  weltome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  caufes  fwear 

Such  crearuies  as  men  doubt :  but  do  not  ftain 

The  even  virtue  of  our  cnterprizc. 

Nor  the  infuppreflive  metile  of  our  fpirits. 

To  thinli,  that,  or  our  caufc,  or  our  paformance. 

Did  need  an  oath  j  when  every  drop  of  bloody 

That  every  Roman  bears^  and  nobly  bears. 

Is  guilty  of  a  feveral  baftardy. 

If  he  do  break  the  fmallcft  particle 

Of  any  promife  that  hath  paft  from  him. 

Ca/.  But  what  of  Cicero  ?  Shall  we  found  him  ? 
I  think.^he  will  ftaridvery  ftrong  withus. 

Ca/ca.  Lee  us  not  leave  him  out. 

O'h.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  O,  let  m  have  him  j  for  his  filver  hairs 
Will  purchafe  us  a'  good  opinion, 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds  : 
Ic  0iaU  be  faid,  his  judgment  rul'd  our  hands  ;     ' 
Our  youths,  and  wiidnefs,  Ihall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  bury'd  in  his  gravity. 

Sru.  0,  liame  him  not :  let  us  not  break  with  hiiri ; 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Ci/".  Then  ieave  him  out. 

Ca/£a.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec.  Shall  no  .man  elfe  be  touch 'd,  but  only  Csefar? 

Caf.  Dccius,  well  urg'd  ;— I  think,  it  is  not  m(?et, 
■Mark  Antony,  fo  Well  belov'd  of  Ciefar, 
Should  out-live  C^far:  We  fliall  find  of  him 
Alhrewd  contriver;  and,  you  know,  his  means,' 
If  he  improve  them,  nnay  wcU  ftretch  fo  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony,  and  Cicfar,  fall  together .- 

Bru.  Our  courfe  will  feem  too  bloody,  CiiulCaHius, 
To  cue  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  Hmbs ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cxfar. 
Let  us  be  facrificers,  but  not  butcberSf  Caius. 

■    We 
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Wc  all  ftand  up  againft  the  ipirit  of  Cxfar  t 
And  in  the  fpirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood : 
O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Csefar's  fpirit ', 
And  not  difmember  Cxfar !  But,  alas, 
Csefar  muft  bleed  for  it !  And,  gentle  friends, 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfuUy  j 
L^t's  carve  him  as  a  difli  fit  for  the  gods  ', 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcafe  fit  for  hounds  t 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  fubde  maflers  do. 
Stir  up  their  fervantsto  an  adt  of  rage. 
And  after  feem  to  chide  theti\.    This  fhall  make 
Our  puipofe  nece0ary>  and  not  envious': 
Which  fo  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
"Wc  (hall  be  call'd  purgers,  not  murderers, 
And  for  Marlt  Antonyi  think  not  of  him : 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  CEefar-s  arm, 
AVhen  Cxfar's  head  is  oS*. 

Cqf.  yet  I  fear  him  :  • 

For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Casfar,— rr-r* 

Bru.  Alas,  good  Caflius,  do  not  think  of  him ; 
K  he  love  Cxfar,  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  to  himfelf  i  '  tal^c  thought,  and  die  for  Cxfar: 

*  O,  that  imihaitotMemt  ly.C*Jkr't,^^t,  tec."]  Lord  SUr- 
line  hat  the  fktne  thought :  Brulug  remoiiftruiDg  ajuaft  the  tak* 
ing  off  of  Antony,  (aya ; 

"  Ah  !  ah!  wc  viiA  b^ic  too  much  murtlei  fee, 

"  That  without  doing  evil  caiinot  do  good ; 
"  And  would  the  gods  that  Rome  could  be  made  fee, 
*'  Without  the  ciFufion  of  one  drop  of  blood  \" 

t  , r-riit  »  dip}  fit  for.  tht.ttdi,  &c.} 

— Gtadjvc,  dcoifli. 


.  "  Ne  qua  manus  vatcm.  ne  qnid  mortalia  hello 
"  Ls^dore  tela  qa*ant,  ranfiumetveneubile  Dili 
"  Fonui  erat."     Staurhth.VW.  X.b^i,.     Steivbki. 

*  (ahtinught, — ]  That  it,  fura,  mdaafholj.  JOHmoif. 

So,  in -liHtaty  imd  Cltafia/ra  i  , 

"  Whai.lhall  wedo,  ^Qobarbusl 
"  Tbini 9iul 4ii" 
Again,  m  Helinfitd,  p.833;  "-^-^now  tbqi  nfcte  without 
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And  tliatmcrc  much  he  fhould;  for  he  is  given  ■ 
To  fporcs,  to  wildnefs,  and  much  company. 

Trei.  There  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  lee  hhn  not  die  i 
For  he  will  live,  and  langh  at  this  hereafter. " 

■'  '■     [Clock finku,  . 

Bru.  Peace,  count  the  dock. 

Caf.  The  clock  hath.ftrucken  thpco, 

Treh.  Tis  time  w  part. 

CaJ.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 
Whe'r  Cxfar  wiU  come  forth  to-d»y,  or  no  : 
For'he  ib  fupcrftitious  grown  of  lattj  -     ' 

Quite  from  the  main  opinion  *  he  htM  oncc 
Offantafy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies; 
It  may  be,  thefc  apparent  prodigies, 
The  unaccuftomM  lerrfer  of  this  night,  '■■'  - 

And  the  perfuafion  of  hij  augurerfii, 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day.  / 

Ctec.  Never  fear  that :  If  he  be  fo  refolv'd, 
J  can  o'crfway  him  :  '  for  be  loves' to  hear,  '"  '. 

fervice,  which  caufed  them,  to  ieit  tbougbt,  ifllbamd)  tl|at  foQia 
(lieifey  theway,  iec."     STGeTEm. 

*  Far  hi  ii  fupirjtitioui  gro-wa  af  tare  ; 
■  Siuitefmm  the  main  opiaioa  be  beidonct 
Offantafy,  of  driami  and  ctrtrnmits  :'\ 
p»fcr,  M  wtllas  e«fl.BS  was  an  fipcnican.     By  «^*«  w^ntan 
Cofflus  intends  a  coEtpIiaiatit  ta  Itis  fed,  and  ineant  falid,  fun. 
damencal  opinion,  grouqded  in  truth  and  rwtore  :  as  hy  fttm^- 
is  me^nt  ominoiis  forebodings  t  >nd  bjr  ctrrmanUt,  atonements  of 
ihe  gods  b/ means  ofreligioui  rices  and  facrificeti     A  little  after, 
where  Calphurnia  fayi : 

CJ/ar,  I  mevtr'^Md  on  ctieifioaKt, 

-    .     rftufto/bty /right  me: 

The  poet  ates  certmBtiiei  in  a  ^uite  diScTCitt  fcBrn,  naipefr,  the 

turning  accidentito  Bmeni,  a  principal  fapcrft^tton  of  antiquity. 

,  Wakiurtoh. 

Mai/i  tfinitm,  it  nothing  nton  than  Uadiiig,  Jaud,  fredtmnant 

tfifian.       JOHMJOX. 

■? -for  it  kvtt  ta  h*ar,  to:,]  It  w«  £aety  iai^ined  by  (he 

poec,  to  jnake  Cxfar  delight  in  chk  fx%.  oF  eonverfation.  The 
aiiil^ar  of  St.  B-vremenSi  Lifi  teU»  ik,  that  the  great  prince  of 
^onde  took  much  plcafare  in  remarking  on  dw  foible  add  rid^-. 
CVVe  of  chawfters.     Wabbwrton. 
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*  THat  unicorns  may  be  bctray'd  wittt  trees. 
And  bears  with  glaffcs,  elephants  wji;h  hoks, 
Lions  wilh  toils,  and  men  with  flatterers  ; 
But,  when  I  tell  hitiij  he  hates  flatterers. 
He  fays,  he  does ;  being  then  mofl:  flattered. 
X^t  vne  work : 

For  1  can  give  his  humour  the  true  bcntj 
And  1  will  bring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cqf.  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  hini. 

iru.  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  u'ttermoft  ? 

C''»-  Be  that  the  uttermoft,  and  fail  not  then. 

Met.  Caius  Ligarius  doth  bear  Casfar  hard  *, 

■  Who 

*  T'bat  uHicarHi  may  be  hetrafd  hy  Ireii,  ' 
Aad  htan  •with  glaffit,  elef  html t  •with  belei.'] 
Unicorns  arc  faid  to  have  been  taken  by  one  who,  running  be- 
hind a  tree,  eluded  the  violent  pufh  the  ^nimal  was  tnaking  at 
him,  la  that  hishbrn  fpentits  force  an  the  trtink,  andftackult, 
detaining  the  beaft  till  he  w»  difpatched  by  thehuntcr. 
So,  in  Spenfer's  Fatrj  ^esg,  B.  II.  ch.  5  : 
i'  Like  as  alyon  whole  imperial!  powre 
"■  A  prowd  rcbclHoaa  anicirne  defies  ; 
"  T'avoid  the  rafli  aiTaalt  and  wrathfull  ftowre 
"  Of  hii  fiers  foe,  him  to  a'trte  applies : 
"  And  when  him  running  in  full  courfe  he  fpies, 
"  He  flips  afide  ;   the  whiles  the  furious  beall 
*'  His  precious  home,  fought  of  his  enemies, 
.  "  Strikes  in  the  ftocke,  ne  thence  can  be  releaft, 
•*  But  to  the  mighty  vidor  yields  a  bounteoaa  feaft." 
Again,  in  Bujy  D'4mhois,    1641  : 

"  An  angry  unkorne  in  his  full  career 
"  Charge  with  too  fwift  a  foot  a  jeweller 
"  That  wa[ch'^  him  for  the  treafure  of  hiatrovy,  " 
"  Ande'er  he'touldget  (helter  of  «/r«,  - 

"  Nail  him  with  his  rich  antler  to  the  earth.'" 
Bean  are  reported  to  have  been  furprifed  by  ineana  of  a  ^ir- 
fw,  which  they  would  gaze  on,  affording  their  purfuers  an  op- 
portunity of  taking  the  furer  aim.  This  circumllancc,  \  think-, 
i|  mentioned  by  Claudian-  Elephants  werefednced  into  pitfalls-, 
lightly  covered  with  hurdles  and  turf,  on  which  a  proper  bait  tft 
tempt  them,  was  expofed,  See  Pliny's  Nat.  Hifi,  B.  Vlll.  , 
'  Steevems, 

?  .hear  Caifar  hard.^  Thus  the  old  topy,  but  Rowe,  Pope, 

jin4  Hanqier,  oif  the  authority  of  the  l^conj  ^'^^  latter  felio!^ 
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Who  ritcd  him  for  fpeaking  well  ofPompejr^ 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  ha? e  thought  of  him. 

Bru.  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  to  hrm  : 
He  loves  me  well,  and  I  have  given  him  reafons; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  I'll  faftiion  him. 

Ca/.  The  morning  comes  upon  us :  We'll  leave 
you,  Brutus  : — 
And,  friendsi  difperfe  yourfelves:  but  all  remember 
What  youhavefaid,  and  ihewyourfclvcstrueRomans. 

Bru.  Good 'gentlemen,  look  frefh  and  merrily  j 
*  Let  not  our  looks  put  on  our  purpolcs ; 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  aftorsdo. 
With  uniir'd  fpirits,  and  formal  conftancy : 
And  fo,  good-morrow  to  you  every  one.     {E*eunty 

Manet  B.rutus,, 

Boy !  Lucius ! — Faft  afleep  ?  It  is  no  matterj 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dcwof  flumbcr  : 
Thou  haft  no  figures,  nor  no  fainafies, 
Which  bufy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men  i 
Therefore  thou  flcep'ft  fo  found. 

Enter  Portia, 

Tor.  Brutus,  my  lord  I, 

Brw.  Portia,  what  mean  ypii  ?  Wherefore  rife  you 
now  ? 
It  is  not  for  yotir  health,  thus  to  commit 
Your  weak  condition  to  .the  raw  cold  morning. 
iVr.  Norf6ryo.ur5.neitljer,    You  have  ung'cntly, 
'  Brutus, 

read  ba/rtj,  though  the  lame  expreOian  appears  again  in  the  lirft 

fteneof  tl\e  following  aft  :  " -Tdo  befeech  you,  if  you  bear 

me  barii :"^mA  has  already  occut-i^d  in  a  tbrmer  one : 

"  CxiuAoih-ht^meharJ,  but  he  loves  Brums.'* 

•  Let  net  tur  Iwis — }   Let  not  oor  f,tce»  /«/  ea,  that  isj  twaf 
wjicvi  our  dcfigns.    joHnsas. 

'^    ■'  Stole 
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Stole  from  my  bed :  And  yefteroightj  at  iupper, 
You  fuddenly  arofe,  and  walk'd  about] 
Mufing,  and  fighing,  with  your  arm^acrofs: 
And  when  I  aflc'd  you  wliai  the  matter  was. 
You  ftar'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks  : 
I  urg'd  you  further}  then  you  fcratch'd  your  head, 
And  too  impatiently  ftamp'd  with  your  foot : 
Yet  1  infifted,  yet  you  anfwer'd  not  1 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand,  ' 
Gave  fign  for  me  to  leave  you  ;  So  I  did  j 
Fearing  to  ftrengthen  that  impatience, 
"Which  fecm'd  too  much  enkindled;  and,  wirhal,   ~ 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effeiS  of  humour. 
Which  fofhetime  hath  his  hour  with,every  man. 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  deep  j 
And,  could  it  work  fo  much  upon  yourlhape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevail'd  on  your  condition, 
I  fliould  not  know  you,  Brutus.     Dear  my  Jord, 
Make  mc  acquainted  with  your  caufe  of  grief. 

Bru.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

Per,  Brutus  is  wife,  and,  were  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  ro,  come  by  it. 

£ru.  Why,  fo  I  do: — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 

Por.  Is  Brutus  fick  ?  and  is  it  phyfical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  fuck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning  ?  What,  is  Brutus  fick; 
And  will  he  Ileal  out  of  his  wholefome  bed,    ■ 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night  ? 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  fickncfs  ?  No,  my  Brutus ; 
You  have  fome  fick  offence  within  your  mind, 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you '',  by  my  once  commended  beauty, 

'  7  china  ytH-~~)  Thus  the  old  copy.     Pope  and  Hanmer 
fead  chargt,  nntunneceffjrily.     So,  in  Cyaihtlint : 
"  '  ''tia  your  graces 

"  That  from  my  mnteft  confcieoce  to  my  tongne 
"  Cbarmi  (his  report  out."     Stibvsmi. 

By 
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By  all  your  vows  cfF  love,  and  that  great  vow    '   - , 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one,    '  ■';      .  . 
That  y6u  unfold  to  me,  yourfelf,  your  half, 
"Why  you  are  heavy :  and  what  men  to-night  '. 

Have  had  rcfbrt  to  you  :  for  here  have  been    ■"    \ 
Some  fix  or  feven,  who  -did  hide  their  faces 
Even  from  darknef^. 

Bru.  Kneel  riotj  gentle  i*ortia. 
Per.  I  fhould  not  need,  if  you  were  gentle  Brutus. 
"Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,- Brutus, 
Is  it  c/,cepied,  I  fhould  know  no  fecrecs 

,  That  appertain  to  you  ?  Am  I  yourfelf. 
But,  as  it  were,  in  fort,  or  limitation  j 

.   To  keep  with  you  at  meals ',  comfort  your  bed'. 

And 

'  fekee^tallhyottat  miuli,  &C.1 

"  I  being.  O  Brutus,  (fayed  (he)  the  daughter  of  Cato,  »>& 
laariect  vnto  thee,  not  to  be  thy  beddefe]lowe  and  companion  in 
bedde  atid  at  horde  onelie,  like  a  harlot :  but  to  be  partaker  alfo 
with  thee,  of  thy  good  and  euiil  fortune.  Nowe  for-thyfelfe,  X 
can  Jinde  no  caufi;  of  faulte  in  thee  touchinge  our  jnatche':  but 
for  my  pa^te,  \on  may  I  fliowe  my  duetie  towardcs  thee,  and 
how  muchfi  i  riodde  doe  iai  thy  lake,  if  I  can  not  conftaotlje 
beare  a  fecret  mifchauncc  or  sTiefe  with  tbee,  which  re^uireit^ 
fccrecy  and  fidcliae  >  I  confe^i  that  a  womans  wit  eommoniy 
is  .too  weake  to  keep  a  fecret  fjfely;  but  yet,  Brutus,  good  edu- 
■  cation,'  and  the  compaoie  of  vercutius  men,  haae  ioaie  poWer  rt» 
relbrme  ihe  dcfcifl  of  nature.  And  for  niyfelfe,  I  haiie  thii  be- 
nefit moreouer:  that  1  am  the  daiughter  of  Cato,  and  wife  of 
firuEus.  This  notwithftanding,  I  did  not  truft  to  any  of  thefe 
.  things  before  :  vniil  that  now  I  have  found  by  expei;^ence,  that 
no  paine  nor  griefe  whatfoeuer  can  ouercome  me.  Wiih  thofe 
viordes  Ihe  (hewed  hip  her  wounde  on  her  thigh,  and  tolde  hint 
what  (he  had  done  to  proue  her  ieiU." 

Sir  Tbo.  Kurth'i.  Tran^at.  cf  Plutarch.     Steeveks. 
Here  alfo  ue  find  our  author  and  lord  Stertine  walking  ov» 
^  faAfc  ground  :  ■ 

M  X  was  not,  Brut^s,^  matcVd  with  the*,  to  he     .    , 

■    ■*'  A  paltner  only  of  thy  board  and  bed, 

V  Each  fervile  whore  in  thofe  might  equaJ  me, 

"  That  did  htrfeJf  to  bought  hut  pleafure  wed. 
•'  -Nn— ^i'ortia  fpous'd  ihee  with  a  mind  t'  abide, 
*'  Thy'^tloiVift  all  fortunes-good  01- ill; 

■<  witu 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


JULIUS    C^  S  A  R.  43 

And  talk  to  you  fometimes  ?  Dwell  I  but  in  (he 

fuburbs'  ■        ■      • 
Of  yoyr  good  pleafurc?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harl&t,  not  his  wife. 

Bra.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wife  ; 
As  dear  to  me,  ^s  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  vifit  my  fad  heart. 

Per.  If  this  were  true,  'then  Ihould  1  know  this 

iecret.  ■ 

I  grant,  I  am  a,  woman  * ;  but,  withal, 
A  Woman  that  lord  Brutiis  took  to  wife : 

"  With  chaiiu  of  mutual  lave  together  ty'd 

"  As  thofe  that  have  two  brealU,  one  heart,  two  ronli,       , 
one  will."        Lord  fiterlinc's  7a/tw  Cjf/ar. 

Malonb. 
*       ■!    tam^rtjtur  it  J,"]  "  is  tat  an  odd  phrife,  and  gives  ai 
odd  an  Mca.,"  (kys  Mr.  Theobald.     He  therefore  fublUtutes, 
(tnfirt.     But  this  good  old  word,  however  difu&d  through  mo-     ' 
dern  re£nemeiit,  was  not  fii  djfcarded  hy.Shalclpeare.     Henry 
VIIL  as  we  read  in  CavendiOi's  Life  ef  W^lfty,  in  commenda- 
tion of  qoeen  Katharine,  in  public  faid,  "  She  hatbe  beene  tt 
jQc  a  true  obedient  wife,  aad  as  comfartahit  as  I  could  wilh." 
.       Upton. 
In  the  book  of  entrifes  at  Stationers'  Hall,  I  meet  with  the 
foUow^g :  I59B.     "  A  Ceifvtrfotiaii  ietiotn  «  eattfid  ifjft  aai 
1^ comfortable  Hufiand."     Stsetins. 

In  oar  marriage  ceremony,  the  hufband  promiles  to  catafort 
his  wife ;  and  Bairctf  s  4l^ta'it,  ar  ^umdrupU  Biaienary,  1582, 
fays,  that  to  comfort  is,  "  to'  recreate,  to  folace,  to  make  paf- 
lirae."     Co  14,  IN  3. 

'  IX /i6<  fuburbs.}  Perhaps. here  is  an  allniion  to  tba 

place  in  which  the  harlots  of  Shakfpeare's  age  relidedi    Sea 
Vol.Ii.  p.  16.     STiavaws, 

1  IgT'it  I  am  a  lAiBmaa,  Icc]  So,  lord  Sterline : 
*'  And  thoogh  oar  fex  too  talkative  be  deem'd 

"  As  thole  whofe  tongues  import  ourgreatefl  pow'ri, 
'(  f0j  lecrets  ftill  bad  treaforeri  efteem'd, 
"  Of  others  greedy,  prodigal  of  ours; 
««  Good  education  may  reform  Jefefts, 

"  And  1  tlua  vantage  have  to  a  rertnoos  life, 

(*  Which  others  minds  do  want,  and  mine  refpeftj, 

f  ^tf^t^t'i  ^'^S^tirt  md I^t^  Sntiu' wi/i." 

Mai-OKI. 

.1  grant, 
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I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  i  but,  withal, 
'•A  woman  well-repiited  ;  Cato's  daughter. 
.  Think  you,  I  am  nQ.ftronger  than  my  fex,  * 

Being  fo  tocher' d,  and  fo  hufoanded  ? 
Tell  me  your  coutifels,  I  will  not  dirclofc  them  : 
I  have  made  ftrbngproof  of  my  conftancy. 
Giving  myfelf  a  voluntary  wound 
Here,  in  she  thigh  :  Can  I  bear  that  with  patience. 
And  not  my  huiband's  fecrets  ? 

Bru,  O  ye  gods, 
Kender  me.Wiorthy  of  this  noble  wife !  {Knocks 

Hark,  hark  {  one  knocks  :  Portia,  go  in  a  while  j 
And  by  and  by  thy  bofom  Aall  partake 
The  fecrets  of  my  heart. 
All  my  engagements  I  will  conftrue  to  thee. 
All  the  charactery  *  of  my  fad  brows  : — 
Leav?  rne  with  haft?,  [Exit  Poriia^ 

Enter  Lucius,  an4  Ligarius^ 

Lucius,  who  is  that  knocks  ? 

Luc.  Here  is  a  fick  man,  that  would  fpeak  with 

you, 
Bru.  Cakjs  Ligarius,  that  Metcllus  fpake  of.— 

»  A'voBman'vieU-rtpattd;  Calo's  daitgliUr.^   This  fdlie  polnt- 

'  A  ■iK'om^in  nx-eil  reputed  Cata'j  Ja^i^hler. 
i.  e.  wttfthy  of  my  birth,  and  th«  relaiwn  I  bear  to  Cafo,  This 
iodced  was  a  good  rfafon  why  (he  Ihotild  be  intruAed  with  ths 
fctrrt.  But  tiie  falfe  pointing,  which  gives  a  fenfe  only  imply- 
ing that  (lie  Wits  a  wom^n"  of  s  gotid  cliarafter,  and  tlwt  flis  *as 
Cato's  daifgHter,  giv«s  no  good  reafon  :  for  Jhe  slight  be  Cato't 
^Qghier,  and  yet  not  inherit  hij  tirmnefs  ;  and  fhe  might  be  a 
woman  well -reputed,  and  yet  nacihe  heft'at  afeccet.  Bht  if  (h« 
•was  ixi'di-rcpaUdCBU's  daughter,  that  ii,  worthy  flf  her  birth, 
Ihe  could  neither  want  her  tajher's  love  to  hercoaotry,  nor  hit 
rjfolution  to  engage  in  its  delivt^rance.  WAiiBUftTotJ. 
;  *  -~—aU  ibt  iiharatlery— —  ]  i.  e.  all  that  ii  cbaraStr'd  on, 
fcc.  The  word  has  already  occuj^r'd in  tlte  Mtrrj  ifivn  nfWind- 

■     B07, 
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Boy,  ftand  afidc. — Caius  Ligariils  l'  hdV  ? 

Zig.  Vouchfafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble  tongu«. 

Bru.  O,  what  a  time  have  you  chofe  out,  brave 
Caius,    ■ 
To  wear  a  kerchief  ?  'Would  you  were  not  fick  * ! 

Ug.  1  am  not  fxk,  if  Brums  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  native  of  honour. 

Bru.  Such  an  cxplpic  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarlus, 
Had  you  a  heakhfut  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Li^.  By. all  the  gods.that  RomaTis  bow  before, 
I  here  difcard  my  ficknefs.     Soul  of  Rome  ! 
Brave  fon,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins! 
Thou,  like  an  exorciflr,  haft  conjur'd  up 
My  mortified  fpinr.     Now  bid  me  run, 
And  I  will  ftrive  with  things  impoflible-;  - 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do  ? 
'  Bru.  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  fick  men 
whole. 

Ug.  But  are  not  fomc  whole,  that  we  muft  make 
fick? 

Bru.  That  muft  we  alfo.    What  it  is,  my  Caius, 
I  fljall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going 
To  whom  it  muft  be  done. 

Lig. .  Set  on  your  foot  ? 
-And,  with  a  heart  ncw-fir'd,  I  follow  yoii. 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  fufficeth. 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on, 

Bru.  Follow  me  then,  ^Exeunt, 

*  WauUyewwtrtnotJieldSic.y  So,  lord  Sterline : 
"  By  ficknels  being  ImpnCaa'd  in  hit  bed 

"  Whilft  i  Ligarius  ipied,  whom  paint  did  ptitk 
"  When  1  had  laid  with  words  that  anguiOi  bred, 

"  In  luAaf  a  time  Ligariut  art  tboafiik  ?  ^ 

••  He  aofwer'd  ftraighi,  at  I  had  phyfick  brought, 
_   "  Or  that  be  hud  JmaginM  itiy  deJign, 
"  If  tuorthy  ef  tbj:/e^  tbau -wcuid'J}  tio  skbIiI, 

"  Tbtn  Brutal  J  amivbeh,  and -whtl^  tbint" 

•    .    ■  Malokk. 
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S    C    E    N    E      II. 

C^/ar's  Palace.  > 

Guilder  and  lightning.    Enter  Ca/arj  in- his  night- 
gonon.   .  .  ■    • 

C^/.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earUi>  have  been  at  peace 
..  tOrbight:  .        . 

Thrice  hath  Galphurnia  in  her  flcep'  cry'd,  out. 
Help,  he!  'Tbiy  murder  C^ejar.     Who's  witKin? 

'   ,    . ,  &nter  a  Servant, 

Sera.  My  loiii  ?  ' 

C<£/.  Go  bidthe  pricfts  do  prefent  facrifice. 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  6f  fuccefs. 

Serv.  I  will,  my  lorjl.  „     [Exif. 

_   ,    Enter  Calpbumia, 

Cal.  "What  mean  you,  Cacfar  ?  Thiak  you  to  walk 
forth? 
You  fhall  not  ftir  out  of  your  houfc  to-day. 

Crf/l  Cffifar  Qiall  forth  :  The  things,.  tf»t  threat- 
en'd  me. 
Ne'er  look'd  but  on  my  badc;  when  tb«y  tftall  Ibe 
The  face  of  Csefar,  they  are  vaniflied.  -    - 
Cal.  Ciefar,  I  never  ftood  on  ceremonies ', 

*  Cif/ar,  I  nt^er  ficad  an  cereraoilies.l  i.  e,  I  never  paid  s 
cereinonious  of  fuperftifious  regiard  to  prodigies  or  omens'. 

The  adjeAlre  !s  ufed  in  tteTamefenfein  titt  Df9ifi  Charter, 
1607; 

"  Tke  devil  hath  provided  fn  feU  cerenant, 
"  I  Ihoilld  not  crojs  myfelf  at  'i.o.y  time  :■   ■  j.- 
"  I  never  was  fo  cirtmmieus." 
The  ofJgittttl  [hoiight  is  in  ihedidfraoflattos  oF /*&/«■<'£; 
"'  Cilphnrnia,  until  that  timCj  wu  never  givcB  to  any  fear  or 

Yet 
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Yet.  new  they  fright  me.    There  is  one  within, 
Befides  the  things  that  Wc  have  heard  and  feen. 
Recounts  moft  horrid  figbtB  ft;ci?i  by  tijc  w^tch. '      - 
A  lionefs  hath  whelped  in  the  ftre'ets';     ' 
And  graves  have  fwvn'd,  and  yieiacd  up  their  dead : 

Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds> 

In  ranks,  and  fquadrons,  and'rigltt'forrrt  qf 'war,' 
Which  driizled  olood  upon  theeapTtdt:  '  ■  .  ■  ., 
Thenoife  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air*/  ,",''  '  '.^ 
Horfc,s  did  neigh,  aijd  dy'tng  m'en  did'^oani  • 
Andghbfts  did  ffiriek,  aoafqueafabiJut  thcftrefctK 
O  Cariar !  t*icft  things  are'bi^oiid  all  afc  '  -.  " .  ; 
And  I.  do  fear  them.:  '■  >    ',  •   *,   '     ■■ 

CaJ:  What  can  be  a*«Tdcd,  '■  ■  ■  ■      ' 
Whofc  end  is  purpos'd  by  tile  niightygods  ?    '    . 
Yet  Cxfar  (hall  go  forth ;  for  thcfe  prfmitions 
Arc  to  the.world  in  gei^eral,  as  to  Paefar.  , 

Cal.  When  beggars  die,  rfierearfc  no  comets  feen; 
The  heavens  theirWelve^  blaac  fbrtb-the  death  of 
princes.' 

Caf.  Cowards  die  miiny  times  before  their  deaths^; 
The  valiant  never  taftc  of  death  but  once. " 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  Iitard  % 

ft 

*  Itt  jioifi  ifhaiiU  horllcd  in  tht  airJ\  Sec  Vol.  III.  p.  j86, 

STEEvkNi.  ' 

»  Cowardi  Mi  Maig  timit  befsrt  their  Jtathl.] '  So  in  MarHon's 
Injatiatt  CoiaiUfi,   1603; 

"  Fear  is  my  vafliil ;  when  T  frowti,  he  flies, 

"-  A  htttiircd  tiiAis  in  lift  a  cBmard 4ftt-"   ■ 

The  firfl  known  editioii  of  >/(«(  C^>r  is  tliatof  H5aj  :' 

Lord  Eltex,  probably  before  any  of  thefc  writers,  maiie  the 
fanic  remark.  In  a  letter  to  lord  Rutland,  be  obretves,  "  that 
as  he  which  dieth  nobly,  ddth  live  for  ever,  Jo  hi  that  deih  A'ov 
in  fear,  liolh  Ml  continually."     Malone. 

"  When  fdme  of  his  friends  did  counfel  him  .to^  have  xgnxr^ 
for  the  fafety  of  his  perfon  ;  he  would  nevef -co_nlent  to  it,  but 
faid,  it  was  better  to  die  once,* than  always  to  ba  Hffra./ed,of 
death."  Sir  Th.  North'i  trniij!_.  of  Plutarch.     St.E*yBKS.  . 

'  — ; — tfiat  I  jet  haiie  htard.'^-  This  fentiment  appears  to  have 
1-  bees 
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It  feems;to  me  moft  ftrange  that  men  Ihouldfesri 
Seeing  that 'death,  a  neceflary  end, 
Will  come,  when  it  will  come. ' 

' 'Re-enter  a  Servant.  -    '•  ■ 

■  Whatfay  tHe  augurers? 

Serv.  Ttey  would  not  have  you  to  ftir  forth  to-day., 
Plucking  thercntrails  of  ?n  offering  forth, 
They  could  ilpt  find  a  heart  ^ithin  the  beaft.         - 
-C^/.  .The  gods  do  this  '  in  JJiani?  pf  cowardice:- 
Csefar  fliould  be  a  bead:  without  a  heart, 
If  he  Ihouldftay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Cxfar  (hall  not :  Daoger  knows  full  well. 
That  Cxfiir  is  more  dangerous  than.  he. 
*  We  are  two  lions,  Uttcr'd  in  oqe  day, 

been  imitated  by  Dr.  Young  in  hij  tragedy  of  Bjij^ii  King  of 

Myp"  '.■,.. 

."  •-•'•     ■■    Hidfithiiut^erftarf 
"  Surt  'lit  an  art  j  /  iiiinv  nat  hovi  tvfiar ," 
"  'Til  am  ef  tbt/enu  ihingt  bf]i»nJ my  pe-wtr  i' 
"  And  ifdtatb  mujl  hefiar'd  ie/ere  'tisfilt, 
"  Thy  mafter  it  immortal."-    ••        -Steevehs. 

•  ,,  .-..Jiath,  a  nicrfary  tnd,  Src,]  This  is  a  fenteiTCe  derived  ,\ 
iront-  the  Itoical  doArine  of  predeflinatioQ,  and  ii  therefore  im-  • 
properin  the  mouth  of  ^xlar.     Johnson. 

'  —  in  fiami  of  canuardict  :'\  The  arcients  did  not  place 

courage  but  wifdom  in  the  heart.     Jobnson. 

*  W>  were,  &c.]  In  old  editions :  ■  ■     \  .     - 

We  heard  twt>  liens fc-The  firft  folio  :  ; 

Jft  heart' 

The  copies  have  been  all  corrupt,  arid  the  pafTage,  of  cowrie,  un-^  ' 
intelligible.  Bat  the  flight  alteration^  Ihavemade,  reftoresfenfe 
10  the  whole  J  and  the  fentiment  will  neither  be  unwoVdiy  <>f 
Shakfpeare,  nor  the.  boaft  too  extravagant  for  Csefar  in  a  vein  of 
vanity  to  Otter:  thai  he  and  Danger  were  two  twin'tvhelps  of  a 
lion,  and  be  the  elder,  and  tnorc'terrtbleof  the  two. 

TheobaLo. 
Upton  ffoald  read  ;      ' 

.        ■     _ m  are 

This  refembles  the  boaft  of  Otfio  : 

Ex^erti  invitem/amuf.  Ego  tt  Fartuna.     Tacirtis.  ■ 
'■■.■■  Stmvsns. 
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And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible  j 
'And  CsTar  fhall  go  forth. 

Cal.  Alas,  my  loid, 
Your  wifclom  is  confum'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  Call  it  my  fear. 
That  kcqis  you  in  the  Koufe,  and  not  your  own. 
Well  fend  Mark  Antony  to  the  fenate-houfe  j 
And  he  Ihall  fay,  you  are  not  well  to-day  :  ' 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Caf.  Mark  Antony  fhall  -fay,  I  am  not  welt : 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  ^ay  at  home. 

Enter  Decius. 

Here's  Deciu»  Brutus,  he  Ihall  tell  them  fo. 

Dee.    Cxfar,   all  hail  I    Good  morrow,   wotxlty 
Cicfar : 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  fenate-houfe. 

Co/.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time. 
To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  fenators. 
And  tell, them,  thati  will  not  come  to-day: 
Cannot,  isfalfei  and  that  I  dare  not,  falfer; 
I  will  not  come  to-d:^ :  Tell  them  fo>  Decius. 

Cal,  Say,  he  is  fick. 

I  C^/trJbal/gn/oriL.—'i  Any  fpeech  of  Cxfar  throngh- 

cnt.Uiig  rcene  will  appear  todifadvaauge,  ircompaied  with  the 
following  fentimcnU,  put  into  his  mouth  by  May,  in  the  fevenih 
book  of  hi)  SufpltmtKt  to  Lutaa : 

Pius  me,  Calphurnia,  luftos 
£(  hcluyoiK  movere  tu»,  quam  triAia  vatum 
Refponfa,  infaulbe  volucreg,  aut  ulla  dieruoi 
-  Vanx  fuperfiitiopoteranc.     Ollenta  timere- 
Si  nunc  incipf  rem,  quz  non  mihi  tempera  pollhte 
Anxia  traniinnt?  qux  lux  jucuoda  maneret.' 
Aut  qux  liberlfts  i  fruArji  fervirc  timor! 
(Dum  nee  luce  frui,  nee  mortera  arcere  Itcebii) 
Cogart  et  huic  captti  quod  Rome  veretur,  arulpex 
Jot  dabit,  ct  vanui  funper  domioabkur  augur. 

Vol.  Vm.  E         *  C*/. 
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,    Caf.  ShiWCxCarfcndsiycf  '    -  ':  ' 

Have  I  in  conqueft  ftretch'dmineaim  fbfar, 
To  be  afcard  to  tell  grey-beards  the  truth  3*-. 
Decius,  go  telhthem,  Cxfar  will  not  come;    '     ■ 

Dec.  Mqft  mighty  Caefar,  let  me  kflowTome  caufe. 
Left  I  be  laugh'd  at,  when  I  tell  them  ib.    • 

C?/".  The  caufeis  in  my  will,  f  will  not  conic ; 
That  is  enough  to  fatisfy  the  fenatc. 
But,  for  your,  private  fatisfaftioo,  -       ■ 

Becaufe  I  love  you,  I  will  letyou  know.   " 
Calphurnia  bcrcy  my  wife, .  (bays  me  at  hpme : 
*  She  dreamt  to-night  ftie  faw  my  ftatue. 
Which,  like  a  fountain,_witl(  a  hundred  fpouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood :  and  many  lufly  Romans 
Came  nmliiig,'and  dill  bathe  chair  hands  in  it.  ■' 
^.Andthdc  (toes  file  apply  for  warnings,  andponKats, 
And  evils  imminent;  and  on  her  knee     ' 
Hath  beggy,  that  I  will  ftay  at  home  to-day."..       1 

ZJif.  This.ijream  is  all  amife  imerprecadi   '■■ 
It  was  a  vifion,  fair  and' fortunate:  .     -■.■ 

Your  ftattie  fpouting  blood  in  many  pipes,' 
In  which  lb  many  fmiling  Romans  bath  d,  , 
Sigmfies,  that  from  you  greac^&ome  iball  fuck 

.*  She  drlamt  t»-nigbt  pii  faxM  tnj  ftaliii,'\     The  defeQ  of  the 
metre  in  this  tine,  and  a  redundant  fyllable  in  anotier  alittle 
'    lowerj  HiDW  ctiat  this  pill'nge,  l)ke  many  pthei-s,  has  fuffcrcd  b^ 
-the  cireleffnefs  of  th?  tranfcriber.     It  ought,  perhaps,  to  be  re- 
galated  thus:  ' 

She  dreamt  to-night  flie  fiiv  my  ftatue,  which. 
Like  a  fountain  with  a  hundred  fpouts,  did  run 
Pureblood  ;  and  many  lufly  Romans  came 
Smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in't :  and  thefe 
-  DoM  Ihe  Apply  for  warningi  and  porteots 
Of  evils  imminent.  MalokEi 

'  ^nd  theft  Jl^  den  afply  ftr  iMorningt,  amd  ftrttnU, 
And  evils  immimmt.'\ 
,Tfe  kttt  Mr.  Edwards  waa  of  opinion  that  we  fhould  reUd  : 
I       ■     TtianUn^t  mnd  p»tiait. 
■  '  OSfvUiimmiimt.  Stievsks. 

...   I?.fyiying 
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Reviving  b^ood >  *  and  that  gfeat  men  fliall  preft 

iFor  tiixftures,  (tains,  relicks,  and  coanifj^icc,    - 
This  by  Calphurnia's  dream  is  figniTy'd. 

CaJ.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it. 

D<(.  I  havc»  when  you  havp  heard  what  I  can  fay  i 
And  know  it  noWi  The  fenate  have  concluded 
To  givcj  this  daf)  a  crown  to  mighty  Cxfar. 
If  you  fliajf  ff  nd  them  word,  you  will,nQt  C9me, 

• 1 — -^vJ  ibat great  nUa^all 4ri/i 

Far  linftures,  Jtains,  felicks,  ana  i^fgnixanctA  ■  •  '•  ' 
That  this  dream  of  the  ftaiue'g  rpouting  blood  Aou(|  Rettify,  the 
increafe  of  power«ad empire tallaiicfrbm  tkeiafiwcnceof  CSh 
lai's  arts  and  arms,  ^uJ  ivcajch  and  honour  to  the  aohUfi  V-onvn 
through  his  beneficence,  exprefled  l))-  the  viorii,frem  jt»  grtat 
Romt  fiiall fit<:k  re'vi'ving  bhsd,  is  intelligible  enoagh.  But  how 
thefe  great  iiUa  (hputd  titerall/ prefft/iw  tinButu\ftaiui,  tfJUktf 
and  ^eguixaiitt,  when  the  fpoutiag  blood  was  only  a  fymbolical 
vifion,  I  am  at  a  Idfs  to  apprehend.  Here  the  circumftancM  of 
the  dream,  and  the  interpretation  of  it,  art  confounded  with  one 
another.     This  line  therefore,  '  *  ■      -  - 

Fer  tinil»rts,ftaiKi,  rtUcii,  amJ  tBgniamctt 
muft  needs  be  in  way  of  fimilitude  only  ;  and  if  fo,  it  appears  that 
fome  linej  ate  wanting  between  thi«  and  the  preceding }  which 
want  Ihoald,  for  the  future,  be  marked  with  allerilks.  TJie  Jenfe 
of  them  is  not  dtScnlt  to  recover,  audi  with  it,  the  pro|)riety  o( 
the  line  in  queftion.  The  fpeaker  had  faid.  the  ftatuc  figjii^cd, 
that  by  C:Efar'!  influence  Rome  fliould  flourifh  and  increafe  in 
empire,  and  chat  great  men  Ihonld  srefs  to  him  to  partalie  of  his  ' 
gud  foriuni,  juft  as  men  run  with  handkerchiefs {  &c  to  dip 
them  in  the  blood  of  martyrs,  that  they  may  partal|e  of  their 
merit.  It  is  true;  the  thought  is  from  the  CbrjJiian  hiAory  [  but 
fo  fm'all  an  anachr'anifm  is  nothing  with  our  poet. '  Befides,  it 
is  not  my  interpretation  which  introduces  it,  it  was  there  before : 
for  the  line  in  queilion  can  bear  Ho  other  6nfe  than  as  an  alia- 
ion  to  the  blood  of  the  martyrs,  and  the  fupcrftition  of  fome 
churches  with  regard  to  it.'    Warbukton. 

I  am  not  of  opifiion  that  any  thing  is  loft,  and  have  therefore 
marked  no  onifnon.  This  fpeech,  which  is  intentionally  pomp- 
cos,  is  (broewhac  confufed.  Inhere  are  two  alluhons ,-  one  to 
coats  armorial,  to  i^hich  princes  make  additions,  or  give  new 
liKSvrei,  and  ^ew  marks  of  tognixaxct ;  the  other  to  martyr)^ 
whofe  re]iques  arc  preferved  with  veneration.  The  Romans,  ■ 
fays  Decius,  all  come  to  you  as  to  a  faint,  for  reli^ues,  as  to  a 
prince,  for  honours.     Joknsok. 

.  -  E  a  Their 
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Their  minds  may  change.    Befides>  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  rendcrM^  ftnr^JbmeODc  to  lay, 
fireak  up  thejenate  'till  another  time^ 
When  CMjar^t'wife^allmeet.'vaHh^ter  drtfms^. 
If  CEfw  hide  himfelf,  AalJ  thejr  npt  whifpcc, 
-X^o,  Csjar  is  afraid?     -  .         !-   '   ,        ^     -    ■.   • 
Pardon  me,  Cxfar  i  fbrmy  detr,  dear  )awc< 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  thit-j 
*  And  reaibn  to  my  love  is  liable, 

C^.  How  foolifli  do  your  fears  feem'novv,  C^lf 
phurnja?        ,  -..;,:,-.  -j 

I  am  afliamed  I  did yifildtD jtbem.»rrf*- it  . 
Givcmemy  robCjfdr  Iwill  gO:—     .    --l^ 

Ei^ef  PttfUtis^  Srutns,  Ligafivi,'  Mittlltis'i   Ca^a, 
■     '      Tre^anius,  and  Ctnna. ' '  ■ 

And  look'  where  Publhre  is  come  to  fttti;  rati   ;■■  * 
■  Pui.  Good-morrOfl^/'Caiftc    '    ■  '  >  '•  i    *    '■ 
■e^'We'iebme.PublWs:-^^-     •■■■  1^  i":!-' ■ -.  "■ 
What,  Brutus,  are  you  ftirr'd  fo  early  tpo  ? 
Good-morrow^  Cafes,— Gaius  Ligari«s, 
Csefar  was  ne'er  fd  much  your  enemy. 
As  that  fame  ague  whi^h  .hath-  nude  you  lean.— 
.What  is'c  o'clock? 

Bru.  C?Bf^j 'tis  ftrucken  eight.   . 

Caf.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtefy. 

'.'  How  can  we  lalisFy  die  world's  concept,   , 
'  ■■  "  Whofe  tongues  ftilT  iJi  sll  tars  yrrat  pVdif^  |»roctaims  f 
■  ■    ■-  ■•*  Orftairwc  bid  them  fea*c  to  deal-in  <l■ft^, ' 
*■   '^-^'TUtlbatCal^urnixfirft  hafotttltrr.drtai^P*' 

'  -  Malohe.  . 

'.  *  jtad  reaf(!n,iic.'\    Alid  Ttihrs,  or  propriety  of  condnA  and 
tangoiige,  is  fubordiastt  to  my  love.    Jommsok, 
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,>.';.;  :■   Enftr^ntWf, 

See !  Awttftiyi  that  revds  long  o'nighw,  .  V 

Is  notwidiftaiiding  iip:^-*Goo(}-tnon:ow,  Antbay. 

Ant.  So  to  moft  noble  Casfar. 

dej,  BfdttMsm  prepare  within  :-i- 
I  are]  to  blkfiie  to  be  thus  waited  for.— 
Now,  Cinna :— Now/M«ellu6!— What,TreboniusT 
I  jtave  an  boWs  tilk  in  ftore  for  you ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  me  to-day : 
Be  near  me,  th«t  I  may  rttncmber  yoo. 

Treh.  Caefar,  I  will :— — and  fo  near  will  I  be, 

{Ajidi. 
Xh^t.youj-  ^wft  j&ieods  ihall  wilh  1  had  been  fiirther, 

C^.  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  tafte  fome  wine  with 
me; 
And  wf^^i;  intends,  will  ftraightway  go  tooaber. 

Bru.  That  every  likcis  not  the  f^me,  O  Ck&f,. 
The  heart  of  Qrutus  yerns  to  think  upon  I    •\Extunt, 

S-    C    E    N    E      Hi, 

^- -  '"""Afireet  near  the  Ca$U9U   '■■' 

Enter  Artemidorus,  reading  a  fape^, 

Cie/ar,  beware  of  Brutus ;  take  heed  of  Caffius  j  come 
net  jtea^Qafea ;  hsve  an  eye  tt  Cinna  ;  tru^.ntt  irebo' 
nius  i  mark  well  Melellus  Cimber :  Decius  Brutus  leves 
tk^  pjili-  t^ioH  iafi  wrong' 4  Caius  Ligartus.  fhere  is 
but  one  mla^iinaU  thtjt  men,  and  it  is  bent  agairtfi  Ca/ar, 
If  thou  bi'Jkwtt  immertal,  Uek  about  yen :  Sttttrity  givef 
Wij  io  ccn/firacy,  The  mighty  gods  defend  thee  ! 
•Thy  lover, 

Artendderus.- 

E  3  Here  ■ 
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Here  will  I  ftand,  'till  Csefar  pafs  along, 

And  as  a  fuitor  will  i  give  him  ihis. 

My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Oul  of  the  teeth  of  emulation, 

If  thou  read  this,  O  Gfefar,  thou  may'ft  live; 

Jf  not, '  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive.     ££3f*f . 


S    C    E    N    E     IV, 
4nstber  -^art  of  the  fame  fir  set. 

"Enter  Portia^  and  Lufius, 

Par,  J  pt'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  fenate-houfc  j 
£tay  not  to  anfwer  me,  but  get  thee  gone  ;     - 
"Why  doft  thou  ftay  '  ? 

Liif.  To  know  my  errand,  madam, 

For.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  andhcre-ag^. 
Ere  I  can  till  thee  what  thou  ftiould'ftido  ihere.-^ 

0  conftancy,  be  ftrong  upon  my  fide  ! 

Set  a  huge moHBtain 'jweon  my  hcartand  tongue \ 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  *but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counfel ! — 
Art  thou  hereyet  ?  • 

Luc.  Madam,  what  (liould  I  do  ? 
Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  elfe  ? 
And  lb  return  to  you,  and  toothing  elle^  . 

Par-  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord  look 
well, 

•  —r^the/^ttt  tuith  traitart  <ft  contrive.)   The  izxeijetH  loitB 
traitors  in  eentri-oing  thy  deftrnfUon.     J(hih90h> 

'  Wiyd»ftihimfiaj?  fee]  Shskipearc  ha*  exprtfled  the  per, 
turbation  of  K.  Richard  the  Third's  raiad  by  che  fame  iocident : 

"  DuH,  unmindful  villain! 

"  Why  ftay'ftihouhere.-andgo'ft  not  to  the  duke  f— 
'^  Cat.  FirJt,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  yonr  highnefs'  pleafure. 
\'  What  from  your  grace  I  ihall  deliver  to  him." 

■  ■    -  -  Fop 
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For  he  went  Gckly  forth ;  And  take  gpoA  note, 
Wliat  Csefar  doth,  what  fuicors  prefs  to  him. 
Hark,  bojr  >  what  noife  is  that  ? 

Luc.  I  hear  none,  madam. 

For.  Pn'jiihec,  liftenwell: 
I  heard  a  buftliiig  rumour,  like  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Luc.  Sooth,  madam,  I  hear  nothing. . 

Enter  Soothfayer '. 

Per.  Come  hither,  fellow :  Which  way  haft  thou, 
been  ?  ' 

Smth.  At  mine  owrt  Jioufc,  good  lady.     ' 

Pur.  What  is't  o'clock? 

SoQtb.  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 

For.  Is  Cjefar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 

Sootb.  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  ftand. 
To  fee  him  pifs  on  to,  the  Capitol.  ■  , ;    . . 

FgTi  Thou  haft  fome  fuit  to  Cfefar,  haft  thou  not  ?, 

Bi39th%  That  I  have,  lady,  if  it  wiU  pleafp  Caefar 
To  be  fo  good  to  Cxfar,  as  to  hew  tne :    ^  . . 
1  fliall  befcech  him  to  befriend  himfelf,    '  , 

For.  Why,  know'ft  thou  any  harm's  intended  to- 
wards him?         

Soetb.  None  that  \  know  will  be,  much  lint  I  frar 
may  chance. 
Good,-,morrow  to  you.    Herc.the  ftreet  is  narroir:: 
The  throng  that  follbws  Cajfar  at  the  heeJf, 
Of  fcnators,  of  prietofs,  commori  fuitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almoft  to  death  : 
rit  get  me  to  a  plade  ftiore  void,  and  there  ' 

Speak  to  great  Cjefar  as  he  comes  along.'  \Erdt. 

*  Enttr  SBBthfayer.'\  Thciiiirodaflion  of  cHg  ffof/A/ijfr  hernia 
vnneceflary,  aod  i  thinlc,  improper.  All  t^U  be  is  made  to 
lay,  fhoiild  be  ^ren  to  ArtFmidoriu  ;  who  ii.iepn  onA'^coAed 
by  Portia,  ia  his  paflage  from  tha  £rft  ll^d,  p.  {^(/toone  more 
canvcniept,  p.  55.    Tyrwhitt. 

";  E  4  Tor. 
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Por.  I  muft  go  in. — Ay  me  !  how  weak  a  thing 
Theheartj»fwoman.is!  O-.Brams!: 
The  heavens  fpeed  thee  in  thine  enccrprize ! 
Sure,  the;  bpy-heard  me :-*-tfcTimsh2th  s fuit. 
That  Casfar  will  not  graot^r-'O, -I  growikiirt:':-^-  '■ 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my.lw^j 
Say,  lam  merry:  cwne.  to  mc  again,'    .  .-' 
And  bring  tne  word  what  he  doth  fay  to  thee.  .\>..' 


A  C  T    in.     S  C  E  N  E    i, 

■'     ^e  Slreef,' and  then         _     ,''       '. 

'  ^be  Csfiiol  i  tht  Senate  fitting,  ; 

Flonrtfb*  ,E»tfr-Ciffart  Brutus,  Ca^ui,  Ca/ca,  Decius, 
M<teli#t,  Ttthmuj,  Cutnaj  Antony,  Lipii^s,  Arte- 
miderus,  PefiUvi  Fublius,  etri  the  S9dibfay»,     '     , 

Csf.  Thf  ides  of  MarcI^arrcoipCr    '       '  -'' 
Sooth.  Ay,  Caifarj  but  nor  gone.      ''■;■' 
Jrt,  Hail,  CJEfar!I(:ead' this  fcheduje!.'.','      ', 
D^f.  TrebofiiuB  doth  defire  j^ou  to  o'et^readi 

At  your  heft  leifure,  this  his  humble Tuit.*       , . 
Art.  O,  C«f^,  fcad  minefirft;  ftrrrTiinfc*s  afiiit^ 

That  touthes  Cscfar  nearer :_  Read  it,  great  ta^fai''. 
■  Ca/.  What  touches  us  ou'rielf,  fiiallTjc  laft  lerv'd. 
Art.  Delay  not,  Csefar  i  read  it  inftantly. 
.  C^/".  "What,  is  the  fellow,  mad  ?     ,,^    ,    ,    ,    , . 
Pub.  Sirrah,  gi^e  place,,,, .,.,..  ■,  ,    ■,■",  ,       ..     ;• 
Caf.  Wliat,  urge  you  youTipeti^ons  in  theftrcei? 

Corm  to  iheijapiR^;  -  '  ' 

'    ■      [      '      '         "'  [C^ar 
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[Cr/jf  fnten  tkeCapitoh  the  rejt  pllvanMg.'\ 

Pop.  I  wifti,  your  cnterprize  to-day  nwy  thrive, 

Cef.  Wfat  cnterprize,  Fopilius  ? 

Pop,  Fare  ypu  well. 

Bru.  What  faidPo[nliu5 Lena? 

CaJ.  H£  vrifh'd,  to-^lay  our  entecpriie  mig^t  thrive. 
J  fear,  our  purpofe  is  difcovered. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Cj?far  i  Mark  him. 

Caf.  Cafca,  be  fudden,  for  we  fear  prevention.— 
Brutus,  what  fliall  be  done  ?  If  this  be  known, 
OaOius,  or  Cxfar,  never  Diall  turn  back. 
For  I  will  flay  myfelf. 

Bru.  Cafllus,  beconftant; 
Fopilius  Lena  Ipeaks  not  of  our  puf  pofes ; 
For,  look,  he  fmiles,  and  C^far  dc(th  not  change, 

Caf.  Trcbonius  knows  his  tiipcj  for,  look  you, 
Br^s, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  and  Xffh. 

Dec.  Where  is  MetellusCimber?  Let  him  go. 
And  prefcody  (Hrfcr  his  fuit  to  Caefar. 

Bru.  He  is  addreft ' :  prefs  near,  and  fecond  hirn. 

Cin.  Cafca,  you  arc  the-  fif fl:  that  rear  yotv  hand  *. 

Caf.  Arc  we  all  ready  ?  What  is  no*  amifs. 
That  Czfar,  and  his  fenate,  muft  rcdrefs  ? 

Met.  -Moft  high,  rpod;  mighty,  and  molt  puijTanc 
Carfar, 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  befqfc  thy  ipat     [Kneeting. 

An  humble  h£art : ■ 

:  CUJ.  I  muft  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 

'  He  J!  addfellO  i-e-  te  b  ready.  See  Vol.  III.  p.  117. 
y^  are  DOW  to  fuppofe  the  fenate  19  feated.     STEhysNa. 

*  -~—ym  ere  iht  firft  that  teujour  banJA  Thii,  I  think,  is 
not  Englifh*.  The  firft  folio  has  rtarei,  which  i)  not  much  bet- 
ter. To  reduce  the  paflage  to  ihe  rules  of  eramtnar,  we  fliould 
read — Tm  are  tht  firfi  liatteut  his  i«W.  .  Tviiwhitt. 

Thefc 
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Tfjefe  couchingSj  and  thefe  lowly  eoiiriefies. 
Might  &rc  the  blood  orardinary  mtnj      ■    •      ■/ 
'  And  turn  pre-ordinance,  and  firft  decree, 
*  Into  the  lane  of  children.     Bcnoti(>nd>    ■ 
To  think  that  Ciefar  bears  fuchrebcibiood* 
That  will  be  thaw'd  from  the  true  quality         - 
With  that  which  meltethfoohjr  I  mean,  fweet' words. 
Low-crooked  curtfies,  and  bafe  fpaniel  fawning^. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banifhed  j 
If  thou  doft  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn,  for  him, 
I  ipum  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 
Know,,C3Bfar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  wtrhouc  caufc  ■  '■ 

*  ^ffi/ ft(ffr  pre-ordinance— ]  Prt-tr'ifinanre,  far  oTiinancc  al-  " 
Kadyeftablilhed.     Warbuhton.  ■  ' 

*  lute  the  lane  efctildrett.']  1  do  not  w«H  umlaritanii  xAiabis 
meanx  by  the  lant  of  children.  I  Ihould-iead,  ihe/aiu  of  chil- 
dren. That  is,  change  pre-ortHnaitce  aii4  derrte  iwta  the  law  of 
ehildra  ;  into  Aich  Ihght  detenninationil'  as  every  Itart  of  WiiI 
wonld  alter.  Lane  and  iaiae  in  fome  manufcrlpts  ice  hoi  ealily 
diftinguiihed.     Johnson.  "   "       \ 

ii  the  lam  e^  children  be  ihe  true  reading,  it  may  poffibiy  re* 
ceiVe  illullration  from  the  following  paiBga  in  Bonjonlbii'i 
Staple  sf  Nmj}s :  ■  .         .  ■ 

''  A  h arrow -tnihded  man  !  my  tltonghls  Ao  dwell  i 

"  All  in  a  lane." 
The  lane  of  children  will  then  mean  the  narrow  conceits  of  chil- 
dren, which  muft  change  as  their  minds  grow  more  enlarged. 
So,  in  Hamlet : 

"  For  nature,  ct-efcent,  doe«  not  gi-owiloae   '  >   i- 

''.In'thewes  and  bullc;  but  as  this  letnple  waxes,      ' 
' '  'Tie  invnard  firvice  ef  the  mind  aadfoml, 
"  Grtfwi  wide  tvithal."  '  ,   .    .  . 

But  even  tbis  explanation  if  harfh  and  violent.  -  Perb3|<5  the 
poet  wrote  :~"  in  (he  line-ai  children,"  i.e.  after  thcmeduul- 
or  manner  of  childr^.  la  TrtilMt  ga/i  Cijit^a,  he  ufet /iiwfor 
method,  CDutfe; 

"  ■ . — in  all  line  of  Older." 

I'n  ah  ancient  bl.  ballad,  entitled  Hmtfield  I'alk,  or  Gad  Ctanitl . 
/or.  a  Married  Man,  I  meet  indeed  rtith  a  fimilar  pbrafe  to  the 
Jane' of  children  r 

*'  Neighbour  Roger,  when  you  come 

"  \a\ii  ^e  rf^  ^ neigbbeia-i  mariitd"     Steevehs. 

Will 
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Will  he  be  fatisfied '  ? 

Met,  Is  there  no  voice  hfiore  worthy  than  my  owftj 
■To  found  moi-e  fwectly  in  great  Cefar's  ear, 
For  Ac  repealing  of  my  banifh'd  brother  ? 

Bru.  Ikift  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Caefar» 
Defiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  freedom  of  repeal. 

Caf.  What,  Brutus ! 

'  Knomi,  C^far  dith  nol  •wrong ;  »tr  viithaut  caufe 
mil'he  htfatufiid.\ 
Ben  Jonron  quotes  t))i«  tine  uofutbfally  imoag  hii  A^ttvvnrV/, 
and  rittnoln  it  again  in  the  Introduction  to  big  StapU  of  Sfmu 
*'  Cry  you  mercy. ;  _xeH  never  did  'wrong,  iut  •uiilb  jajf  cau/e  f" 
Steevebj, 
It  may  be  tbnbted,  I  chtnk,  whether  Jonlon  hai  juutd  tbit 
Jiae  unfaiibfall).     The  turn  of  xht  lentence,  and  the deftft  in  tha" 
metre  (xccordipg  iq  the  prefent  reading),  rach«r  iocliac  me  to 
iMficvc  that  the  paflage  Hood  originally  thui : 

focw,  CgfiiT  dolb  net  lurtng,   but  wilh  jiill  Caufc  J 

■  t/fefwitbimt  eaujt  ivill  be  bcfatit^ed. 
We  TX*j  fuppofe  iharBcR  ftarcedtlni  formidable  criciciriD  at  oaB. 
of  the  e^rlieil  re  pre  fen  tat  ions  of  the  pji!/.  ^nd  that  thq  pUyorcj 
or  pcTbapE  Shaklpnrc  himfeifi  over-awed  by  fo  ^reat  en  lutho. 
Hty,  wirhdj-ow  thff  words  inquellion;  though,  in  my  opinion. 
it  wouM  have  been  better  to  haveioM  the  captious  cevfurer  tkat 
}iis  criticijjn  Wia  ill-founded  ;  l^at  tmriKf^  \%  not  alwiiys  a  fyao- 
jgiiflaas  term  for  injury  ;  that,  in  poetical  lanjuage  efpecially,  it 
(oaylie  very^well  underilood  to  mean  only  h<u>a,  or  hurt,  wbaC 
the-tmV'caUa^vnxrMn jfera  iiijm-ii%  and  that,  in  this  fcn/«,  thers 
is  nothing  ahfurd  in  Cxlar's  faying,  that  he  datb  nil  •uinng 
(i.«..yoth  QotiaAia'Bnye«l,  orpoiiilhment)iw«vi/i^i(fl«iyt. 
~3uti  fupp^Dg  thii  .paflage  to  have  been  leaUy  ceafurakJe,  and 
to  have  beentmttcn  by  Shale fpe are,  the  exceptionable  wordi 
wGft  nndonbtedly  left  out  when  the  play  was  printed  in  162J  ; 
and  diuK&X^  what  ace  we.  to  think  of  the  malignant  pleafur* 
wQ\  wJiidb  Jonlbn  continued,  to  ridicule  his  de<:»fed  friend  for 
»  Hip,  af  wWh  poftsrity,  without  his  informatioD,  would  have 
been  totally  ignorant?     TYaWKiTT. 

'  Mr.  Tyrwhilt's  very  ingeoioiiseonjeftareii,  in  my  opinion, 
ftumgly  aonJiNned  by  oar  author's  having  uied  the  verb,  to 
VirMrim^&aft»fL»erur,  in  (he  &nfe  in  which  he  is  fup- 
BOJedto  have  employed  it  here,  as  the  palTage  fiood  originally : . 

'^  Time's  glory  is— — — 

*'  To  WMif  the  wronger,  till  he  render  right.'.' 

.        *    .  *  Malows. 

---'-■  '  CaJ. 
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Caf.  Pardon^Carfari  C^far,  pardon :    ., 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  CaQlus  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchifemint  for  Publius  Cimbcr. 

Ctef.  I  could  be  well  mov'd,  if  I  were  as  you ;  ■ , 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  mc  ; 
But  I  am  conftant  as  the  northern  (tar, 
Of  whofe  true-fixt,  and  rcfting  quality. 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  Ikies  are  painted  with  unnumbred  fparks,    , 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  Ihine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  .all  doth  hold  his  place :   , 
So,  in  the  world;  'Tis  furnilli'd  well  with  men,    - 
And  men  are  flefh  and  blood,  and  '  apprehenfivc  j 

Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  '  but  one 

That  unaflailable  '  holds  on  his  rank, 

Unfliak'd  of  niotion :  and,  that  I  am  he. 

Let  me  a  little  Ihew  ir,  even  in  this  j 

That! was  conftant  Cinibcr  fliould  be  baiiifli'd,    , 

And  conftant  do  remain  to  keep  him  To.  .  '  -. 

Cin.  O  Cjefar,— — 

C^/.  Hence!  Wilt,  thou  lift  up  Olympus.? 

Dec.  Great  Carfar,— — 

Ctef,  *  Doth  not  BnUus  bootlefs  kneel  ? 

Ca/ca. 

*  ^-^^frehtMfivt  i\  Sufceptible  of  fiur.  Of  otlter  paffioK*. 

So,  in  K.  Htn.  IV.  P.  11.  Aft  IV.  ft.  iii :  "  —mikes  it  ^fre- 

.  <(«)i/ferf,  ciiwk>£pi:g«ttive,.&c."    Stebvens.'   ,     _ 

B  ■■.,..   httt  avi]  One  iLiid  only  one.     Johxsdv,  .    . 
.'  *  -    ■    btUt  en  hit  raDfc.j  Perbap*,  btlib  M  bit  r^ce';  cond- 
nttes  hii  ceurft.     We  CDiDiaonly  (ay.  To  boU  a  r^cii .  W^  Ta 

haiil on  a  ciur/eox 'uiav.     Johnson.  .  ,    .,  , _  _ 

.*  path  nut  SruttubBeil^tkiitilFl   I  would  read;.         ,    ,,   ' 
Ho  ual  Sruliu  ieetkji  iiutl !       Johnson.  .    ■    ,.    , 

I  cannot  fubftribe  to  Dr.  Jobiifon'»  opinion.  CxCu,  S^.Sajnt 
of  the  coDlpiraton  are  prelSng  round  him,  anfVeri  theic  iinpfir- 
t unity  properly :  See  j»ii  sot  n^.o-muBrmui  ifietling,'n,ti(utif. 
Wkkt  Jiectfi  ea^jau^fxfe^  tejaur  /t/id/atiettf,  •whtn  ail  are  iaej\ 
ftSaalf  This  nugbc  haye  put  my  Jearned  coiidjiuor  in  mind  uf 
the  paflage  of  Homely  wbidibe  t)u  fo  desantly  jntrodnceij  tn 
his  ^Ttivx^  Yhsitf'  (laid  Achilles  to  his  captive)  •wbin/omai 
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Cafca.  Speak,  hands,  for  mc.       \They  ftah  C>ftir* 

CaJ.  Et  tu; Brute  ? Then  fall,  Csfar !    [Bies, 

Cin.  Liberty  !  Freedom!'  Tyranny  is  dead'.— - 
Run  hetice,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  theftreets. 

Co/".  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out,  . 
Liberty y  freedom,  and  enfrMncbi/ement ! 

Bru:  People,  and  fenators!  be  not  afitighted;    ': 
Fly  not;  ftand  ftill: — ambition's  debt  is  paid. 

Cafca.  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus  *. 

Dec.  And  Caffius  too. 

Bru.  Where's  Publtus  ? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

Met._  Stand  faft  together,  left  Ibtne  friend  of 
■"  Cjefar's 
3hould  chance  ■  ■ 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  ftanding :— Publius,  good  chwr; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  perfon. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  elfe  * :  fo  tell  them,  Fublius. 

Caf.  And  leave  us,  Publius ;  left  that  the  pwpfc^ 
Rufhing  on  us,  Ihould  do  your  age  fomc  miichidf. 

Bru.  Do  fo; — and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed. 
But  we  the  doers. 

Re-entet  TreUnius, 

C^B:tW:b«i:e  is  Antony?  ,    ->  ■ 

T'nj-^d  to  his  houfe  amaz'd : 

a  man  as  Patroclut  haifdHtn  itftrt  ihr,  dtfi  Atu  eemflMm  tf  tii 
emmtH  lot  eftnmalitj  ?     Stbbvens. 

'■.",fV;.t3,'.— fffl  10  tht  pulpit,  Brmus.'K  We  have  noftf  taken 
ftare'^of  C&T^it/  Shalcfpeare  Tor  once  Knew  that  lie  hadafiiffi-- 
ctent  number  of  heroei  on  hit  hands,  tnd  was  glad  to  lofe  an  Itr- 
dividaal  in  the  croad.  It  may  be  added,  that  the  Ungulanty  of 
CaJ^'i  manners  would  have  appeared  to  tittle  advantage  ainidA 
ftfTudi^inj  varieties  of  tumult  knd  war.     Sthevepts.  - 

;  '*'W6r'b  lid  Roman  tTfi.\  'TWii  ofe  of  two  negatives,  not  to 
ipite  a&'  affirmative,  but  to  deny  more  flrmigly,  is  comnAn  tO' 
^iti£ef,''Spenrei:,  and  titherof  our  ancient  writerB.  Hukei' 
obftrvira, "that'In  th*  SaMn,c*eo  y"o*r  negatWci  are  fenttriines 
Coo^'mt^,  aiid  fiill  ^ferre  a  negative  lignmcatitM.  ■■St£evb*s. 
'^' '  *  ■  .         Men 
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Mwij  wives,  and"  <;hild«Dj  ftw^j  c*y,«u(j  and'CH"* 
As  it  were  dooms-day.     ,    ...  .,.',.■' 

Bra.  Fates!  we  will  know  yoyr  plcafyres,:-:- 
Thatweifliall  die/wckjiftw-j  ,'ti»:but  ti>p  ypie, 
Arfiddnwiiog  days  out, -that.men^foiiti  ^poo) 

^CaJ.  Why,  iic  that  cwa  off  twenty  years  of  life,  ■ 
CoBs'off'fdmanyyeatsbf  fearing  death. 

Bvu.  Grant  that,  aad  then  is  death  a  benefit :        ; 
So  are  we  Cjefar'.s  friends^  that  have  ^bridg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death.— 7^  Stoop,  Rorpans,.floop» 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Csfar's  blpfnid 
Ufitathe  elbows,  ahdbefmeai;  our  f\vjjFtl^;      ,, 
Then  wailcwc  forth,  pveh  to  the  mar|4ct-placf.i  . 
And,  waving  our  rec|  weapons  o'er  .pur  heads,  • 
Let's  all  cry  Peace  !  Freedom!  andJUb^ti^y  | 

Cef.  Sloop  then,  and  wafti.-^ — How;  mjny  ages 
bencc, 
Shall.this  our  lofty  fcenc  be  afted  over,  '  , 
In  ftates  unborn,  arid  accents  yet  unknown  ■? 

Sru.  How  many  times  (hallCjerar  ble.^d  in  fport,' 
That  now  on  Pompey's  b»fis  lies  along, 
No  worthier  than  the  duft?  ;    : 

Co/.  So  oft  as  that  (hall  be. 
So  often  Ihall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 


'  Caf.]  Both  the  folios  give  this  fpeech  to  Csfca.    'EBtToa. 

*  StDop,  RoMam,  fieip  ;']    Mr.  Pope  has  srbitrSriLj'. lafceti 

away  the  reniainder  of  this  ipcech  from  Brutos,  and  placed  it  to 
Ctfca ;  b^caufe  h£  thinks  notiiing  is  more  inconfii^ent-wjih  Bru- 
lus's  mild  and  philofophical  chariider.  I  have  made  bold  to  re- 
fiore  the  fpecch  to  its  right  owner.  Brutus  eileem'd  the  death  of 
Cxfar  a  facrilice  io  liberty  :  and,  as  fach,  gloi'ied  in  his  heading 
tlie  cncerprizc.  Befidci,  our  poet  is  Uridlly  copyii^'a  faft  in 
billowy.  Plutarch,  in  the  L^i  ofCa/ar,  fays,  "  Brutits  and  hia 
ibljoweri,  being  yit  hot  niiitb  lb»  murder,  inarch'd  in  ^  body  from 
the  fenace-houie  to  the  Capitol,  with  their  Jraien/'woTds,  with 
an  air  of  confidence  and  aiTurance."  And  in  the  Life  i^ Brutus, 
— "  Bratus  and  his  party  betook  themfelves  to  the  Capitol,  an^ 
in  their  way.  _fijtwng  their  han4'  ^^^  hhaiiy,  and  their  naked 
iwvds,  proclaim' dlibiriy  to  the  people,"     Thb&baLd.  \ 

Dr.  Warburion  follows  Pope.     Johhsok. 

8  'The 
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jts-v I  u  s    c  MS  a-r;       tj 

The  ftien'tKat  gave  thek  country  liberty.     .    ■  . 

Z)ef.  What,  (hail  wc  forth  f 

Ga{r  Ay,  every  man  away: 
Brutus  (hall  kad  j  and  wcwill  grtcc  his  hrtis 
With  the  moft  boldeft  and  bcft  beans  of  Rotne. 

Enter  s  Servant. 

Sru.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ?  A  friend  of  Antony's* 

Serv.  Thus,  Brutus,  did  my  matter  bid  me  kneel  j 
Thus  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  fail  downj 
And,  being  proftrate,  thus  he  bade  me  fay,  .     ,     , 
Brutus  is  noble,  wife,  valiant,  and  honeft;  - 

Ciefar  was  mig,hEy,  bold,  royal,  and  loving  ; 
Say,  I  loveBrutiip,  and  I  honour  himj    , 
Say,  I  fear'd  Caefar,  hor^ur'd  him^and  lov'd  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchfafe,  that  Antony 
May  fafely  come  to  him,  and  be  refolv'd 
Ho*  C*Iaf  hath  deferv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  ftiall  not  love  Csefar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  npble  Brutus,        '     .  ] 
Thorough  the  hazards  of  this  untrod  ftate. 
With  ait  true  faith.    So  fays  my  mafler  Antony.    , 

Bru.  Thy  mafter  is  a  wife  and  valiant  Roman'j 
I  never  thought  him  worfe. 
Tell  him,  fo  pleafe  him  come  unto  this  place, 
-  He  (hall  be  fatisfied ;  and,-  by  my  honour,  , 

Depart  untouch'd.  - 

Sirv^  fil  fetch  him  prcfently.  [Exit  SfrvoMt. 

Bru.  I  know,  that  we  (halt  have  him  well  to  fricrid. 

Gj/.  I  wifli,  we  iTvay  :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind. 
That  fears  him  much  j  and  my  mifgiving  ftiU  . 
FaHs  (hrcwdly  to  the  purpofe. 

Eater  jfntany. 

Bru,  But  here  comes  Antony.— Welcoroe>  Mark 
Antony. 
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Ant.  O  oiiglit^  Caefar  I  Doft  thou  lie  lb  low  ? 
Are  all  thy  conqueftsj  glories,  triumphs,  fpoils. 
Shrunk  to  this  little  meafurc  ? — Fare  thee  welL.-^ 
I  know  not,  geodemen,  what  you  intend> 
Who  elfe  mun  be  let  blood,  ">  who  die  is  rank : 
If  I  mylelf,  there  is  no  hour  To  fit 
As  Ciefar's  death's,  hour ;  nor  no  inftrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  thofe  your  fwords,  made  rkh 
With  the  moft  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  befeech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard. 
Now,  whilft  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and  fmokCf 
Fulfil  your  pleaTure.    Live  a  thoufand  years, 
I  fhall  not  find  myfelf  lb  apt  to  die : 
No  placi  will  pleafe  me  fo,  no  mean  of  death. 
As,  here  by  Csefar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 
The  choice  and  mafter  fpirits  of  this  age. 

Bru.  O  Antony  1  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  DOW  we  mull  appear  bloody  and  cruel. 
As  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  prefent  a^. 
You  fee  we  do ;  yet  fee  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  bufinefs  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  fee  not,  they  are  pitiful  j 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  fire  drives  out  fire,  fo  pity,  pity) 
Hath  done  this  deed  on  Cxfar.    For  your  part,  ' 
To  you  our  fwords   have   leaden   points,   Mark 

Antony : 
"  Our  arms,  in  ftrcngth  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 

Of 

'    .—  -nil  el/i  h  mi .-]    Who  dfc  may  be  fnppofed  to  bav« 
tverufpid  hii  equal*,  tnd  grwtn  tM  kigh  for  the  public  faietjr. 
Johnson. 

'  One  arms  exempt  frtm  maliee.l  ThU  ii  the  reading  only  of 
the  modcfn  editieMt  yet  perliaiM  t|ie  true  r««ding.  The  old 
copy  hkt : 

Our  mrmt  in  flremph  cS mmliet.     JoHHSOK. 

The  old  readine  I  bel^ve  to  have  been  whic  the  aathor  de- 
fien'd ;  and  Dr.  jokulbn  feciM  to  have  given  a  finfiion  to.  the 
alteration  of  hii  predaccflbrt,  without  confidering  the  context. 

7»jiou,  (fayt  Brutus)  eur  fitiBrdi  h^t/t  ItaJen  f^tut :  tar  mrmi. 
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>  tJE  t  I  U%S    C  B  S  :A-R;  i» 

Of  brothers'  temper,  do'iyceive  you  in   -    -     ■ . 
With  aU  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverences  ■ 

C^>  Your  voice  jhaH  be  as  l&ong  a&  any  man's. 
In  the  dirpofing  of  new  dignities. 

Bru.  Only  be  patient,  'till  we  have  appeas'd-         r 
The  multitude,  befide  themfelves  with,  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  caufe,  , 
Why  1,  that  did  love  Ciefar  when  I  ftruckhim. 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

jifit.  1  doubt  not  of  your  wifdom. 
Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
Firft,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  Ihake  with  you  i— 
Next,  Calus  Caflius,  do  I  take  your  hand  i —    . 

Now,  Decius  Brucus,  yours ; now  yours.  Me-, 

iellus; —  .       - 

Yours,  Cinna; — and,  my  valiant  Cafca,  yours-j — 
Though  hSj  not  leaft  in  love,  yourg,  goodXrcbonii^s. 
Gentlemen  all,-!-8las  [  what  (hall  I  fay  ?    ^ 
My  credit  now  ftands  on  fuch  flippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  you  muft  conceit  me. 

Either^  Coward,  or  a,  flattereri 

Thacfdid  love  thee,  C^far,  O,  'ti^true: 
If  then  thy  lj)idt.look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death. 
To  fee  thyAntcJny'.making  his  peace, , 

fireng  in  ihe  ieid  ef  malke  thiy  have  jufi  performed,  and  tar  hearti 
nniud  liic  ibe/c  of  bmlbtrt  Jn  /bt  aHion,  an  yet  open  to  nceivejim. 
-with  all  -pfffibU  affiBiBK.  The  fuppofition  ibat  Brntua  meanl,' 
their  hiarts  •uitrt  of  brutbin'  Itmptr  in  re/peH  of  Antony,  feems  10 
have  mifled  thoie  who  have  commented  on  this  palTage  before. 
I  ^ave  /ep]aMd^he  old  reading.  Mr.  Pope  ftrit  fnbflituted  the 
words  txtmpt/rtii,  in  its  place.  If  alteration  were  neceffary,  it 
would  be  daficr  to  read  ; 

Q»'arnirTtbSHBgthBfmaUcii~~^—~-     Steevens. 
^neof  thephMtles  in  rhis  palfage,  which  Mr.  Sieevens  has 
fo  happily  explained,  oicurs  again  in  Antony  and CUoftitra : 

"  To  makeytia  irotbt*i,  and  ^o ]/io.ity oil  hcarti, 

•' .Wi:han  BoflippiBg  knot." 
AgUM,  ibid  ;-■-    ■ 

.  "  The£Air(.of  ^ro()iftY  governi  in  aw  love!"  Malohe. 

Vet*  VIH.  ^        F  ■  ■      Shaking 
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Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 

Moft  noble !  in  the  pfefence  of  thy  coric  ? 

Had  I  S3  many  eyes  as  thou  haft  wounds. 

Weeping  as  fall  as  they  ftrcam  forth  thy  blood, 

It  woUid  become  me  better,  than  to  clofc 

In  terms  of  friendfhip  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  me,  Julius  ! — Here  waft  thou  bay'd,  brarfc 

hart  J 
Here  didfl  thou  fall;  and  here  thy  hunters ftand, 
Sign'd  in  thy  fpoil,  and '  criiftfon'd  in  thy  lethc. 
O  world  !  thoti  waft  the  foreft;  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  irideedj  O  world,  the  heart  of  thee.— 
How  like  a  deer,  ftrucken  by  many  princes. 
Deft  thou  here  lie  ? 

Caf.  Mark  Antony, 

Atsi.  Pafdon  me,  Cains  Caflius : 
The  enemies  of  Cjefar  fliall  fay  this; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  tnodcfty. 

Caj.  I  bkme  you  not  for  praifing  Gfdar  fo; 
But  what  compafl:  mean  you  to  have  with  us?  _ 
"Will  you  beprick'd  in  number  of  our  friends  i 
Or  ftiall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ? 

y/«/.  Therefore  I  took  your  hands  j  but  was,  in- 
deed, 
Sway'd  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Casfar, 

■  »  crim/en'dlktby  lelhe.]   Mr.  Theobaia  ftyi,  Tbt  Jiaie- 

tliiriet  ackiM'o^leJge  no  fueh  •vinrd  ai  lethe  ;  yit  be  it  net  luithout 
fufpejithn,  tbaiShaiJ^eart  tein'd  tht  •ward;  end ytt,  for  all  that, 
the  i  might  he  a&  imperfialy  lumtt,  therefore  he  ivilt  have  death 
itijhnd  of  it.     After  all  this  pother,  hibe  was  a  common  French 
word,  fignifying  death  or dcJiruSion,   from  the  Latin  letbara, 
Warburton. 
Lethe  is  ured  by  many  of  the  old  trsnflators  of  novels,  for 
death ;  and  in  Heywood's  Iron  Age,  Part  II.   ifija  : 
"  The  proudeft  nation  that  great  Afia  Dnrs'd, 
"  Is  now  extinfl  in  lethe." 
Again,  inCapid'ilVhirUgig,  1616; 

"  For  vengeance'  wings  bring  on  thy /ethaf  day." 
Dr.  Farmer  obfen'es,  that  we  rfteet  with  lethal  for  detu/ij  ia 
tire  infofmation  for  Mango  Camfhell,     Steeveni. 

Friend* 
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Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  fou  all  i 
Upon  this  hope,  chat  you  Ihall  give  me  reafons. 
Why,  and  wherein,  Cxfar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  elfe  were,  this  a  favagc  fpedlacle : 
Our  reafons  arc  fo  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  fon  of  CaSfar, 
^ou  fhould  be  fatisBed* 

Ant.  That's  all  I  feck: 
And  am  moreover  fuitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  ffiend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

Bra.  You  ftiall,  Mark  Antony. 

Caf.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you,— — 
You  know  not  what  you  do  ;  Do  not  confent,  {/ffide. 
That  Antony  fpeak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 
By  that  which  he  will  utter  ? 

Bru.  By  your  pardon ; — 
I  will  myfelf  into  the  pulpit  firll:. 
And  ihcw  the  reafon  of  our  Gicfar's  death : 
What  Antony  (hall  fpeak,  I  will  proteft 
He  fpcaks  by  leave  and  by  permiffion ; 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Qefar^ Ihall 
Have  all  true  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  fhall  advantage  more  than  do "us  wrong. 

C^.  I  know  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Csdaf's  body. 
You  (hall  not  in  your  funeral  fpeech  blame  US, 
But  fpeak  all  good  you  can  dt^vife  of  C^efar  j 
And  fay,  you  do't  by  our  permiffion; 
Elfe  (hall  you  not  have  any  hand  ar  ^t 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  Ihali  fpeak 
-In  the  fame  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  fpeech  is  ended. 

>*/.  Be  it  fo  J 
I  do  d^fire  no  more. 

Fa.  ^^, 
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Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

[^Exeunt  Con/pirators~, 

Manet  Antcny. 

Ant.  P,  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth. 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  thefe  butchers  ! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  nobleft  man. 
That  ever  lived  '  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  ihcd  this  coftly  blood  ! 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophefy*, — 
Which,  like  dunib  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips. 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue  j— ■ 
A  curfe  (hall  light'  upon  the  limbs  of  men  i 
.  Ponieflridc.  fury,  and  fierce  civil  ftrife. 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  : 

'  —J — !»  the  tide  t/timti,1  That  is,  in  the  coorfe  of  tiincj. 
Johnson. 

*   Over  ihy  'uieuudi  nn'io  da  1  frofhi/j. 
Which  Hit  dumi  mtiutbi,  &c.] 
Shakfpeare  had,,  ^liaps,  in  his  choughu  an  old  play,  called, 
J  Warning  for  fairs  Weiain,   ifQp.     It  was  once  very  popular, 
and  appears  to  have  been  written  fome  years  before  it  was  printed : 

"         . 1  gave  him  (fteeh  wounds, 

"  Which  now  be  fifteen  mouths  that  do  accufe  me: 
"  In  every  wound  there  is  a  bloody  tongue 
"  Which  will  all  ipcak  ^chough  he  hold  his  peace." 
r  Maione. 

*">'  "        '  \«pm  iht  limbs  of  men  j]  Wo  ibould  read : 

).  e.  hftnanrace.  -  Wakeukton. 
Haiimcrread*:- 

^      YOii.  Bf  mit ; 

I  rather  think  ie  fiio'uld  be, 

I.  thtXvmtfnuni  .    . 
nnleft  we  read : 

■    '    '"  ,    thefe  lymms  efmeni 
That  is,  theft  Me^beands  r){- mtn.     The  ancommonnefs  of  the 
word /raun  ealily  made  the  changt.     JoMMtON. 

I  think  the  oJd  reading  may  very  well  Itaitd.     Antony  means 
«n1y,  that  a  future  curfe  Ihall  conimeace  in  dilleinpers  feiztng 
.  «»  tht  limhi  tf  men,  and  be  fucceede'd  by'coinnioiion,  cruelty, 
'wddefolation  over  all  II^."  Steevens. 

.  Blood 
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Blood  and  deflruftion  Ihall  be  fo  in  ufe. 
And  dreadful  objects  fo  familiar, 
That  mothers  Ihall.bur  fmile,  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  quarter'd  with  the  h^nds  of  war  j 
AU  pity  choak'd  with  cuftom  of  fell  deeds  : 
And  Csfar's  fpirit*,  ranging  for  revenge. 
With  Ate  by  his  fide,  come  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  thefe  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
*  Cry  Havock,  and  *  let  flip  the  dogs  of  war ; 
That  this  foul  deed  Ihall  fmell  above  the  earth 

•  And  C afar' s /firit,  ranging f»r  revenge,  &C.] 

"  ombraqueerraiet  Crjffus  inulia,"     Zsmv,  lib.  I. 

"  FaCalem  popoHs  uUro  pofcentiboi  horam 
"  Admovet  aira  dici ;  Stygiifque  emifla  tenebm 
"  Mors  fruitnr  cgbIo,  bellatomuqoe  volando 
"  Canpum  operit,  nigroque  viros  inviuc  hiata." 

Slat.  riei.  VIII. 

"  — ^Furiie  rapueront  licia  Pareis."  liiJ.    Stehviks, 

'  Crj  Havuck,— ]  A  learned  correrpondenc  has  infuimcd  me, 

ihai,  in  the  milicary  operations  of  old  times  imnci  was  the  nord 

by  which  declaration  was  made,  that  no  quarter  Ihould  be  given. 

In  a  trafl  intitled,  rie  0_fce  ofihe  Csnfialh  and MarefcheU in 

tht  Ty'iui  «f  Wtrrt,  contained  in  the  Black  Book  of  the  AdmU 

ralty,  there  ii  the  ft^lowing chapter: 

"  The  peyne  of  hym  that  crieth  bavtei  and  of  them  that 
fblloweth  hym,  etit.  v." 

"  item  Si  quis  inventus  fuerit  qui  clamorem  Inceperit  qui 
vocatur  H^vii." 

"  Alfo  that  no  man  be  fo  hardy  to  crye  Havtk  npon  peyne 
that  he  that  is  begynner  Ihal  be  deede  therefore :  &  the  remanent 
that  doo  the  fameorfolow,  (hall  lofe  their  hoife  &  harneii :  and 
the  perfones  of  fuch  as  followeth  and  cfcricn  (ha!  be  under  arrelt 
of  the  Coneltable  and  Marefchall  warde  unto  tyme  that  they 
have  made  fyn  ;  and  founde  furetie  no  morr  to  o(^ade  j  and  his 
body  in  prifon  at  the  Kyng  wyll.— "     Johhsoh. 

'  Liiflif]  This  is  a  term  belonging  to  the  chafe.     Manhood, 

in  his  Farefi   Laws,  c.  XX.   f.  9.  fays.  '' that  when  ajiy 

ponrallee  man  dolh  find  any  wild  beafts  of  the  fbreftin  his  pour- 
allee,  that  is,  in  his  owne  freehold  lands,  that  he  hath  within 
the  ponrallee,  he  may  /«  Jlippi  liii  J'gg"  after  the  wild  beaftes, 
and  huntand chafe  them  there,  &c."     Editor, 

Sir  Francis  Bacon,  in  his  fpeech  on  the  arraignment  of  the 
carl  of  Somerfct,  faid,  "  He  is  not  the  hunter  alone  that  left 
Sip  th  dor  at  the  deer,  but  he  that  lodgeth  him.     Hbnderion. 

■  F  ?  With 
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With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

YoH  ferve  0£tavius  Csefar,  do  you  not  f 

Sero.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 

jint.  Casfar  did  write  for  him,  to  come  to  Rome. 

Sero.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming :  ' 
And  bid  me  fay  to  you  by  word  of  mouth,— ^ 
O  Casfar !—  [Seeiitg  the  ha^. 

Ant.  Thy  heart  is  big;  get  thee  apart  and  weep. ' 
FalTion,  I  feCi  is  catching  -,  for  mine  eyes, 
'Seeing  thofe  beads  of  forrow  ftand  in  thirlej 
Began  to  water.    Is  thy  master  coming  ? 

Serv.   He  lies  to-night  within  feven  leagues  of 
Rome. 

Ant.  Poft  back  with  fpeed,  and  icll  him  what  hath 
chanc'd: 
Here  is  a  mourning  Rome,  a  dangerous  Rome, 
No  Rome  of  fafety  for  OSavius  yet ' } 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  fo.     Yet,  ftay  a  while  \ 
Thou  flialt  not  back,  'till  I  have  borne  this  corfc 
Into  tlie  market-place :  there  ihall  1  try, 
1-n  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
The  cruel  iffue  of  thefe  bloody  men^j 
According  to  the  whichj  thou  fhaltdifcourle 
To  young  Oftavius  of  the  ftate  of  things. 
L*nd  me  your  hand.         {^Exeunt^-wtth  C^far'sh^dy'  ' 

'  Na  R^mt  ef  fafitj,  Ac]  If  Shalcfpeare  qieant  to  quibble  on 
tbe  words  S.emt  and  ra»m,  in  this  and  a  former  pallage,  he  U  at 
leafl  conntenanced  in  it  by  oiher  authors : 
So,  in  Hcywood's  Rapt  BfLucrict,   jfijS  : 

.<  . You  fliall  have  my  rtmni, 

"  My  Amw indeed,  for  what  1  feem  to  be, 
"'  Brutus  is  not,  but  born  great  Kemt  to  fiee." 

Steevehs. 
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S    C    E    N    E      11. 

^bf  Forum. 

Enter  Brutus,  and  Caffiasy  with  the  PUheianj. 

Pleb.  We  will  be  fatisfied ;  let  us  be  fatisfied. 
Bru.  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends. — 
Caffius,  go  you  into  the  other  ftreet. 
And  part  the  numbers.-*- 

Thofc  that  will  hear  me  fpeak,  let  them  ftay  here; 
Thofe  that  will  follow  Caffius,  go  with  him  j 
And  publick  reafons  ihall  be  rendered 
Of  Csefar's  death. 

J  Plei>.  I  will  hear  Brutus  fpcajc. 
a  Pleh,  I  will  hear  Caffius  j  and  compare  their 
reafonjt. 
When  feverally  we  hear  ihcm  rendered. 

\_Exit  Cajius,  witb/ome  of  the  Plebeians : 
Brutus  goes  into  the  rofirum. 
SPlebt  The  noble  Brutus  is  afcended ;  Silence! 
Bru.  Be  patient  till  the  laft. 
Romans,  '  countrymen,  and  Iov?rs !   hear  me  for 

my 

*  cBunHynun,  andls^cn  !  Sec.']  There  is  no  where,  in  all  Sbak- 
Aieue's  works  a  ftroi)ger  proof  of  hi*  not  hein^  what  vrt  call  at, 
ichahr  thao  this ;  or  of  hU  not  knowing  any  thing  of  the  genias' 
of  learaed  antiquity.  This  fpeech  of  tirulus  is  wrote  in  imila. 
tion  of  his  SioKi  laconic  brevity,  and  is  7ery  £ne  in  its  kind  ; 
but  no  more  lil(e  that  brevity,  thap  his  times  were  like  Brums'^. 
f  he  ancient  laconic  brevity  was  fimpl-,  natural,  and  eafy  ;  thi^ 
is  ^oaint,  artificial,  gingling,  and  abounding  with  forced  anti-, 
thefes.  In  a  word,  a  brevity,  that  for  its  falle  eloqacnce  would 
{lave  fuited  any  cbarafter,  and  for  its  good  fcnf:  would  have  be- 
Cotne  the  greateft  of  our  author's  time ;  but  yet,  in  a  ftile  of 
declainilng,  (hat  £tt  as  ill  upon  Brutus  aa  our  author's  trowfcrs 
or  collar- band  would  have  done.     Warbukton. 

This  artificial  jingle  of  Ihort  fentences  wat  affcAed  by  moft  of 

1^  OfatoiT!  in  Shak^caie's  time,  whether  in  the  pulpit  or  at  the 

F^  bar, 
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my  caufe  j  and  be  filent,  that  you  may  hear :  bcHev© 
me  for  mine  honour  ;  and  have  refpeft  to  mine  ho-» 
nour,  that  you  may  believe :  cenfure  me  in  youF 
wifdom  i  and  awake  your  fcnfes,  that  you  may  the 
better  Judge.  If  there  be  any  in  this  affcmbly,  any 
dear  friena  of  Cxfar's,  to  him  I  fay,  that  Brutus' 
love  to  Czfar  was  no  ids  than  his.  If  then  that 
friend  demand,  why  Brutus  rofe  againft  Csefar,  this 
is  my  anfwer, — Not  that  I  lov'd  Casfar  lefs,  but  that 
I  lov'd  Rome  more.  Had  you  rather  Casfar  were 
living,  and  dye  all  flaves;  thai)  that  Ca:far  were 
dead,  to  live  all  free  men  ?  As  Csfar  lov'd  me,  I 
weep  for  himj  as  he  was  fortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it; 
as  he  was  valiant,  I  honour  him  :  but,  as  he  was  am- 
bitious, I  flew. him:  There  arc  tears,  for  his  love; 
joy,  for  his  fortune;  honour,  for  his  vatouti  and 
death,  for  his  ambition.  Who  is  here  ib  bale,  that 
would  be  a  bond-man  ?  If  any,  Ipeak ;  for  him  have 
I  offended.  Who  is  here  fo  rude,  that  would  nQC 
be  a  Roman  ?  If  any,  fpeak  j  for  him  have  I  offend- 
ed. Who  is  here  fo  vile,  that  will  not  love  his  coun- 
try ?  If  any,  fpeak ;  for  him  have  I  offended.  J 
paufe  for  a  reply. 

y^U.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

Bru.  Then  none  have  I  offended.     T have  done 

no  more  to  Casfar,  than  you  ftiall  do  to  Brutus.   The 

queftion  of  his  death  is  enroll'd  in  the  Capitol:  his 

'  gloiT  not' extenuated,  wherein  he  was  worthy;  nor 

his  offences  ehforc'd,  for  which  he  fuffcrcd  death. 

Enter  Mark  Antony^  (dc.  with  C^/ar's  hody. 

Here  comes  his  body,  mourn'd  by  Mark  Antony  : 
who,  though  he  had  no  hand  in  his  death,  fhall  re- 
ceive the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the  corn- 
bar.  The  fpeech  of  Brutus  may  therefore  be  regarded  rather  aa 
an  imitation  of  the  falle  eloquence  then  in  vogae,  than  as  afpc- 
cimea  of  laconic  brevity.    Stebvens. 

monwcalth  ; 
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monwealth  j  As  which  of  you  fliall  not  ?  With  this 
I  depart ;  Thati  as  I  Qew  my  beft  lover  for  the  good 
of  Rome,  I  have  the  fame  dagger  for  myfclf,  when 
it  (hall  pleafe  my  country  to  need  my  death. 

Ml.  Live,  Brutus,  live!  live! 

"%  Pleb,  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  uoto  lus 
houfe.  . 

2  PUb.  Give  him  a  ftatue  with  his  ftnceftors. 

3  Pleb.  X^t  him  be  C^far. 

4  Pleb,  C^efar's  better  parts 
Shall  be  crowned  in  Brutus. 

I  Pleb.  We'll  bring  him  to  his  houfe  with  Hiouts     '  -, 
and  clamours. 

$ru.  My  countrymen, — 

z  Pleb.  Peace ;  filence  !  Brutus  fpeaks, 

1  Pleb.  Peace,  ho  1 

Bru.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alon^ 
And,  for  my  fake,  ftay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cxfar's  corpfe,  and  grace  his  ipeech 
Tending  to  Csefar's  glories  i  which  Mark  Aqtony  . 
By, our  pcrmifnon  is  allow'd  to  make. 
I  do  intreac  you,  not  ^  nian  depart, 
Save  I  alone,  'till  Antony  have  fpoke.  C-S**''* 

1  Pleb.  Stay,  ho  I  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

3  PUb.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  publick  chairi 
We'll  hear  him  : — Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus'  fake,  I  am  beholden  to  you, 

4  Pleb.  What  does  he  fay  of  Brutus  f 

3  Pleb.  He  fays,  for  Brutus'  fake. 
He  £nds  himfelf  beholden  to  us  all '. 

4  Pleh.  'Twe^e  t^eft  he  fpeak  i)o  harm  of  Brutus 

here, 
y  Pleb^  This  Casfar  was  a  tyrapt. 
3  Pleb.  Nay,  that's  ccrtaip  ; 

?  ——, — ^—beholden  la  us  all.]  Throughout  the  old  copks  of 
Shakfpeare,  and  many  other  ancient  ai)lbors,  iibeUea  is  cor- 
pPftedl}' Ipelt — iebDUin£.     SxetVENs. 
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We  are  bleft,  that  Rmne  is  rid  of  him. 

2  Fleh.  Peace }  let  us  hear  what  Antony  .can  fajf, 
.  Jnt.  You  gentle  Romans, — 

Ml-  Peace,  ho  !  let  us  hear  him. 

Ant,  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  mc  your 
ears; 
\  come  to  bury  Caefar,  not  to  praife  him. 
The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Cslar  !  The  noble  Brutus 
^ath  told  you,  Cxiar  was  ambitious: 
|f  it  were  fo,  it  was  a  grievous  fault  j 
And  grieyoufly  hath  Casfar  anfwer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  reft, 
(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man  ; 
So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men) 
Come  I  to  Ipeak  in  Ccefar's  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  juft  to  me  ; 
^ut  fimtus  lays,  h«  was  ambitious  j 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  captives  home  to  Rome, 
Whofe  ranfoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 
pid  this  in  Ctefar  feem  ambitious  f 
When  that  the  poor  have  cry'd,  Csefar  hath  wept ; 
Ambition  ftiould  be  made  of  fterner  ftuff : 
Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was  ambitious ; 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  all  did  fee,  that,  on  the  Luperca), 
I  thrice  prefented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  refufe    Was  this  ambition  ? 
Yet  Brutus  fays,  he  was  amWtious ; 
And,  fure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 
I  fpeak  not  to  djfprove  what  Brutus  fpoke. 
But  here  I  am  to  fpeak  what  I  do  know. 
You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  caufe  ; 
What  caufe  wi th-holdsyou  then  to  mourn  fer-htm  ?— ^ 
O  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutilh  bcafts. 
And  mei\  haye  \f^  their  reafoq ! — Be^r  wit^  me ;, 

My 
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'  My  hexrt  is  in  X^e  cqffin  there  with  Cxfu> 
And  I  muft  paufe  'till  it  come  back  to  me. 

1  Plei.  Mcthipks,  f^frf  is  much  rcaft^  iq  hif 

fayings. 

2  P/if^.  If  thou  cQif  lider  rightly  pf  (he  imtcert 
^  CsElar  has  had  great  wrong. 

^Piei.  Has  he,  matters? 
I  fear,  there  will  a  worfe  come  in  his  place. 

^Pleh.  Marl^'d  ye  his  words  ?  He  would  not  takf 
the  crowB  j 
Therefore,  'tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Pleb.  If  it  be  found  lb,  Ibme  wiU  dear  abjde  it, 

2  PJeh.  Poor  foul  1  his  eyes  are  red  as  fire  with 

weeping. 

3  Pith.  There's  not  a  nobler  m^  in  Rome,  thaa 

Antony. 
A  Plek.  Now  mark  him,  he  tiegins  again  (o  ipeak, 

'.   My  htart  it  m  the  etijlit  tbtri  <Uiith  C^far, 
And  I  Duift.  peuj'e  'till  it  caMt  hack  It  mi.']  Perliapf  oar 
^QtW  lecolle^d  the  following  paflage  in  Damel's  Cluftar^ 

'593- 

"  As  for  my  love,  fay,  Antony,  hath  ill  t 

"  Say  that  my  heart  is  ^atu  into  thegra** 

"  With  htm,  in  whom  it  RlM,  and  ever  Hull." 

M^ALOHB. 

'  Cttfar  bat  bad  great  turong.  3  Pleb.  Cirfar  tad  never  tan^ 
iui'oii/bji'Jteau/e.']  If  ever  there  was  f^ch  a  line  written  by  Shak- 
jpearc,  1  Ihould  fancy  it  might  have  its  place  here,  and  very  ha- 
inoaroafly  in  the  charafto*  of  a  plebeiaii.  One  might  believe 
Ben  Jonlon's  remark  wa^  made  upon  no  better  credit  than  font* 
blander  of  an  aftor  iq  fpealtlng  that  verfe  near  the  beginning  of 
(he  third  aft  : 

Kaavi,  Cmfar  doth  not  turong  \  xdt  imlbeml  caufg 

WiU  he  ii/aliifid — '■ 

But  the  verfe,  as  cited  by  Ben  Jonfon,  does  not  conneft  wi^ 
U'iUie  befatisfied.  Perhaps  thi$  play  was  never  printed  in  Ben 
^onfon's  time,  and  To  he  had  nothing  to  judge  by,  but  as  the 
aflor  pleafed  to  fpeak  it.     Pope. 

I  have  inferted  this  note,  becaufe  ic  is  Pope's,  for  it  is  otfacN 
wifeof  no  value.  Jtis  llrange  that  he  fhould  fo  much  iwgec  the 
date  of  the  copy  before  him,  as  to  think  it  not  printed  in  Jonfon'i 

lilUC.      JOHWSON. 

Ant, 
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Ant.  But  yefterdiy  the  word  nf  Cacfar  might 
Have  ftoodagainfl  the  world  :  now  lies  he  there, 
^nd  none  To  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  mafters  !  if  1  were  difpos'd  to  ftir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  muiiny  and  rage, 

1  (hould  do  Brurus  wrong,  and  Caffius  wrong, 
Who,  you  ali  know,  are  honourable  mep  i 

I  will  not  do  them  wrong;  I  rather  choofe 
To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myfelf,  and  you. 
Than  I  will  wrong  fuch  honourable  men. 
But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  feal  of  Casfar, 
I  found  it  in  his  clofet,  'tis  his  will : 
Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  teftament, 
(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read) 
And  they  would  go  aiid  kifs  dead  Ca-far's  wounds. 
And  dip  their  napkins  *  in  his  facred  blood  j 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  fof  memory, 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills. 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 
Unto  their  ifTue. 

4  Plel>.  We'll  hear  the  will :  Read  it,  Mark  An- 
tony. 

All.  The  will,  the  will;  we  will  hear  Csefar's  will. 

Ant.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  mufl:  noc 
read  it ; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Carfarlov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  {tones,  but  men  ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Csfar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad  : 
'Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs  j 
For  if  you  fhould,  O,  what  would  come  of  it! 

4  Pki.  Read  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it,  Antony  j 
Yoq  (hall  read  us  the  will ;  Csfar's  will. 

*  And  mm  fa  fter~~—]  The  meanelt  man  is  now  too  high  ta 
do  reverence  to  Cxfar.     Johnson. 

♦  _-_/i«r  napkins.]  i.e.  their  handkerchiefs.     See  Vol.  III. 
p.  384.  'Steevins, 
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Aat.  Will  you  be  patient  ?  Will  you  ftay  awhile  ? 
I  have  o'er-ftiot  myielf,  to  tell  you  of  it, 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whbfc  daggers  have  ftabb'dCKfar  :  I  do  fear  it. 

4  Pie^.  They  were  traitors :  Honourable  men  I 

J!l.  The  will !  the  teftament ! 

a  Plei.  They  were  villains,  murderers :  The  will  1 
read  the  will !  ■ 

Jnt.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the' will?— 
Then  make  a  ring  about  thccorpfe  of  Cftfar, 
And  let  me  Ihew  you  him  thac  made  the  will. 
Shall  I  defcend  i  And  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 

Jill.  Come  down. 

a  Pleb.  Defcend.     [He  comes  down  from  the  pulpit, 

3  Pleh.  You  'fliall  have  leave. 

i^Pleh.  A  ring;  ftand  round.  " 

I  Ple^.  Stand'from  the  hearfe,  ftand  from  the  body. 

aP/ei.  Room  for  Anttmy  j — moft. noble  Antony. 

jint.  Nay,  prefs'not  foiipon  me;  ilandfaroff. 

Jll.  Stand  back !  room  !  bear  back  ! 

jint.  If  yoii  have  tears,  prepare  to  Ihcd  them  now. 
You  all  do  know  this  jnactle  :  I  remember  j 
The  firft  time  ever  Caefar  put  it  on  i 
'Twas  on  a  fummfrr's evening,  in  his  tent; 
That  day  he  overcaoie  the  Nervii ;— r- 
Look !  in  this  place,  ran  CafTius'  dagger  through : 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Cafca'^made  :  •       ■  .: 
Through  this,  ihe  well-bclovPti'Brutlis  ftabb'dj 
And,  a*  he  pJuck'd  his  ciirfed  fttfcl  away,      „     '" 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Ca^-follow'd  it ;     : 
As  niftMng' out  of  doorsi  to  be  refolv'd 
Jf  Brutus  fo  unkindly  knock'd,  br  ho  ;' 
For  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Csefar's  angel  • ; 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly ■*€«(«■  lov'd  him  ! 

'  far  Brufiii,  aijeu  iHotn,  •wai  Catfar's  angel ;]  This  tiile  of 
endearment  is  more  than  once  introduced  ia- ^iAney't  Areedia. 
■  Steevbm?, 

This 
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Tor  when  the  noble  Gxfar  law  him  ftab. 
Ingratitude,  more  ftro'ng  than  traitors'  artni, 
Quite  vanqiiifh'd  htnri :  then  burft  his  rfiighty  hearti 
'And,  in  his  mantled  muffing  up  his  face. 
Even  at  the  bafe  of  Pompey's  ftatue, 
"Which  all.the  while  ran  blood,  great  Cafar  fell. 
O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen  ! 
.-Then  r,  and  yotr,  and  all  of  us  fell  down, 
Whilft  bldody  trcafen  flourifh'd  ovCr  us. 
O,  now -you  wciepj  and,  J  perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity' :  thcfe  arc  gracious  drops. 

Kind 

'  Jiuf,  in  hit  maut.lt,  &c.]  Reid  the  lines  thus : 

jind,  in  bit  xtantlt  muffing  uf  his  fact 
.   fThUb  ail  tht  tuiilf  ran  Mood,  grtat  Ca/arftll,     . 

S-vttf  at  the  ia/t  (f  PoMpty'ifiatiit. 
.  ■  ftutarch  tell  u«,  chat  Ctdar  received  Uiiny  woJfidi  in  the  f>ce 
on  tbis  oCicafian,  ib  that  it  might  "be  &td  toran  bipod.  Bat,  in- 
flead  of  that,  the  A^tue,  in  this  reaiKitg,  and  not  the  face,  is 
faid  to  do  fo  ;  it  is  plain  chat  thefe  two  lines  IheAld  be  tran^ofed: 
And  tben  the  reftpdioti,  wbick  f<^ws : 

O  Vihai  a  full  liuu  Ihert— 
is  natural,  lameacingthedifgraceofbi^n^MlaftrubiiBtfdin  that 
qoairel  in  whicJi  lie  bad  been  compleat  Tiftor,  Wakbuhton. 

The  image  feems  to  be,  that  the  blood  of  Cxfar  Btw  upon 
the  ftatue,  and  tricfcled  down  It.     And  tire  exclamation: 

O  •mbat  efalt  taat  ibtrt '< — '-^ 

fellows  better  after 


—fieat  C^arfiU, 


tha^  with  a  line  interpefed,     JoHksok. 

Perhaps  Shakfpeare  meant  that  the  very  fotae  of  Porapey  fe- 
mented  the  fate  of  CxXtx  in  ttari  of  blood.  Such  poetical  h]r- 
perboles  are  not  taqcomtnon.     Fops',  in  hit  El^/a,  talks  ef 

--  fitfing/aitUi,  vsbifiJlatiuiUttmta'uieep. 

Shakfpeare  has  enumerated  dcmi  ofMeod  among  the  prodigies  &a 
^he  preceding  day  ;  and,  ai  I  haYe  fince  difcovared,  took  thefe 
very  words  from  fir  Thomas  North's  TmHadon  t>S  flatareh  : 

"  againft  the  very  bafe  whereon  Pompey'a  image'  Hood, 

Vihich  ran  all  a  gsrf  af  bltid,  till  he  was  flain."     Stievbiw. 

'  the  dint  effity\  is-the  impreffion  of  pity. 

The  word  is  in  common  ufe  among  our  andent  writers.  ZOf 
'in  Prefton's  Cavibyfii : 

«'    V0B» 
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Kind  roul««  whflti  yntep  you,  when  you  but  behold 
Our  Caefar's  vcfture  wounded  ?  LcKtk  you  here  I 
'Here  is  himfelf,  mtur'd,  asfoufee^  withtTMtorf. 

I  Plei.  O  piteous  fpet^acle ! 

3  PM,  O  noble  CsTar  I 

3  Pleb.  O  woeful  day  ! 

4  Plei.  O  traitors,  villains  ! 

I  Ple^.  O  moift  bloody  fight ! 

2Pie^.  We  will  be  reveng'd :  Revenge:  Abputj— 

Seek, — burn,-T-^re,— kill,— flay ! — let  not  a  traitor 

live.  .      • 

Jnt.  Stay,  countrymen. 

I  Pleb.  Peace  there:— Hear  the  npble  ArtttJ^yy 

a  Piefi.  We'll  hear  him,  we'll  follow  him,  we'll 
die  witKhim. 

Jfit.  Good  friends,  fweet  friends,  let  me  not  ftir 
you  up 
To  fuch  a  fudden  Bood  of  mutiny. 
They,  that  have  done  this  deed,  are  honourable; 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  ^as,  I  knoW  not,. 
That  made  them  do  it;  they  are  wife,  and  honout-* 

able. 
And.  Will,  no  doubt,  with  reafons  anfwer  you*' 
I  comt  notj  friends,  to  fteal  away  your  hearts  j 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is : 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man  j 
That  love  niqr  friend  j  and  that  they  know  full  weU 
That  gave  me  publkk  leave  to  fpeak  of  him. 

*'  Vonr  grace  therein  may  hap  receive,  with  othen  for  yoaf 

parte, 
"  The  4ienl  of  death,  tec." 
Again,  liiJ: 

"  Helhajldjebyii/inif  of  ftvofd,  ordsby  chobingrope." 

Stbbvbks. 

*  Here  is  him/eif,  Otit^i,  ai you /et,  fvitb  traiteri.}  To  mar 

feems  to  have  anciently  fignlfied  to  laeerele.     So,  in  SelyMait 

^iPirfida,  a  cragedj-,  1599,  Bafilifco  feeling  the  end  of  his 

dagger,  faVs: 

"  This  point  will  flfiir  her  Ilun."    MalonB. 
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*  For  I  have  ^eithc^  wit,  nor  words>  nor  worth,        , 
A£tion,'-nor  utterance,  nor  the  powe*-  of  fpeech. 
To  (tit  men's  blood  :  I  Only  fpcak  right  on  j 
I  tell  you  that,  which  you  yourfelves'  do  know }  : 
Shew  you  fweet  Caefar's  wounds,  pooc, 'poor  dumb- 
mouths!       ■  ■ 
And  bid  them  fpeak  for  me ;  But  were  I  Brutus, 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
"Would  ruffle  up  your  fpirits,  and  piit  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  CpcCar,  that  (bould  move 
The  ftones  of  Rome  to  rife  and  mutiny. 

JIL  We'll  mutiny. 

tPleh.  We'll  bum  the  houfc  of  Brutus. 

3  Plih.  Away  then,  come,  feck  the  confpirators. 

jint.  Yet  hear  me,    countrymen;    yet  hear  me 
fpeak. 

All.  Peace,  ho  !  Hear  Antony,  moft  noble  Antony. 

Ant.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know  ndf 

;  -    -  -  what :    ;  . 
Wherein  hath  Csfar  thus  deferv'd  your  loves  ? 
Alas,  you  know  not ; — I  muft  tell  you  then  :— 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of, 

^//.  Moft  true;— the  will}*— Ic't^  ftay,  dnd  hear 
'    the  will. 

Ant.  Here  is  the  will,  and  under  Gsefar's  feal; 
To  every  Rbman  citizen  he  gives, 
To  every  feveral  man,  feventy-five  drachmas'. 

2  Pkt.  Moft  noble  CfcfaT  '. — We'll  revenge  his 

death. 

3  Pleb.  O  royal  C«far !    ■ 

»  Far.Ibavi  neilher  wit, ]  The  oU  copy  reads  : 

,   For  I  hai's  niithcr  vitit,  nor  'wordt, '  — 

which  may  mean,  I  have  no  penned  and  premeditated  oration. 

The  fecond  folio  reads  iujV.     Stie.vens. 
,  ,'  /cutKtj-Ji'oe  drachmas.]  A  drachma  was  a  Greek  com, 

the  fame  as  the  Roman  denier,  of  the  value  of  four  fefterces, 
7d.  ob.    Steevens. 

Ant. 
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Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience, 

All.  Peace,  hoi 

,  Ant.  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks, 
Ilis  privftte  arbour^j  and  ntff'-planted  orchards^ 
'  On  tfiis  fide  Tiber ;  he  hadi  left  them  you. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever  j  common  plcafurcs. 
To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yourfelves. 
Here  was  a  CEfifar :  Whfcn  comes  futh.another  ? 
,    I  Pltb.  Never,  never : — Come,  away,  away  \ 
Well  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  placie. 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  houfes ',     ,    " 
Take  Up  the  bbdy. 

'2  Phi.  Go,  fetch  flie.  '"    , 

3  Phh.  Pliick  db*n  benches. 

j^Pleh.  pluck  down  fol-mS,  window's,  anything. 
^Exeunt  PUbeiansi  with  the  body* 

sfr/.  Now  let  it  work :  Mifchiefj  tljou  art  afoot, 

*  Ob  tlis^fide  Tiier.]  The  fcene  is  here  in  the  Pornm  nsar  tho 
Capitol,  and  in  themoft  freljaeitiediMrtof  the  city;  butC^rar'a 
gamena  were  very  remote  from  that  quarter  : 

Trans  Tiberim  Uare  tuhat  is,  prapt  Czfaris  horlos, 
fays  Horace :  and  both  the  Nanmichia  and  gardens  of  Ci^far 
Here  feparated  from  the  main  city  by  the  river ;  and  lay  out 
wide^  on  B  lin^with  ModBt  Janiciiluta.     OUr  authbr  tKete&re 
£cnain]y  wrote. 

On  that /A  Tihir  ( ^ 

and  Plutarch,  whom  Shaklpeare  very  dillgelitly  itudied,  in  the 
Lift  ^  Marcus  Bratas,  Ipeakin^of  Cxiar's  will,  exprefsly  fays. 
That  he  left  to  the  public  his  gardens,  and  walks,  ityend  the 
Tiber.     Theobald. 

This  emendation  haa  been  addpied  by  the  fubfcquiitlt  editors; 
bat  hear  the  old  tranflation,  Where  Shakf^tart' s  ftitdy  layi  "  He 
beqneuiied  unto  e^^ry  citieen  of  Rome  feveniy-five  drachnws  a 
man,  and  he  left  his  garduis  and  arbours  unto  the  people,  which 
he  had  on  tbii  fide  of  the  river  Tiber."     Farme*. 

'  — fite  tht  trailers'  hcu/ei.']  Thus  the  firft  folio.  The  fecond, 
and  the  modern  editors  read— fire  all  the  trBiCor's  houfes ;  but 
^ny  was  then  pronounced,  as  it  was  fometimes  written, /«r.  So, 
IB  Humors  Ordinary,  a  colleftioo  of  Epigrams  i 

"  Oh  rare  compound,  a  dying  horfe  to  choke, 

"  Of  Englifhyfrr  and  bF  Indian  fmolEe!"     Stibvihi. 

Vot.VHI.  G  Take 
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Take  thou  what  courfe  thou  wilt !— ^How  now, 
fellow  i 

Eftter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  Oftavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

Jtt/.  Where  is  he  ? 

Strv.  He  and  Lepidus  are  at  Cifar's  houfe. 

jfnt.  And  thither  will  I  ftraight  to  vifit  him: 
He  comes  upon  a  wifti.    Fortune  is  merry. 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  any  thing. 

Serv.  I  heard  him  fay,  Brutus  and  Cailigs 
•Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

■  Ant.  Belike,  they  had  fome  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  mov'd  them;    Bring  me  to  Oilavius. 

lExetatt, 

*s  c  E  N  £    m. 

jt  Street. 

Enter  Cinna  the  Poetj  and  after  hint  thi  Plthttans. 

Cig.  I  dream't  to-night,  that  I  did  fesft  *ith  CaCfo", 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantafy  : 
I  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors>      .    . 
Vet  (bmething  leads  mc  forth. 

1  Ple^.  What  is  your  name? 

2  Plei.  Whither  are  you  going  ? 

3  Pleh.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

4  Pleb.  Arc  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  t  • 
tPleh.  Anfwer  every  man  dircdtly. 

I  Pieb.  Ay,  and  briefty. 
4  Plei.  Ay,  and  wifely. 

*S(totIIl}  Thefubjeftofihisftene  is' taken  frofti /'/'aw^fe 

3  PhK 
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^Plei^.Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  beft. 

CVff.  What  is  my  name  ?  'Whither  am  I  going  ? 
Where  do  I  dwell  ?  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a  ba- 
chelor? Then  to  anfwer  every  man  diredly,  and 
briefly,  wifely,  and  truly.  Wifely  I  fay,  I  am  a 
bachelor. 

2  Pleli.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  they  are  fools 
that  marry : — Tou'il  bear  mc  a  bang  for  that,  I  fear. 
Proceed,;  direflly. 

Gn.  DirefHy,  I  am  going  to  Ctefar's  funeral. 

I  P2e^.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  ? 

Cin.  As  a  friend. 

aPIeh.  That  miwer  is  anfwer'd  direftly. 

^PUh.  For  your  dwelling, — briefly. 

Cin.  Briefly,  1  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

SPleK  Your  name,  fir,  truly. 

CVfl.  Tryly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

I  Pki.  Tear  htm  to  pieces,  he's  a  confpirator. 

C?^  I  am  Ginna  the  poet,  I  acn  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  PlM.  Teaf  hioi  for  his  bad  yerfcs,  tear  him  for 
his  bad  yerfes, 

Cin.  I  am  not  Cinna  the  confpirator. 

4PISB.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cirina  j  pluck 
tiut_fSs.,nime  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn  him  going. 
.  $Pleh,  Tear  him,  tearhim.  Come,  brands,  ho!- 
firebrands'.  To  Brutus'  and  to  Caflius',  burti  all. 
SbMe  to  Decius'  houfc,  and  fome  to  Gafca's,  fomtf 
to  Ligarlus' :  away  j  goj  ^ExtutiU 
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A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    t. 

On  '  a/mall  Ifland  mar  Mutina* 
Enter  Antoivf,  O^avius,  ond  Ltptdus. 

Ant.  Thefe  many  then  fliall  dicj  their  names  arc 

prick'd. 
O^a.  Vour  brother  too  muft  die  j  Confent  you, 

Lepidus  ? 
Lep.  I  do  confent. 
03fa.  Prick  him  down,  Antony* 
Lep.  *  Upon  condition  Publius  Aiall  not  live. 

Who 

'  J/ttialiiJtanj]  Mf.  Rowe,  and  Mr.  Pofe  after  hbo,  have  , 
niark'd  the  (cene  here  to  be  at. Rome.  The  old  copiea  fay  no- 
thing of  the  place.  Shatfpeare,  1  dare  fay,  knew  from  Plmarcb, 
that  thefe  triiimvira  met,  upon  the  profcription,  in  a  little  ifland; 
Which  /^ppian,  who  ii  more  particular,  fays,  by  hear  Ma^a> 
Upon  the  river  Lavinius.     Theobald. 

A  finall  illand  in  the  little  river  Rhenus  near  Bonbnia. 

HanmeA. 

So,  in  the  old  traiiflatlon  of  Plutarch  i  "  Thereiq>pon  all  three' 
met  togettiet  (tO  vjete,  Cxfar,  Antonius,  &  Lepidai}  in  an  iland. 
fenuyroned  rouiid  about  with  a  little  riocr,  &  there  remayned 
Ithrte  dayea  together.  Now  ai  tdoching  all  Other  matters,  thev 
were  eafily  agreed,  &  did  deuide  all  the  empire  of  Rome  betwnw 
them,  as  if  it  had  bene  their  owne  inheritance.  But  yet  the/ 
tooM  hardly  agree  Miomtheywould  put  to  death:  foreueryone 
■6f  them  notild  kill  their  enemi»,.  and  Ane  their  idofioen:  atid 
friends.  Vet  at  length,  giving  place  to  tfierr  greedy  dcfire  to  be 
reuenged  of  their  enemies,  th^  ftiurhed  all  reoere^ce  of  blood. 
and  holines  of  friendftiip  at  their  feeie.  For  Csfkrleft  Cicero  to 
Antpniuswill,  Antoniusalfo  forfookeLliciua  Csfar,  whowasbia 
Vncle  by  his  mother  :  and  both  of  them  together  fuAed  t^idaa 
to  kill  his  owne  brother  Paulas."  That  Shakfpeare,  however, 
meant  the  fcetie  to  be  at  Rome,  may  be  inferred  ffom  what  d- 
'■  moft  immediately  fbllows : 

*     .    ..'i  Ltp.  What,  fhail  I  &|d  ^u  here  f 

"  Cref.  Or  here.  Or  at  the  Capitol."     Steetess. 

*  Vpea  eanditiim,  PuBUat  fiidl  net  live.)  Mr.  Upton  has  [a&' 
ciently  f  roved  that  the  poet  mad,e  a  tmfiakc  as  to  tlua  charac- 

tst 
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Who  is  your  fitter's  fpn,  Mark  Antony. 

Jnt.  HelhallnocHve}  look,  with  a  fpot  ^  dan^- 
him'. 
But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  C;efar's  boufe  i 
Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  Ihall  determine 
^ow  to  cut  offTome  charge  in  legacies. 

Lep.  What,  Ihall  I  find  you  here  ? 

OStt,  Or  here,  orat  the  Capitol.    \Esit  Z^pidui. 

jint.  This  is  a  flight  unmeriiable  man. 
Meet  to  be  fent  on  errands  :  Is  it  fit. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  l^ould  Hand 
One  of  the  three  to  ihare  it  ? 

0£ia.  Soyou  choughthim; 
And  took  his  voice  who  (hould  be  prick'd  to  die, 
^  our  black  fentence  and  profcripcion. 

Am.  Oftavius,  I  have  fecn  more  days  than  you  t 
And  though  we  lay  thefe  honours  on  this  man. 
To  eai^  ourielves  of  divers  llanderous  loads. 
He  Ihall  but  bea;-  them  as  the  af^  bears  gold ', 
To  groan  and  fweat  under  the  bufinefs. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And  having  brought  our  treafure  where  we  will, 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  oflT^ 
Like  to  the  empty  afs,  to  Ihake  his  ears, 
And  graze  in  commons. 

OEla.  You  ma^  do  your  will  j 

ter  m«itioqe4  by  Lepidus.  Lucius,  not  Gabliuc,  wu  the  perfon 
meant,  whowas  uncle  by  the  mother's  Ude  to  Mark  Antony':  and, 
in  confeqaence  of  this,  he  concIudM  that  Shakfpeare  wrote : 

Tiu  art  hit  fifier'i  Ton,  Mark  Aniany, 
The  miftake,  however,  is  more  like  the  miflake  of  the  author, 
than  of  his  tnnrcriber  01  printer.  .  Ste  evens. 

'  ^^damniiw.J  i.e.  tsmdemn  him.     See  Vbl.  IV.  p.  336. 


'         •—Mtita/i  biorsgold,']  This  image  had  occurr'd  befont 
in  Mia/urtjkr  Mte/uri,  A&  III.  k.  i : 

"  I .     ,       like  an  afs  whofe  back  with  ingots  bows, 
*'  Thoa  bear'fi  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey, . 
«•  TiU  ^tb  ttnloid*  thee."    Stbbvshs. 

G  3  Bui; 
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put  he's  a  try'd  an^  valiant  fpldier. 

Jnt.  Soismyhorfe,  Oifliaviusi  and,  for  fh^t, 
I  do  appoint  him  ftore  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight, 
To  wind,  to  ftop,  to  run  direfl:Ty  oq; 
His  corporal  motion  govern'd  by  rr^y  fpifit. 
And,  in  foitie  tafte,  is  Lepidus  but  fo; 
He  muft  be  taught,  and  train'd,  and  bid  go  forth  : 
'  A  barrcn-fpiritcd  feltowj  one  that  feeds 
■  On  objefts,'  arts,  and  imitations; 
Which,  out  of  ufe,  and  ftal'd  by  i^ 

Begin  his  fafliion:  Do  not  talk  i 
But  as  a  property.  And  now,  ( 
Liften  great  things. Brutus  i 

■  In  the  old  editions: 

Aiarrtn-^J),iriledfiU«^,  out  that. fied^ 
Ojxolyefli,  arts,  and  imitatiMi,  Ac^  ' 

'Til  hard  to  conceive,  why  he  fliould  be'cali'd  a  b^rTtn-J^ritei 
fellov  ihit  could  feed  eitlier  on  nbjells  or  arh':  (hat  iil,  is  i  prc- 
fume,  form  his  ideas  and  judgment  upon  them  :  ftale  and  aijileti 
itaitatkn,  indeed,  fixes  fuA  a  charafler.  1  am'  perfuaded,  to 
make  (he  poet  confonaai  to  hiraf^lf,  ive  muft  read,  as  I  have  le- 
flored  the  text : 

On  abjeft  orts,-^— — 
i.  e,  on  ^e/(rapi  anifragnunts  of  things  rtjtHid  and  dtj^ifed  bjr 
Others.     Thbobali). 

It  is  furely  eafy  to  find  a  reaCon  whj  that  devotee  to  pleafnre 
and  ambition,  Ancony,  fhouldcall  him  jiirrfn-^ir/r^^wl^o  could 
be  content  to  feed  his  mind  with  ohjeflt,  i.  c./juculaii've  tno-wUdge, 
Ot  arts,  i.  e.  mechanic  ep$rathns.  1  have  therefore  taken  the  li< 
berty  of  bringing  back  the  old  reading  to  its  place,  though  Mr. 
Theobald'i  emendation  la  ftill  left  before  the  reader.  Eepidus, 
in  the  tragedy  ofJntony  and CUspatra,  is'reprefented as  inquilitive 
about  the  ftruAures  of  Egypt,  and  that  too  when  lie  is  almoft  in 
a  ftate  of  intoxication.  Antony,  asatprefent,  makeaajeftof 
liim,  and  returns  him  unintelligible  anlWers  to  Tery'reafonablc 
queftions.  ' 

OijiSi,  however,  may  mean  tbjngs  ehjtStd  oi  thrown  ont  to 
kirn.  '  In  this  fenfe  Shakfpeare  ofes  the  verb  ia  thjtB  m  aoottie^ 
ptay,  where  I  have  given  an  inJlarice  of  its  being  elnploy'd  by 
Chapman  on  the  fiiine  occafion.  A  man  who  cur  awail  himlel£ 
of  negle£led  hint)  thrown  out  by  others,  though  wilbbut  original 
ideas  of  bis  own,  is  no  uncommon  chancer. '  Steitbiis. 

Are" 
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Are  levying  powers :  we  muft  ftraight  make  head : 

Therefore  let  our  alliance  be  combin'd, 

*  Our  bed  friends  made,  and  our  belt  means  firetch'd 

out; 
And  let  us  prcfently  go  (it  in  council, 
■  How  covert  matters  may  be  beft  difclos'd. 
And  open  |ierils  fureO;  anfwered.  ' 

O^a.  L«t  us  do  fo :  for  we  are  at  the  ftafee  *, 
And  hay'd  about  with  many  enemies  i 
And  fome,  that  fmile,  have  in  their  hearts,  I  fear. 
Millions  of  mirchief.  \ExtWt. 

SCENE      11. 

'Befort  Brutus'  tent,  in  iht  eamf  near  Sardis. 

Drum.  Enter  Brutus,  Ludlius,  and  Soldiers :  Tifinius 
and  Pindarus  meeting  tbem. 

Bi-u..  Stand,  ho! 

Luc.  Give  the  word,  ho!  and  (land. 

Bptf.  What  now,  Lucilius  f  is  CaHigs  near } 

Luc.  He  is  at  hand}  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  you  falutation  from  his  mafter. 

Bru.  He  greets  mc  well.— Your  mafter,  Pindarus, 
i  la  his  oMui  change,  or  by  ill  officers. 

Hath 

« .^—anJ  our  iefi  miam  ftrtteh'J  nut  i\  The  oMeft  copy  reads  ; 
'  Our  be£  friends  made,  our  me:in)  llreich'd  | 
The  prdeiu  readiag  was  given  in  rh=  fccond  foUp.  '  MAtoNB. 

^ at  rii^^aif.]  An  allulloa  to  bear-baiting-     So,  in  Atae^ 

4^,  a&V: 

•'  TJie)i  have  chain'd  me  tn  nfiake,  I  cannot  fly, 
"  Bat  bear-like  Ijaullfighi  the  courfe,"     iTeEViNS, 
'  /•  bit  vam  change,  'nr  by  ill  officirt,']  Tlie  feBfe  of -which  ii 
llliS)  Eilkir  jBBr  tnafiir,  hy  ibt  change  tf  bis  virtaaui  netiir*,  ef     , 
if  kit  tpcna  ahufng.  ihifiBVirr  bt  h»4  isirmfiei  la  thtm,  hafh  dtae 
fomt  tbingj  I  eeuid  viifii  t^ndimi.     This  implies  a  doubt  which  of 
the  two  waa  tbe  cafa.  Yet,  immediately  after,  on  Pindarus'i  &/• 
io^  Hiiimifitr  •aiaj/uU  »/  rtgttrd and ianear,  lie  replies,  Htit 
f«  diuiifd.    To  iceoncile  this  we  ihoqld  read ; 
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Hath  given  me  fome  wdrthy  caufc  to  with 
Things  done,  undone  j  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  fljaH  be  fatisfied^  .         '  ' 

Pin.  I  do  npt  doubt. 
But  that  my  noble  maftcr  will  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  arid  honour. 

Br(i.  He  is  not  doubted. — J^  word,  Lucilius  ;-* 
How  he  receiv'd  yoii,  let  me  be  refolv'd. 

Imc.  With  courtefyj  and  with  refpeft  enough  j 
But  not  with  fuch  familiar  inftances. 
Nor  Wiih  fuch  free  and  friendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  us'd  of  old,    ,    , 

Bru.  Thou  haft  dcfcrib'd 
A  hot  friend  cooling  :  Ever  note,  Lucilius, 
Whch  love  begins  to  ficken  and  decay,' 
Jt  ufeth  an  enforced  ceremony- 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  fin^ple  faith  : 
But  hollow  men,  like  hdrfes  hot  at  hand, 
Make  gallant  fticw  and  promifc  of  th?ir  mettle  j 
But  when  they  ftibiild  endure  the  bloody  fpur, 
They'faU  fheir  crefts,  and,  like  ^eccitful  jades, 
Slink  in  the  trial.    Cornea  his  army,  on  ? 

In  I'll  atuM  charge,  ar  hy  ill  sffiiin, 
i.  e.  Either  hj  thofe  wider  hit  immeiiatt  eammaaJ,  »r  unitr  tht  etm- 
mand  of  his  lleuienanta,  •wha  had  abufti  thtir  truft.  Ch»rgt  U  (t» 
tiiakh  a  uord  in  Shakrpc;:Lre,  to  iignify  the  forces  commiited  to 
the  iruft  of  a  CDmrnander,  that  I  think  it  needlefs  to  give  any. 
inftances.     Warburton, 

The  arguHicats  for  the  Change  propofed  are  infufficient.  Brntni 
couid  not  but  know  whether  the  wrongs  Committed  were  done  bjr 
thofe  who  were  immediately  under  the  command  of  CafEus,  or 
thofe  under  his  officers.  The  anfwer  of  Brutus  to  the  fervant  is 
only  an' ajl  of  artful  civility;  his  queftion  to  Loalius  proves, 
that  his  fufpicion  Hill  continued-  Vet  I  cannot  bat  fufpe^  s 
corruptiiin,  a.ad  Would  read  ; ' 
■      'la  his  oian  change,  ar  fy  t'// offices. 

That  i:,'  either  changihg  his  inclination  of  himftlf,  <a  iythfiU. 
fifrcei  and  bad  influences  of  others.     Johnson.-    , 

Purely  alteration  is  unneeeffary.  In  the  rDbfequent  conference 
Erntus' charges  both  CaQius  and  hia -  o^tr  Lncins  PtUa,  witti 
corruption.     Steevem*.     -  -  ■  ■■  .-■■'• 
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Imc.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be  quar- 
ter'd ;. 
The  greater  part>  the  horfe  in  general, 
^re  come  with  CaQius.  \hi^(h  •wilb'm. 

Pru,  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd : — 
^larch  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  CaJ^us,  and  Soldiers. 

CaJ.  Stand,  ho! 

Bru.  Stand,  ho  1    Speak  the  word  along. 

Wttbin.  Stand. 

Within.  Stand. 

WithiH.  Stand. 

Caf.  Moft  noble  brother,    you  have  done  m^ 
wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  gods !   Wrong  I  mine  ene- 
mies ?    ^ 
And>  if  not  fo,  how  Ihould  I  wrong  a  brother? 

Cqf.  Brutus,  this  fober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs  j 
^d  when  you  do  them 

Bru.  CaHlus,  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs  foftly, — I  do  know  you  well : — 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  Ihould  perceive  nothing  but  love  from  us. 
Let  us  not  wrangle  :  Bid  them  move  away  j 
Then  in  my  tent,  CaiEus,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Cqf.  FiDoarus* 
Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  do  you  the  like ;  and  let.no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,-  'till  wft  have  done  our  conference. 
I^c  Lucius  and  T itintus  guard  our  door.     [Exeunt. 
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fbe  ittfide  ef  Bimtiu'  test* 
Znter  Brutus^ .  and  Ca0ut. 

Caf.  That  you  have  wropg'd  mit,  doth  appear 
in  this : 
You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Lmcios  P»11?» 
For  tal^ing^  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians ; 
Wherein,  my  letter,  praying  on  his  fide, 
Bccaufe  I  knew  the  tnan^  was  flighted  off. 

Bru.  You  wrong'd  yoorfelf,  to  write  Jo  fqch  a  cafe. . 

CaJ.  In  fuch  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  raeof 
That  ♦  every  nice  offence  ftiould  bear  his  comment. 

^ru.  Let  me  tell  you,  CaSus,  ymi  yourfelf 
Arc  n:iuch  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching,  palm  j 
To  fell  and  mart  your  o$c<s  fgf  gojdj 
To  undefcrvers. 

Caf.  I  an  itching  palm? 
You  know,  that  you  are  Brujus  that  fpe^};  thi^ 
<2r,  by  the  gods,  this  fpeech  w«re.el(e  y«w  1^. 

Bru.  The  nanf  ^  cKf  CaOius  hoo^Ui^  this  eerruptien, 
^nd  chaftifemei^t,  doth  tbcfcfore  ^i4e  hi^  he^.. 
'Caf.  ChaftifcmentI 

Bru-  JKemember  Marchi  the  ide&  of  M^^h  r<i 
member  I 
Did  not  great  Julius  bleed  for  juftice'  fs^e.? 
What  villain  loucK'd  hjs  body,  th^t  did  ^b. 
And  not  for  juftice }  What,  &41  ope  of  us, 
Th,at  flruck  the  fbremoft  o?^  <^  ^U  t b)$>  vw)^^ 
But  for  fupportii^  robb?r«  i  (h?H  ««  now 

*  — — — «wrf  nice  0^fli((f — '\  i.  e.  fmall  trifling  oftace. 

Wakburtoh, 
Sp,  in  Xmu*  a>y  ^^^i  a^  V' : 
'    '      *\  The  letter  wu  not  *iVf,  bat  full  of  charge 
<'  Of  deuinipoit."    ^^BviiKJ.^ 
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Contaminate  o)ir  fiogen  vith  hafe  bribes  ? 
And  fell  the  mighty  (pace  of  our  large  hanouri> 
For  fo  much  t(a(h,  as  m%f  be  grafped  thus  ?•*• 
'  I  had  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moOD| 
Than  fuch  a  Roman. 

Ca/.  Bmtus,  bay  notme> 

I'll  pot  endure  it :  you  forget  yourfelff 
*  To  hedge  me  in ;  I  am  a  foldier^  1% 

Older 

»  /  iaj  ralbtr  he  a  Jog,  and  b^y  tht  mstn, 
Thanjiub  'a  Raman^ 
The  poeu'and  common  people,  wko  grnendljr  think  and  fotlBt 
alike,  (uppofe  (he  dov  bajrs  the  mooD  out  of  envy  at  its  brighc- 
neis  ;  aQ  allnfion  to  tnU  notion  makes  the  beauty  of  the  pajfagc 
iif  qile&lon  *.  Brutos  hereby  iufinuatei  a  covert  accufjtion  agaioit 
his  friend,  that  it  was  only  envy  at  Cxrar't  glory  which  fet  Caf- 
fiut  on  cbnfpiring  again^  him  ;  and  ancient  hiitory  feemi  ts 
'COunteDsnce  fijicb  a  charge.  Caffius  underllood  him  in  this  fenfe, 
and  with  nmch  coofcious  pride  retorts  the  chai^  by  a  like  infi* 
BoatioD  : 

I—' SrmfMs,  hay  Mtt  me.     Wakbqbtov, 
Theoldcopy  reads— j«/r  not  me;  but  Dr.  Warburtoa't  emen- 
dation is  Itreogthened  by  !>lii^lpepi«'t  having  ufed  the  word  i^ 
in  other  places*  and  in  the  Tenie  here  required.     So*  in  Tni^ 
fMJCreJja,  »£tll.  k.m: 

"  What  inorei  Ajax  thna  to  iay  at  him  ?" 
Again,  in  the  Second  Part  of  iT. /^Mry  IV.  »&l.  k.vii 

"  _j the  French  and  Welfl^ 

"  BayiKg  him  at  the  heels." 
Again,  in  CjmbiUm  : 

"  Set  the  dogs  of  tlie  fircet 
"  Toi*fine." 
The  0I4  reading,  however,  may  be.  coqntenanaed  by  fhc  fiJlow  ~ 
iiig  paff^  in  a  PUa/anl  etnciiied  temtJy  b^v  »  eh^ft  itgeedWifi. 
^tm  M  iaJ,  1634 ; 

"  Do  1  come  home  fo  feldom,  and  that  fejdimtr 
"  Am  I  thus  hmiiidf" 
Again,  in  onr  anthor'a  Ctritlamt  .- 

**  -     ^why  ftay  we  to  be  iaittd 

•'  With  one  ihax  wann  her  win  i"    HALOHtJ 

?  TiiadfrmttMi ]  That  ii,   lo  limit  njr '  aadkorigr  b]^ 

TO ar  direction  or  cenfure.     Jouiisdii. 

'  ^I^a/Miir.  I,  -■ 

OiJer  i*  fToaiu,  &C.] 

Tbni  thi  anpeo^  copies  j  bflt  the  modem  cdaton,  iaftead  of  h 
•  -  -  h«n> 
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Older  in  praflice,  abler  than  yourfelf 
•  To  make  conditions. 

Bru.  Go  to ;  you  are  not,  Caffius. 

Caf.  I  am. 

Bru.  I  fay,  you  arc  not. 

Caf.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  (hall  forget  myfelf ; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  no  further. 

Bru.  Away,  flight  man  1 

Caf.  Is't  poffible  ? 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  fpeak. 
Muft  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  ralh  choler  ? 
Shall  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  ftares  ? 

Caf.  Oyeeods!  ye  gods!  Muft  I  endure  all  ihi?  ? 

pru.  All  this  ?  ay,  more :   Fret,  'till  your  proud 
heart  break  i 
Go,  flicw  your  flaves  how  cholcrick  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.     Muft  I  budge  ? 
Muft  I  obfcrve  you  ?  Muft  I  ftand  and  crouch 
Under  your  tefty  humour  ?  By  the  gods. 
You  fliall  digcft  the  venom  of  your  fplccn. 
Though  )t  do  fplit  you  :  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I'll  ufe  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter. 
When  you  are  wafpif)it 

Ca/,  Is  it  come  to  this  ! 

Bru.  You  fay,  you  are  a  better  foldier  : 
Let  it  appear  fo ;  make  your  vaunting  true. 
And  it  ftiall  pleafe  me  well :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  lliall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 
-    Caf.  You  wrong  me,  every  way  you  wrong  me, 

Brutus  J 
I  faid,  an  elder  foldier,  not  a  better : 
Did  I  fay,  better  ? 

have  read  ^,  becaufe  the  vowel'  /  foraelimea.  Hands  Air  <*r  the 
xKciiiatijre  adv^b.  I  have  replaced  the  old  reading,  on  the  ftit- 
thority  of  the  following  line ; 

JaJ-I am  Bnttui i  MarcKt  BrutKi  \.     Stbevena. 
*  Ta  make  a/nditieai.l   That  is,  to  know  on  what  terma  it  11 
Ct  to  coofef  the  offices  whidi  arc  at  my  dlfpofiU.    Jobmsok,    . 

Bru» 
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Brtt.  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Gaf*  When  Ca:far  liv'd,  he  durft  not  thus  have 
mov'd  me, 

Sru.  Peace,  peace ;  you  doril  not  fo  have  tempted 
him. 

Ca/.  I  durft  not  f 

Bru.  No. 

Caf.  What  ?  durft  not  tempt  him  ?         '      ,  , 

Sru.  For  your  life  you  durft  not. 

Caf.  Do  not  prefumc  too  much  upon  my  lov«, 
I  may  do  that  I  mall  be  forry  for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  ihould  be  lorry  forj 
There  is  no  terror,  Caflius,  in- your  threats; 
For  I  am  arm'd  fo  ftrong  in  honefty. 
That  they  pafs  by  me,  as  the  idle  wind. 
Which  I  rdTpea  not.     I  did  fend  to  you  , 
For  certain  Aims  of  gold,  which  you  deny'd  me  j— 
For  I  can  raife  no  money  by  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart, 
Aiid  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  'than  (o  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peafants  their  vile  trafti> 
By  any  indireSion.    i  did  fend 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions, 
Which  you  deny'd  me ;  Was  that  done  like  CafTius  if 
Should  I  have  anfwer'd  Caius  Caflius  fa  ? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  fo  covetous,' 
To  lock  fuch  rafcal  counters  from  his  friends. 
Be  ready^  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 
Dalhhim  to  pieces!- 

Co/'.  1  deny^  you  not 

Bru.  You  did, 


•  ,m  ,..,.'-iihaif  t9  wring  ■  j 

Fnm  the  hard  hsfiJt  offta/anti  thtif  milt  hafli,  J 
Tbii  is  a  noble  fennment,  altogether  in  charaOer,  and  exf)refle<[ 
in  a  ntadncr  inimiublr  happy.  For  n>  •wring,  implies  both  to 
set  tuijujitf,  and  to  aU/erct  in  getting :  and  hard  hendt  lignify 
both  the  pes&nt'a  great  lahsar  and  pmim  in  acquiring,  and  hii 
^at  Bniviiiin^ae/i  to  quit  hJ»hold.    WAKftcKTON. 

■-,       -  ■    Ca/. 
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Cmf.  I  did  not  :-^— Tie  was  but  4  fd^I, 
That  brought  my  atifwcr  back.— Bruius  hath  riir'd  ' 

my  heart : 
A  frieiid  fliould  bear  hii  fftthd*^  inflhriities^ 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

•  Bru.  I  do  nor,  'till  you  praaifi  tHtm  on  nit. 

CaJ.  You  love  me  not. 

Bru.  I  do  hbt  like  your  faults. 

CaJ.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  fee  fiich  faitltr. 

Bft.  A  flatterer's  would  not,though  they  do  aj^ear  . 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

CaJ.  Come,  Antony,  and  young  Oftariifs,  conie, 
Revenge  yourftJvcs  alone  on  Caflius, 
■  For  Caffius  is  a  wc^  of  thfe  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves  ,'  Hray'd  by  his  brother ; 
Check'd  like  a  bond^n^n  i  all  his  ii^Ali  obferv'd. 
Set  in  a  note- book,  learn 'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  caft  into  my  teeth.  '  O,  I  could  ireep 

My  fpirit  from  mine  eyes ! ^Thcrc  is  my  dag^r. 

And  here  rhy  naked  E/reafl! ;  wirfiin,  a  heart 
Dearer  thain  Plutus'  mirie,  richer  than  gold : 
*If  chat  thou  be'll  a  komaii,  take  it  forth ; 

r,  thit 

■  Brn.  ld(iMt,'a\\yimfTiiBifi(him»nvit.\  Fa t  wat' tKts  ult* 
ing  like  Brutus  i  CaffiUs  conipTuhcd  thcit  Hia  frienJ  hixSi  hb 
infirmitiei  greater  thin  they  were.     To  wiich  Bru^ili  Kpliei, 
not  till  i)iofe  inlinnitiea  were  tnjur'ioufl}^  furned  ufwn  itie,  -  B.^! 
was  this  an/  excuft  for  dggravaiing  tisTrieni's  /ailin£^f  Siiai- 
.    fi>eare  knew  better  what  was  lit  for  hiihcro  to'Iay,  a£d!(^rtiuM;j^ 
wr(!te  and  pointed  the  line  thus : 

I  Jo  not.      Sl\\[  you  prdSi/e  them  6n  mtl  ..     .  .  ..i 

i.  e,  I  deny  your  charge,  and  this  is  a  freJh  injury  done  me. 

W«RBUIlTOI». 

The  meaning  is  thit :  I  do  not  look  for  youV  fanks,  I  offly  feV 
them,  anif  mention  them  witb  yehemencci  vheh  yon  force  them 
into  my  Dotice,  fy  praHifing  tiein  em  me,     JttHmoii,..  . 

*' If  that  thou  be'lt  a  Roraan.  take  it  fartb,  *c.}  SOt  iriiy  ii 
&e  bid  to  ris'oat  iiis  heart,  if  he  Were  a  Roman  i  There  it  in) 
other  IcnfeDut  thi*.  If  you  h^ve  tlie'cAuyage  of  a  Roi^an,  But 
this  is  To  poor,_  an<J  fb  lirtle  td  the  .jmrpofe,  that  the  reaidiiw 
nay  be  jiiftJy  fuipcibEd.    The  occa&on  of  this  qaaiiel  was  Ca^ 

fiui*! 
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T,  that  deny'd  thee  gold,  will  ^v<  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didff-«  Csfar ;  for,  I  kno#. 
When  thou  didft  hate  him  worft,  thou  lov'dft  htm 

better 
Than  tvtr  thoii  lov'dft  Caffiua. 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger  : 
Be  angry  whed  you  will,  it  fliall  have  fcope ; 
Do  what  you  will,  difiionour  (hall  be  humour. 
O  CaHius,  ydu  arfe  yoked  wtih  a.  knib. 
That  ealrie^  anter,  as  the  flint  bears  fire. 
Who,  much  emorced,  Ihcws  a  Hafty  fpark. 
And  ftrughe  is  cold  again. 

Caf.  Hath  Caffius  liv'd 
■  To  be  biit  mirth  alftd  lihightti'to  his  Brutnsj  ■ 
"Wbtn  grief,  *rid  bJodd  ill-t«rt^cr'd,  vcxeth  him  I 

Bru.  When  I  fpoke  that,  I  was  ill-tcmper'd  too. 

C^  Do  you  confeft  fo  m»cb  ?,  Give  me  your  hand 

fius's  refuTal  to'  v^^^y  the  necifffities  of  his  frienJ,  who  charge* 
k  oa  Krt  K  *  Amohear  i^  c^me,  with  gmt  afpttirf  tf  hn- 
gsagt.  Gatfbs,  m&kw  him  ih«  injuffice  of  tccufiDg  bin  of 
avarice,  trIU  ifim/  he  wat  reldy  to  txpoit  hi)  lift  in  hi)  rervic«t 
but  a»  t}fe  fame  time,  provoked  and  exalperated  at  the  oth«t*« 
rtjirtjatltis,  he  tfpbVaids  bidi  with"  tin.-  (evcfity  of  his  temper, 
tl^  iWtiUf  pMbn  nothing,  but  alwift  iihtd  ilt  the  life  M  the 
offender;  aid  ddi^nd'in  hli  blooil,  thobgh a  Roman,  andaU 
tached  to  him^byibd  ftroagcft  bonds  ctf  alliance':  hereby  ob* 
^((nely  inlTnuaitng  t!ie  cafe'of  Csfur.  The  fenfe  being  thai  tx- 
plaiaed,  ii  is  evident  we  (hould  read  : 

I/tbat  limi  need'ft  a  RomanV,  tais  il  firth. 
K  f^.'  if 'nMhih|f;blt  rfn»th%r  ItomaA'i  d'eath  c^n  fatitf^  tfie  mire< 
Itnrfia^  fcRrky'^TSUV  teafit,  take  my  life'  ai  yon  did  Cafar'i. 
WaaBirai'oit. 

I  am'  BW  AtifSed  <lM\  the  ^hbftgb  f«)pb{lti,  yet  cannot  Jeny^ 
that  the  wo^4  *i  thvy  now  UmA,  requite  ftnW  inter^tfcAition. 
I  thinlE  he  mcvor  oHly,  thar  &e  ii  IV  AV  fi-om  dvaiTCt,  vrtien  the 
^anSeofltis  c«Qntry  i4qbiMi  liberatity,  that  if  any  man  fhoald 
wilh  for  his  heart,  he  would  not  need  enforce  bis  de'fireany  other- 
wife,  than  by  {hewln^-that  he  was  a  Roantn.     Johitson. 

This  feeitii  o#l;^  a  fet-m  of  ddjuratioa  Kke  that  of  Brotna, 
p.  99. 

"  Niw,  d/yMM'tdtUman,  «Hiiietrne." 

Blacxitoki,  . 
Sru. 
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Sru.  ■  And  my  hearc  too. 

Cqf.  O  Brutus  1— 

^ra.  What's  the  matter? 

Caf.  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  with  mft 
When  that  rafli  humour^  which  my  mother  gave  me^ 
Makes  me  forgetful  ?       . 

Brk.  Yes,  Calllus }  andi  from  hencei^rthi 
When  you  are  over-earneft  with  your  Bnittisj 
Hc'llthink  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  (q. 

Poet,  [within.']  Let  me  go  in  to  iee  the  generals  | 
There  is  fome  grudge  between  themj  'tis  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

iaf.  \witbin.'\  Yqu  fliall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet.^itbin7\  Nothing  but  death fliaU  ftay  mti 

EtiierPoetK 

Caf.  How  now  ?  \yhat's  the  ipattpr  ? 
Po^^  For  ftiame.ypii  generals}  Whatdoyou  mean^ 
•  LevCi  and  be  friends,  as  two  fuch  men  Ihould  be  j 
For  I  have  fcen  more  years,  I  am  fufe,  than  ye. 
•  ■  **C"<^.  Ha,  ha ;  ho*  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhirhc ! 
_  '^u.  Get  you  hence»  firrah }  faucy  fellow,  hence, 
.  .  Caf. ,  Bear  with  him,  Brutus  j  'tis  his  fafliion. 
"'JBrui  I'll  know  his  humourj  when  he  knoWs  hij 


.  ■.^nSmtir  P'li-]  Shakfpearfr^und  tke.pK&iit  incident  in  Ph- 
tarrbt,JTbc  intruder,  howevpr,  ma»  Marat  PiaMdmi  who  hrf 
itifcn  ft^friend^and  follower  of  Cato;  not  a  poet,  but  one  who 

IJUWr  andbtfrititdi,  aitluofucb  min  fiould  be  i 
Far  I  bofve/iiH  mtreyttri,  I'mfitre,  ihanyt. 
This  pafikge  it  a  tranflaUon  from  the  foUomng  one  in  the  firft 
book  of  HeBier  : 

'AUa  «Fi9i[76'  a^M  ii  tunlfti  tri'  ifKiDi 

whldi  is  thus  eiven  in  Sir  Thomas  Nbrih's  pUtarti  : 
"  My  lords,  I  pray  you  heurlcen  both  to  me, 
"  For  I  h&ve  feetf  more  years  than  fuch  ye  three." 
S  Stbeveni, 

.  .  What 
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What  fliould  the  wars  do  with  thefe  jigging  foob  *}—* 
Companion  *,  hence. 
Ctf/l  Away, away,  begone.  {Exit Pitt. 

Enter  LucfUuj,  and  Titmius. 

Bru.  Lucilius  and  Tkinius,  bid  the  commanders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to^nighc. 

Caf.  And  come  yourfelves,  and  bring  Me0iala  with 
you 
Immediately  to  us.      [Exeunt  Lucilius,  and  Titiniut. 

Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Ca/.  1  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  lb  angrjr, 

Bru.  O  CaOius,  I  am  Tick  of  many  griefs. 

Caf.  Of  your  philofophy  you  make  no  ufc, 

*  H^halJ^uUtbtViari  J»i»ilbtbe/t\\ggingfeeltr]  i.e.  with 
iheTe  SiWypBiti'  A  jig  figniffed,  in  our  author's  time,  ■  metrical 
compoiition. — A  modern  editor  (Mr.  Capell)  who,  afcor  hav- 
ing devoted  the  greater  part  orhis  life  to  the  Sudy  of  old  books, 
appears  to  have  been  extremely  ignorant  oFantienc  Enelilh  tite- 
rature,  not  knowing  this,  for  jigging  readijiBgUng.  Hii  work 
exhibits  above /x  humirid  alteratioos  of  the  genaioe  textf  e^aalljf 
capricious  and  unwarrantable. 

This  editor,  of  whom  it  was  jallly  faid  by  the  late  Bilhop  of 
Gloucefter,  that  "  be  ba4  bang  himftlf  uf  in  ebaim  t^otr  cnr ^^t 
gravi,"  having  boalletl  in  hb  prelace,  that  *■  hi)  emendationt 
of  the  teit.were  atleaft  equal  in  number  to  thofe  of  all  the  other 
editors  and  commentators  put  together,"  I  had  lately  the  curio* 
£ty  to  look  into  his  volumes  with  this  particular  view.  On  exa- 
minaiion  1  foand,  that  of  three  hundred  and  twent}--£ve  emen* 
dations  of  the  ancient  copies,  which  he  has  properly  recerved 
into  his  text,  titia  bundred  and,  ligbtj-Jivt  were  JUggelted  by  fom* 
fonoer  editor  or  commentator,  and/irty  only  by  himfelf.  The 
bnovations  and  arbitrary  alterations',  either  adopted  horn  others, 
or  Grft  introduced  by  this  editor,  from  ignorance  of  otir  aatient 
cafioms  and  phrafeolagy>  amount  to  no  lefs  ■  number  thaa^ 
ixnJrtd and tbirtj-tJiret ,' .'     Malom. 

*  Companion,  benet.]  CompaitiBn  Is  nfed  as  a  term  of  reproack 
ia  many  of  the  old  plays  ;  as  we  fay  at  preleDC-^<//Mu.  So,  in 
K.  Hnry  IV.  Part  11.  Dol  Tearflieet  fays  to  Piftol : 

"  — — Ifcomyou,  fcurvy  rfvjMiwM,  j(c."'STtiTiK(. 
Infolent  ampanian  .ii  nfed  fo  lately  u  in  f  aot^'i  iS^ar  ^ 
Garrit.     See  Vol,  VII.  p.  461.     HEttDlllVSOn. 

Voj..TJn.  H  Xf 
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If  you  give  plare  to  accidencal  cvih. 

Bru.  No  man  bears  forrow  better;— Portia  is  dead. 
.  Co/.  Ha!  Portia? 

Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Co/.  How  fcap'd  I  kiUing,  when  I  crofs'd  you 
fo  ?— 

0  infup|iortab!e.w]d  touching  loft ! — 
Upon  what  Ccknefs  ? 

Sru.  Impatient  of  my  abfence; 
And  grief,  that  young  Oftavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  thennfelves  fo  ftrong; — for  with  her  death 
That  tidings  came  ;— With  this  (he  fell  diftraA, 
And)  her  attendants  abfent,  fwallow'd  fire  ^. 

Ca/.  And  dy'd  fo  ? 

Bru.  Even  fo. 

Cj/".  O  ye  immortal  gods  ! 

Enler  Lucius,  with  wine,  anS  tafers. 

•Bru.  Speak  no  more  of  her. — Give  me  a  bowl  of 
wine  ;— 
In  this  I  -bury  all  unklndnefs,  Caflius.  \Drinks. 

Caf.  My  heart  is  ihirfty  for  that  noble  pledge  :— 
pill,  Lucius,  'tiH  the  wine  o'er-fwell  the  cup  j 

1  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love. 

■  ■  Re-enter  Titimus^  and  Mejala. 

'.   Bru.  Come  in,  Titinius : Welcome,  good 

Meffala. 

»  Jfnrf,  itr  MiUndaxit  al/enl,  fwallow'd  firt.'\  This  circmii. 
firace  is  taken  fiom  Flutartb.     It  is  aJfo  mentioned  by  ViU. 


\t  may  not,  however,  be  7ita\{i  to  remark,  that  the  death  of 
Vonterwabtsthaifoaitdation  u-hich  ha^  hitherto  entitled  her  to 
ftptmcc  lA-pnetiy,  as  ai pattern  cf  Roman  fortitude.  She  i«  r«* 
ported,  b J- Pliny,  J  think,  to  have  died  at  Rome  of  a  lingering 
lUaeft-whiie  Brutns  wm  abroad  ;  but  fome  writers  feem  to  looK 
^a  it£Hiral.deailiua4krDgation  fromadiftinguifted  charefter. 
.-  ■        ■  Steevews. 

.      .  Now 
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Now  lit  we  clofc  about  this  taper,here. 
And  call  in  queltion  our  neceflities. 

CaJ.  Portia !  art  thou  gone  ? 

Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  you. 

Meflala,  I  have  here  received  letterSj 
That  young  OftaviuSj  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  towards  Fhilippi. 

Mef.  Myfelf  have  letters  of  the  felf-fame  tenour. 

Bru.  With  what  addition  ? 

hief.  That  by  profcription,  and  bills  of  outlawiyj 
Oflavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Have  put  to  death  a  hundred  fenators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree  i 
Mine  fpeak  of  feventy  fenators,  that  dy'd  ' 

By  their  profcriptions,  Cicero  being  one 

CaJ.  Cicero  one  ? 

Mef.  Cicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  profcription. — 
Had  you  your  letters  from  your  *ife,  my  lord  ? 

Bru.  No,  Meffala. 

MeJ.  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her  ? 

Bru.  Nothing,  Meffala. 

Mef.  That,  methinks,  is  ftrange. 

Bru.  Why  afk  you  ?   Hear  you  ought  of  her  ia 
yours  ? 

Mef.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  tell  me  true. 

Mef.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  Ihe  is  dead,  and  by  ftrange  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  farewcl,  Portia. — We  muft  die,  Meft 
fala: 
With  meditating  that  ihe  muft  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Mef.  Even  fo  great  men  great  loflcs  fiiould  endure^ 

Gj/'.  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  n6t  bear  It  fo. 

H  %  Bru, 
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Sru.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.     What  do  you 
think 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  prcfcntly  ? 

Caf.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Your  reafon  ? 

Ca/.  This  it  is; 
Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  feek  us : 
Sofhall  he  waftc  his  means,  weary  his  ibldiers. 
Doing  himfelf  offence  i  whilftwe,  lying  ftill. 
Are  foil  of  reft,  defcnccj  and  nimblenefs. 

Brui  Good  reafons  muft,  of  force,  give  place  to 
better. 
The  people,  'twist  Philippi  and  this  ground. 
Do  ftand  but  in  a  forc'd  affedion  ; 
Vor  they  have  grudg'd  us  concribution  : 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 
By  them  fhall  make  a  fuller  number  up, 
Come  on  refrclh'd,  new-added,  and  encourag'd  i 
From  which  advantage  fliall  we  cut  him  off". 
If  at  Philippi  we  do  face  him  there, 
Thefe  people  at  our  back. 

Ca/.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bru.  Under  your  pardon. — You  muft  note  bcGde, 
That  we  have  try'd  the  utmolt  of  our  friends. 
Our  legions  qre  brim  f^ill,  our  caufe  is  ripe  : 
The  enemy  increafeth  every  Jay, 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline.  ■ 
Thi?re  is  a  fide  in  the  affair?  of  men  *, 

■  Titri  isatiJticcI  This  paffag?  is  poorly  imitated  by  Bcau- 
monE  and  Fielcher,  in  ii>e  Cuftom  cf  the  Country: 

"  Thire  it  an  hoar  in  euch  maiis  life  appointid 
*'  Ta  maie bit  bafpinejt,   ijihenbtfaxtit,"  Sec. 

Stebvens. 
A  Ijniilar  rentinjent  js  found  jn  Cltapman's  Bu£ffAetbm, 

••  There  is  a  deep  nick  in  time's  reftlefs  whee!, 
"  For  each  man's  good;  when  which  nick  comesitftrikcs, 
"   So  no  aiaa  rifelh  by  hjs  real  merit, 
*'  JutwheQitcrics^/(jiiinMsraifer'sffiri(."   Maloni. 
Which, 
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Whichj  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  formne; 

Omitted,  a]l  the  voyage  of  their  life 

Is  bound  in  {hallows,  and  in  miferies. 

On  fuch  a  full  fea  are  we  now  afloat; 

And"  we  niuft  take  the  current  *hcn  it  ferves. 

Or  lofe  our  ventures. 

CaJ.  Then,  with  your  will,  go  on;  we  will  along 
Ourfclvcs,  and  meet  them  at  Phiiippi. 

Bra.  The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 
And  nature  muft  obey  neceflityi 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  reft. 
There  is  no  more  to  fay  ? 

CaJ.  No  more.     Good  night : 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rife,  and  hence. 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.     \Exit  Luc]     Farewel, 
good  Mefl*ala; — 
Good  night,  Titinius  : — Noble,  noble  Caflius, 
Good  night,  an'd  good  repofe. 

Caf.  O  my  dear  brother  ! 
This  was  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night : 
Never  come  fuch  divifion  'tween  our  fouls ! 
Let  it  not,  Brutus. 

Sru.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Co/".  Good  night,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Good  night,  good  brother. 

Tit.  MeJ.  Good  night,  lord  Brutus. 

Bru.  Farewel,  every  one.  [Extunti 

Re-enter  Lucius,  with  the  gown. 

Give  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  inftrument  f 

Luc.  Here  in  the  tent. 

Bru.  What,  thou  fpe^'ft  drowfily  ? 
Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o'er-watch'd. 
Call  Claudius,  and  fome  other  of  my  men ; 
I'M  have  them  fleep  on  cufhions  in  my  tent. 

Luc,  Varro,  and  Claudius  ! 

H  3  Ent^ 
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Enter  Varro,  and  Claudius, 

Vat,  Calls  my  Jord  ? 

Bru.  I*  pray  you,  firs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  fleep; 
It  may  be,  I  (hall  raife  yoii  by  and  by 
On  bufinefs  to  my  brother  Caflius. 

Var.  So  pleafe  you,  we  will  ftand,  and  watch  your 
-pleafurc. 

Bru,  I  will  not  have  it  fo :  lie  down,  good  firs ; 
It  may  be,  I  fhall  otherwife  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  fought  forfoj 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

Luc.  I  was  fure,  your  lordfhip  did  not  give  it  me, 

Bru.  Bear  with  mc,  good  boy,  I  am  much  for- 
getful. 
Can'ft  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while. 
And  touch  thy  inftrument  a  ftrain  or  two? 

Z.«c.  Ay,  my  lord,  an't  pleafe  you. 

Bru,  It  does,  my  boy : 
,  I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  fir, 

Bru.  I  ftiould  not  urge  thy  duty  paft  thy  might  j 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  reft. 
.  Luc,  I  have  flept,  my  lord,  already. 

Bru.  It  was  well  done;  and  thou  (halt  fleep  again; 
I.wiU  not  hold  thee  long:  'Ifl  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.  \Muficky  and  a  Jong. 

This  is  a  flcepy  tune : — O  murd'rous  Cumber ! 


-i/UbHw 


Iiuill  he  good  IB  lite.] 
I  will  be  a  gooii  meftcr  to  thee.  Jt  is  probable  that  the  poet  al- 
luded here  to  the  common  forms  ufed  in  this  age  by  clients  aod 
dependents,  in  their  letters  to  their  patrons,  increacing  them  to 
be  good.  maftiTi  to  them.  There  is  the  fame  ailujion  in  Hey- 
wood's  interlude  of  the  Faur  P'l  : 

"  If  any  rewarde  may  entreat  ye, 
"  I  befeech  your  maft'fliip  h^ooJtomt." 
See  Vol.  IV.  p.  441.    Whallit. 

Lay'ft 
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Igiy'ft  tkou  thy  leaden  '  mace  upon  my  boy, 
'  That  pUys  thee  mufick  ? — Gentle  k,nawc,  go.  d  nightj 
1  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  wrong  to  wake  thw.— 
If  thou  doft  nod,. thou  break'fl  thy  inltiumenl; 
I'll  take  it  from  thee ;  and,  good  boy,  good  nighc. 
Let  me  fee,   let  me  fee; — Is  not  the  leaf  turn'd 

down. 
Where  I  left  reading  i  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[He  Jits  down  to  read. 

Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Cafar. 

How  ill  this  taper  burns !— Ha !  who  come»  here  ? 
I  think,  it  is  the  weakncfs  of  mine  eyes. 
That  lliapes  this  monftrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me  ; — Art  thou  any  thing  ? 
Art  thou  fome  god,  fome  angel,  or  fome  devil. 
That  mak'ft  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  ftare  ? 
Speak  to  mc,  what  thou  art. 

C^ofi.  Thy  evil  fpirir,  Brut«s. 

Sru.  Why  com'ft  thou  ? 

Gbofi.  To  tell  thee,  thou  (halt  feeme  at  PhiUppi, 

Bru.  Well  j  Then  I  Ihall  fee  thee  again '  ? 


*      —ths  hadtn  mace.]  A  matt  \i  the  ancient  term  for  • 
ieepcre.     So,  in  the  jirraigJiintMt  ty  Parii,  1584: 
"  ^.1.    i.louic  upon  my  lUtety  grace, 
"  Becaufe  the  pomp  that  longs  10  Juno's  maci"  &C. 

"  ...11  •  I   — becaufe  Ilc  kaew  no  more 

"  Fair  Venus'  Ceftoo,  ihan  d^me  Juno's  maci." 
Again,  \a  Mariiii  and  SyUa,   1^94: 

"  — -proud  Tarquiftius 

•'  Rooied  from  Rome  the  fway  of  kingly  mact," 
AgUD,  in  Speafer's  Fairy  ^ten,  B.  J.  c.  x  : 

"  Who  mightily  upheld  that  royal  #iiif»,"     Steeviki, 

»  mU;  Thtti  IJhAl fit  thtt  again  f  ]  Shikfpeare  has  on  this  occa- 

flon  defrrted  hit  origmal.     It  does  not  appear  from  Pluianb  that 

the  GboJitfCitfat  appeared  to  Brutus^  bin  "  »  won4«ful,Itraungo 

H4  &nd 
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Gboft.  Ay,  at  Philippi.  [Exit  Gbejl.    . 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  lee  thcc  at  Philippi  then. — 
Nnw  I  have  taken  heart,  thou  vanifheft  : 
111,  fpirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. — 
Boy  !. Lucius! — Varro !  Claudius!  Sirs,  awake!— 
Claudius! 

Luc.  The  firings,  my  lord,  are  falfe. 

Bru,  He  thinks,  he  ftill  is  at  his  inftrtiment.— 
Lucius,  awake. 

Luc.  My  lord ! 

Bru.  Didft  thou  dream,   Lucius,  that  thou  fo 
cry'dftout? 

Liic.  My  lord,  1  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru.  Yes,  that  thou  didft:  Didft  thou  fee  any 
thing? 

Lue.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  again,  Lucius.— Sirrah,  Claudius  ! 
Fellow '  thou  !  awake. 

Var.  My  lord. 

Clau.  My  lord. 

Bru.  Why  did  you  fo  cry  out,  firs,  in  your  fleep  ?    , 

Both.  Did  we,  my  lord  ?  " 

Bru.  Ay;  Saw"you  any  thing? 

.Var.  No,  my  lord,  I  faw  nothing. 

sndinonllruous  Ihapeofa  body."     This  apparition  coald  not  be 
af  once  the  fiaJe  e/  C^/ari  and  the  fvil  graias  of  Brutui. 

"  Brutus  boldly  alked  what  he  was,  a  god,  or  a  man,  and 
what  taufe  brought  him  thither.  The  fpint  aunTwered  hint,  I 
am  thy  euiU  fpirit,  Brutus  :  and  thou  Shalt  fee  me  by  the  citie  of 
Pbiltppes.  Brutus  beeing  no  (jtherwaife  aflryd,  replyed  againe 
vntoit:  well,  then  Ifliall  fee  thee  agayne.  The  fpirit  prefently 
vaniihed  away  :  and  Brutus  called  his  men  vnto  him,  who  tolde 
'  him  that  they  heard  no  noyfe,  nor  fawc  any  thingc  at  all." 

See  the  ftory  of  Caffus  Parmi.^fis  in  yaltrius  Maximui,  lib.  I. 
C.  7.     Sthevens. 

^  Tbou!  aivaki.l  The  accent  is  To  nnmufical  and  harib,  'd( 
■  impoffible  the  poet  coold  begin  his  verfe  thus.      Brutus  ccrfainlf  . 
was  intended  (o  fpeak  to  both  hii  other  m«n  ;  who  both  awake, 
knd  anfwer,  at  an  inftani.     I  read  ; 

^arreamatt!     Wahbuhtok^ 

Cku, 
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Glau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Bnt,  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Cafliusi 
Bid  him  fet  on  his  powers  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

Both.  It  fhali  be  done,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 


ACT     V.        SCENE     I. 

Tbt  Plains  ef  Pbilippi. 
Enter  Offavius,  Anton^^  and  their  Army. 

OBa.  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  arc  anfwered : 
You  faid,  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions  j 
It  proves  not  To :  their  battles  are  at  hand  j 
They  mean  to  *  warn  us  at  Philippi  here, 
Anfwcnng  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bofoms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  vifit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
'  With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  face, 

4  ^__^^rii  MS         ]  To  luam  ia  to  rammon.     So  in  K.  Jabn  : 

"  Who  19  it  that  hath  •wBtn'i  us  to  the  walls  f" 

ShakfpeaFc  ufes  the  word  yet  mote  intelligibl)'  in  K.  Rich.  Ill : 

"  And  fent  to  inarti  them  to  hu  royal  prefenee." 

Thoughout  the  books  of  the  Staiionen  Compjiny,  the  word  is 

always  ufed  in  this  fenfe.     "  Receyved  of  Raufe  Newbery  for 

his  fyne,  that  he  came  not  to  the  hall  when  he  tiMtuattui,  ac- 

cording  to  the  orders  of  tbishouJe.     Stkevbns. 

*  Withfinrful  iripverj,     •       ]   That  is,  •miti  a  gallant  finti 

^'  ccitragt,  carrying  tnith  it  Urrer  and  difnay.     Fiarfui  '\\  ofed 
ere,  as  in  nutuy  other  places,    ia  an  aCUve  kak—frtdaciit^ 
ftar—SnimiJMthg.     Maloki.  , 

To 
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To  fallen  in  our  thoughts  that  they  haycoMirsgei. 
But  'tis  not  fia. 

E?tter  a  Mejfenger. 

•  Mif.  Prepare  you,  gcnenda : 
The  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  fliew ; 
Their  bloody  fign  of  battle  is  hung  out, 
And  fbnnething  to  be  done  immediacely. 

Ant.  Oiftavius,  lead  your  battle  foftlyon, 
Upoa  the- left-hand  of  the  even  field. 

OSa.  ITJion  the  right-hand  I,  keep  thou  *  thejeft. 

jint.  Why  do  you  crofs  me  in  this  exigent? 

0£la.  I  do  nbt  crofs  you;^  but  I  will  do  fo.  \_Marcb. 

Drum.   Enter  Br utast  Cq^us,  and  ikfiirjlrmy;  Luci- 
lius,  Titinius,  Meffala,  ^c. 

Bru.  They  (land,  and  would  have  parley. 

Caf.  Stand  faftj  Titinius  :  We  mufi;  out  and  talk. 

0£ta.  Mark  Antony,  fhall  we  give  fign  of  battle? 

Ant.  No,  Cfefar,  we  will  anfwer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,  the  generals  would  have  foiiie  words. 

03a.  Stir  not  until  the  fignal. 

5r«.  "Words  before  blows:  Isitfo,  countrymen? 

Ona.  Not  that  we  love  words  better,  as  you  do. 

Bru.  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  Itrokes,  Oc- 
tavius. 

Ant,  In.  your  bad  llrokcs,  Brutus,  you  give  good 
words : 
'W4tnsfs  the  hole  you  made  in  Odar's  heart. 
Crying,  Long  live!  hail,  Cafart 

Caf,  Antony, 
'  The  poftufc  of  your  blows,  arc  yet  unknown  j 


1^  A&w— — ]  Tbe  teaaur  of  the  coDTerftcion  cw- 
deatty  reqoues  us  10  read— ^«s.     Kehakks. 

-^  Thu  i^MH  b/ yeuriivwi.  ar§  yep  fl*{»ewj  j].  It  fliould  be 
— tj  yet  uAknown.  Yet  the  error  is,  fasli,  ._that  ii  ^rob^ly  «as 
Stwkliieare').     Malonb. 

a  But 
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But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the.Hybla  bees. 
And  leave  them  honeyUrs. 

Ant.  Not  ftinglcfs  too. 

Sru.  O,  yes,  and  foundlefs  too; 
For  you  have  ftol'n  their  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  veryv/ifciy,  threat  before  you  fling. 

^ftt.  Villains,  you  did  not  fo,  when  your  vile 
daggers 
Hack'd  one  another  in  the  fides  of  CEcfar: 
You  Ihew'd  your  teeth  like  apes,  and  fawa'ij  like 

hounds. 
And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  killing  Caefar's  fcet ; 
Wliilft  damned 'Cafca,  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  Cfefar  on  the  neck.     O  you  flatterers ! 

Ca/.  Flatterers! — Now,  Brutus,  .thank  yourfclf: 
This  tongue  had  not  offended  fo  to-day. 
If  Caffius  might  have  rul'd. 

Oita.  Come,  come,  the  caufe  :  Jf  arguing  make 
us  fweat, 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look,  I  draw  a  fword  againft  confpirators.; 
When  think  you  that  the  fword  goes  up  again  ? — 
Never,  'till  Cfefar's'  thrccand  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng'd  ;  or  'till  another  Cxfar 
Have  axided  flaughter  to  the  fword  of  traitors.     . 

Bru.  Cxfar,  thou  can'll!  not  die  by  traitors'  hands, 
Unlefs  thou  bring'ft  them  with  thee. 
,  Oifa.  So  I  hope; 
X  was  not  born  to  die  on  Srutus'  fword. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  thenoblcftof  thyftrain. 
Young  man,  thou  could'fl:  not  die  more  honourable. 

* Ca/ra-^— }  Cafca,  ftruck  Gafar  on  the  neck,  earning 

/Hi  a.  degenerate  cur  hibimi him,  Johnsok, 
.  '  ——'three  and  iiiiny  iviumit']  Tbii»  all  the  editions  iropli-- 
cjtiy  ;  but  I  have  veniured  to  reduce-  this  number  to  three-  and. 
ttoealy  from  the  joint  authorities  9f.-4ffiait.  Plutarrb,  uui  Sufte- 
nius :  and  1  am  perfuaded,  tha^  error  was  not  from,  the  poet  but 
his  iranlcriben.     Theobald. 

Caf. 
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Caf.  A  peeviih  fchool-boy,  worthlefsoffuch  ho- 
nour, 
Join'd  with  a  maflcer  and  a  reveller. 
Ant:  Old  Caffius  ftlll ! 
QSa.  Come,  Antony ;  away.— 
Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth  : 
If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  field ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  ftomachs. 

\Exeunt  Oltavtus,  Antony,  and  army, 
Caf,  Why  now,  blow,  wind  ;  fwell,  billow  ;  and 
fwim,  bark ! 
The  ftorm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 
Bru.  Ho,  Lucilius;  hark,  a  word  with>you. 

[Lucilius,  and  Mejfala,  ftand forth. 
Luc.  My  lord.      \_Brutus  freaks  apart  to  Lucilius. 
•      Caf.  Meflala. 

^ef.  What  fqys  my  general  ? 
Caf.  Meflala', 
This  is  my  birth-day;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Caffius  born.     Give  me  thy  hand,  Meflala : 
Be  thou  my  witnefs,  that,  againft  my  will. 
As  Pompey  was,  am'I  compell'd  to  fet 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 

■  Mefala,  Set:.']  Almott  every  drcumftance  ijr  this  Ipeecb  n 
taken  from  fir  Thomas  North's  Tranflatioo  of  Plutarch  i 

"  But  touching  Caffius,  Meflala  reporteth  that  he  fupped  by  ■ 
him  felfe  in  his  tent  with  a  few  of  his  fricndcs,  and  th^t  all  fup- 
pcyj-nic  he  looked  very  fadly,  and  was  full  of  thoughts,  although 
It  was  aeainll  hif  nature :  and  that  after  fupper  he  tooke  him  by 
the  hande,  and  holdiDg  him  &(l  {in  token  of  kindnes  as  bis  m^n- 
Bfr  was)  told  him  in  Greeke:  Meflala,  I  proteft  vnto  thee,  and 
make  thee  my  witnes,  that  I  am  compelled  againll  my  minde  and 
wili  (as  Pompey  the  Great  was)  to  leopard  the  libertie  of  our 
contry,  to  the  haaard  of  a  battel.  And  yet  we  mult  be  linely, 
and  of  good  corage,  confidering  our  good  fortune,  whom  we 
fhoutde  wrooge  too  muche  to  miftruft  her,  although  we  followo 
cuill  counfell.  MelTala  writeth,  that  Caflius  hauing  fpoken  thefe 
lail  wordes  vnto  him,  he  bad  him  farewell,  and  willed  him  to 
come  to  fupper  to  him  the  nejii  night  ibllowing,  bicanfc  it  was 
his  bjith-day."    Steeveni. 

You 
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You  know,  that  I  held  Epicurus  ftrong. 
And  his  opinion  :  now  I  change  my  mind. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  prefagc. 
Comiiig'from  Sardis,  on  our  foremoft  eniign* 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  pcrch'd 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  foldiers'  hands; 
Who  to  Philippi  here  conforted  us: 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away,  and  gonej 
And,  in  their  ftcads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites, 
ply  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us,    • 
As  we  were  fiqkly  prey  -,  their  Ihadows  l«m 
A  canopy  moft  fatal,  under  which 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghoft. 

Me/.  Believe  not  fo. 

C(^.  I  but  believe  it  partly  j 
For  I  am  frelh  of  fpirit,  and  refolv'd 
To  meet  all  perils  very  conftantly. 

Bru.  Even  fo,  Lucilius. 

Caf.  Now,  moft  noble  Brutus, 
The  gods  to-day  ftand  friendly  j  that  we  may, 
Lovers,  in  peacc>  lead  on  olir  days  to  age  ! 
But  fince  the  affairs  of  men  reft  ftill  uncertain. 
Let's  reafon  with  the  worft  that  may  befall. 
If  wc  do  lofe  this  battle,  then  is  this 
»  The  very  laft  time  we  fliall  fpeak  together : 
What  are.  you  then  determined  to  do  F 

■  —tur  foremoft  infign.^  The  old  copy  mAtfirmtr,  wliich  latj^ 
be  right,  as  Shakfpeaic  fometimes  nfesthe  e»mparaii've  inftead  of 
the  pofiivt  and  fuperlative.  See  K.  Liar,  aft  IV.  fc.  iii.  Either 
word  has  the  fame  origin ;  nor  do  I  perceive  vhy  farmer  fhoeld  be 
Icls  appiii:able  to  f lace  than  tiau.     Stievenb. 

Shakfpeare  perhaps  wrote  Jiremir',  and  I  do  not  fee  why  the 
word  (lb  fpelt,  to  diflinguilh  it  fVom/cmff-,  antecedent  in  poinc 
of  time)  Ihould  not  be  admitted  into  the  text.     Maloke. 
'  Tht  very  laft  time  lue  fiallfpeak  togetbtrt 
What  artjeu  then  determined  te  da  ^] 
{,  e.  I  am  refolved  in  fuch  a  cafe  U>  kill  myfelf.     What  are  yon 
determined  of?     W^RBUkTON. 

Bru.. 
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Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philofopliy  *, 
By  which  I  did  blame  Calo  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himfelf  s — I  know  not  how. 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  fo  to  prevent 

* 1/  that  philafiffij/,)  The.-e  is  an  apparent  coniradiflion 

between  the  fentimenCs  contained  in  thi«  and  the  following  fpeech 
which  Shakfpeare  has  put  into  the  mouth  of  Brutus.  In  this, 
Brur us  declares  hisrefolution  to  wait  patiently  for  the  determina- 
tions of  Providence;  ^nd  in  the  next,  he  intimates,  that  though 
he  Ihould  furvive  the  battle,  he  would  never  fuhmit  to  be  led  in 
chains  to  Rome,  This  fcntence  in  fir  Thomas  North's  Trmfia- 
tita,  is  perplexed,  and  might  be  eaiilj'  mifunderftood.  Shuk- 
fpeare,  in  the  firft-fpeech,  makes  that  to  be  the  prefent  opinion 
of  Bruius,  which  in  Plutarch,  is  mentioned  only  as  one  he  for- 
merly entertained,  though  now  he  condemned  it. 

So,  in  fir  Thon^}  Morih  : "  There  Cailius  beganne  to 

fpeak  firit,  and  fayd  :  the  gods  graunt  vs,  O  Brutus,  that  ihi* 
day  we  may  winne  theHeld,  and  euer  after  to  Hue  all  the  reA  of 
our  life  quietly,  one  with  another.  Bat  fith  the  gods  baiie  fo 
ordeyned  it,  that  the  greiitell  It  chiefeft  things  amongefl  men  are 
moil  vncertaine,  «id  thstifih*  battell  fallout  othetwife  todaye  . 
then  we  wiftie  or  looke  for,  ive  (hall  hardely  meets  againe  ;  whst 
art  thou,  then  determined  to  doe,  to  fly,  or  dye  ?  Brutus  aun'- 
fwered'fiitn,  being  yet  but  a  joung  man,  and  notouergreatly  ex- 
perienced in  the  world  :  I  truft,  (1  know  not  how)  a  certaine  rule 
of  philoibphle,  by  the  which  I  did  greatly  blaine  and  reproue 
Calo  for  killing  of  him  felfc,  as  being  no  Uwfull  noi-  godly  arte, 
touching  the  gods,  nor  concerning  men,  valliant,  not  to  giuc 
place  and  yeld  to  ainine  pronidence,  and  not  eonrtantly  and  pa- 
tiently to  take  whatfoever  it  pleafelh  him  to  fend  vs,  but  to  drawe 
backe,  and  Oie  :  bat  being  none  in  the  middeil  oF  the  daungcr, 
1  am  of  ai:ontrariemlnd.  For  if  it  be  not  the  will  of  God,  that 
thij  battiell  fall  out  fonimate  for  vs ;  i  will  looke  no  more  for 
Jinpc,  neither  fccke  to  make  any  new  fupply  for  war  againe,  but 
will  rid  me  of  this  mlTerable  world,  and  concent  me  with  my  foi-~ 
tune.  For,  I  gauc  vp  my  life  for  my  contry  in  the  ides  of 
Marche,  for  the  which  I  Jhall  Hue  in  another  more  glorious 
worlcie."     St  IE  vE  MS. 

1  fee  no  contradiilion  in  the  fentiments  of  Erotus.     He  would   . 
not  determine  to  kill  himfelf  merely  for  the  lofs  of  one  battle  ; 
but  as  he  expre&s  hiipfplf.  (page  131.)  would  try  his  furtune 
in  a  fecond  ^ght.     Yet  Ke  wcm!4  npt  futunit  to  be  a  captive. 

The 
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The  lime  of  life : — *  arming  myftdf -with  patiefice, 
To-ftay  the  providence  of  fome  high  ptwen. 
That  govern  us  below. 

Co/:  Then,  if  we  lofc  thts  battle. 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
Thorough  the  ftreecs  of  Rome  ? 

Bru.  NojCaffiusjtw:  thinknotjChouflobte Roman, 
That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome; 

He  bears  too  great  a  mind.     But  this  fame  day 

Muft  end  that  work,  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 

And  whether  we  Ihall  meet  again,  I  know  not. 

Therefore  our  everlafting  farewcl  take : 

For  ever,  and  for  cverj  Crewel,  Caffius  ! 

If  we  do  meet  again,  why  wc  fliall  fmile  j 

If  not)  why  then  this  parting  wasweil  made.  . 
Caf.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewel,  Brutus  \ 

If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  fmile  indeed  ; 

If  not,  'tis  true,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

i?r«.  Why  then,leadoii. — ^O,thacamanmightknow 

The  end  of  this  day's  bufinefs,  ere  it  come ! 

But  it  fufficeth,  that  the  day  will  end, 

And  then  the  end  is  known.— —Come,  ho !  away ! 

S    C    E    N    E      U. 
Alarum.     Mater  Brutus,  and 


Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Mcflala,  ride,  and  give  thcfe  bills* 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  fide :      ^Leud  aiarm. 

*  —arming  m/Jtlf  •vinth  patittiti ,  &c.]  Dr.  Warbarton  thinks, 
that  in  this  Ipeech  tbniathing  is  loft,  but  tbere  needed  onlj'  a  pa- 
jentfaeS*  to  clear  it.  The  conilruftton  is  chit ;  I  am  determiDed 
to  ad  according  to  (Jtat  philorophy  which  dircfted  me  to  blame 
the  faicide  of  Caio,  arnting  myfelf  with  puience.    Jobhson. 

*^— fivr/j^^e  bitlt]  So,  in  the  old  tranHaiion  of  P/iUiikA,- 
"  In  the  taeanc  tym«  Brutus  that  led  the  right  winge,  fent  iitle 
iUltiXo  the  collofielU  aod  capiainea  of  private  bandes-,  in  which 
•JK  wrvu  tbeirardf  oftiw  haUeU*  ta."    £i»xTBKa. 

Let 
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Let  them  fci  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanor  in  Oftavius'  wing, 
And  fudden  pufh  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Ride,  ride,  Mcffalaj  let  them  all  come  down. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE      III. 
jilarum.    Enter  Caffius,  and  Tttttiiuj. 

CaJ.  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,,  the  villains  fly! 
Myfelf  have  lo  mine  own  turn'd  enemy  : 
This  enfign  here  of  mine  was  turning  back; 
I  flew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

'Tit.  O  Caffius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early : 
Who,  having  (bme  advantage  on  0(5tavius, 
Took  it  too  eagerly  :  his  foldicrs  fell  to  fpoil, 
Whilft  we  by  Antony  2xt  all  enclos'd. 

Enter  Pindarus.     ■ 

Pin,  Fly  further  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off;    ' 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord  : 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Caffius,  fly  far  off. 

CaJ.  This  hill  is  far  enough  ^ Look,  look, 

Titinius  j 
Are  thofc  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  ? 

Tit. 

'  Thii  bill  ii  far  erttitgh,  &c.]  Thus,  in  the  old  tranflition  of 
Plutarch :  "  So,  Caffius  him  felfe  was  at  length  compellsd  to  flie, 
with  a  few  aboot  bin,  vnto  a  little  hill,  from  whence  they  might 
eafely  fee  what  wai  done  in  all  the  plaine ;  bowbeit  Caffius  hiih 
felf  fiwe  nothing,  for  hi»  fight  was  verie  bad,  faaing  that  he  faW 
(and  yet  with  much  a  doe)  how  the  enemiei  fpoiled  his  catnpfe 
before  his  eyes.  He  fawe  alfo  a  great  troupe  of  horfemerf, 
whom  Brutus  ient  to  aide  hint,  and  thought  that  they  were  hii 
enemiei  that  followed  him:  but  yet  he  fcnt  Titinnius,  oiiedf 
then)  that  was  with  him,  to  goe  and  know  what  they  were.  Brtt- 
tuj  horfemcn  iawc  him  comioiag  «  6un  of,  Wkom  when  th«^ 
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97/.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Caf.  Titinius,  if  thou  iov'ft  me. 
Mount  thou  my  horfcj  and  hide  chy  fpiirs  iti  him, 
*Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  rp  yonder  troops. 
And  here  again  ;  that  I  may  reft  afTur'd, 
Whether  yon  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Ttt.  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought. 
[■£«■/. 

'  Caf.  Go,  Pindarus,  get  thither  on  that  hill  ■, 
Mjf  fight  was  ever  thick  j  regard  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'ft  about  the  field.^ 

{EmU  Pindarus, 
This  day  I  breathed  firft :  time  is  come  round ', 
And,  where  I  did  begin,  tliere  (hall  I  end ; 
My  life  is  run  his  compafs. — Sirrah,  what  Hews  f 
Find.  [ehove\  O  liiy  lord  I 
•  Caf.  What  news  ? 

ksewe  that  he  was  one  of  Caffius  chiefell  frendrs,  ih*y  llioivted 
odi  for  ioy  ■  and  ihey  that  were  familiarly  acquainted  with  him, 
lighted  from  their  horres,  and  went  and  imbraced  him.  The 
»ft  compail'ed  him  in  rouiide  about  a  hoTfebatke,  with  foDgi  of 
viAorie  and  great  rnlhlng  of  tneir  haroes,  fo  chat  they  made  all 
the  field  ring  againe  for  lojr.  But  this  martcd  all.  For  Caflinj 
thinking  in  deeds  chat  Tiiinnius  was  taken  of  the  efifmiei,  he 
then  fpalce  thflfe  wordes :  Defiring  too  much  to  liue,  I  haue  liued 
to  fee  one  of  my  bed  frendei  taken,  for  Oiy  fake,  before  my  face. 
After  ihac,  he  gotte  into  a  tent  where  no  budie  was,  and  tooke 
Pyndarus  with  him.  One  of  his  freed  bondmetl,  whom  he  referiled 
ever  for  fuche  a  pinche,  fince  ihe  curfed  battel!  of  the  PafchianSf 
where  CralTua  was  ilaine,  though  he  notwiihllanding  fcaped  from 
that  ouenhrow  :  but  then  calling  his  (rlokeouer  his  head,  behold- 
ing nut  his  bare  neck  vnto  Pyndarus,  he  gaue  him  his  head  to 
be  lirikeo  of.  So  the  head  was  found  feuered  from  the  bodie  S 
but  after  that  ^die  Pyndarus  was  neuer  feenc  more." 

-       Steevens. 
'  Ge,  ^iudartii]  This  dialogue  between  Caffius  and  Pindarus, 
is  beautifully  imitated  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  iti  their  tra- 
gedy oiBtnJuea,   Aft  III.  ft.  V.     Steeveks. 

'  ■  ^timi  is  come  rowmi.]  So,  in  K.  Lear,  the  Ballard,  dying 
fays : 

"  The  "wi**/ ii  rtuK  full  fiW*."     STEirtX). 

voL.viii.  I  r« 
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Find.  Titinius  is  enclofed  round  about 
With  horfemen,  that  make  to  hiiii  on  the  ftjurj— 
Yet  he  fpurs  on. — Now  they  are  almoft  on  him}  now, 
Titinius  ! — Now  fome  'light :— O,  he  'lights  too  : — 
He's  ta'en  ; — and,  hark,  they  fhout  for  joy.  [Shout. 

CaJ,  Come  down,  behold  nb  more. — 
O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  fo  long, 
To  fee  my  belt  friend,  ta'en  before  my  face  ! 

Ks- enter  Tindarus, 

Come  hither,  firrah : 

In  Parthia  did  1  take  thee  prifoner; 

And  then  I  fwore  thee,  favmg  of  thy  life. 

Thai  whatfoever  I  did  bid  thee  do. 

Thou  Ihoiild'ft  attempt  it.     Come  now,  keep  thine 

oath  ; 
Now  be  a  freeman  ;  and,  with  this  good  fword. 
That  ran  through  Csefar's  bowels,  Icarch  this  bofom. 
Stand  not  to  anfwer :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts ; 
And  when  my  face  is  cover'd,  as  'tig  now, 
Guide  thou  the  fword. — C^far,  thou  art  reveng'd. 
Even  with  the  fword  that  kill'd  thee.  [2)jVj. 

Pin.  So,  I  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  fo  have  been, 
Durft  I  have  done  my  will.     O  Caflius  ! 
Far  from  this  country  Pindarus  (hall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  fiiall  take  note  of  him.    \Emt. 

Re-enter  Titinius,  with  Mejala. 

Alef.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius;  forOftavius 
I-i  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cafilus'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.  Thefe  tidings  will  well  comfort  Caflius. 
.  Mef.  Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

Tit.  Ail  difconfolate, 
With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Me/.  Is  not  that  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground? 
■  i  Tii, 
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Tti.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  heart  I 

M((,  Is  nqt  that  he  ? 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Mcflala, 
But  Caffius  is  no  more. — O  fctting  furi ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  doft  fink  to  night. 
So  in  his  red  blood  Cafiius'  day  is  fet ;. 
The  fun  of  Rome  is  fet !  Our  day  is  gone ; 
Clouds>  dews;   and  dangers  come;    our  deeds  arc 

done ! 
Miftnift  of  my  fuccefs  hath  done  this  deed. 

Mef.  Miftruft  of  good  fuccefs  hath  done  this  deed, 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  I 
Why  doft  thou  iHew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things'that  are  not?  O  error,  foon  conceiv'd. 
Thou  never  com'ft  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kiirH  the  mother  that  engender'd  thee. 

TlV.  What,  Pindarus  !  Where  art  thou,  Pindarus? 

A'k/i  Seek  him,  Titinius ;  whilft  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrufling  this  report 
Into  his  ears  :  I  may  fay,  thrufting  it ; 
For  piercing  fteel,  and  darts  envenomed,     •  • 

Shall  be  aff-welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidings  of  this  fight. 

Tif.  Hie-you,  Meffala, 
And  Iwill  fcek  for  Pindarus  the  while.     {Exit  Mtf. 
Vfky  ditjfl  thou  fend  me  forth,  brave  Caflius  ? 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  rtiy  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me  give  it  thee  f  Didfl:  thou  not  hear  their 

fliouts  f 
Alas,  thou  haft  mifconftrued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  6n  thy  brow; 
Thy  9^ tu^  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding.— Brutus,  come  apace,    " 
And  fee  how  I  regarded  Caius  Caffius. — 
By  your  leave,  gods : — This  is  a  Roman's  part  j 
Cotne,  CaSius'  mord,  and  Bnd  Titinius'  heart.  [_Digs. 

I  a  Alarum, 
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Alarum.     Enter  Bruins,  Mefala,  young  CatOt  SiraiOf 
Volumnius,  and  Lucilius. 

Bru.  Where,  where,  Meflala,  doth  his  body  lie  ? ' 

MeJ.  Lo,  yonder;  and  Tirinius  mourning  it. 

Bru.  Titinius'  face  is  upward. 

Cato.  He  is  Ilain. 

Bru.  Oh  Julius  Casfar,  thou  art  najghty  yet ! 
Thy  fpiric  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  iwords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  [Lew  alarums, 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius  !— 
Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Caffius ! 

Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  living  fuch  as  thefc  ?— . 
Thou  laft  of  all  the  Romans,  '  fare  thee  well ! 
It  is  impoffible,  that  ever  Rome 
Should  breed  thy  fellow.— Friends,  lowe more  tears 
,  To  this  dead  man,  than  you  fhall  fee  me  pay.— 
I  fhall  find  time,  CaOius,  I  Ihall  find  time. — 
Come,  therefore, '  and  sq  Thaflbs  fend  his  body; 
His  funeral  fliall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Left  it  difcomfort  us.— Lucilius,  comc;-^ 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field.— 
Labeo,  and  Flavius,  fct  our  battles  on  i — 
'Tls  three  o'clock;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night 
We  ihall  try  fortune  in  a  fecond  fight.         [Exeunt, 

'  flou  laft  if  ail  iht  Rcmans.l  Objeflum  eft  Hiftorico  (C«- 
tHuth  Csido.  lacit.  Ann.  I.  iv.  34.)  quod  Brutam  Ca^iamquc^ 
ultimas  Ramanerum  dbtiflet.      Sii/t,  Tiitr.  Lib.  III.   c.  61. 

*  anJtsTYia.timfinJhhioJy;]  Thus  all  the  editions  hitherto 
very  ignorantly.  But  the  whole  tenor  of  hifiory  warranu  uj  tA 
write,  as  I  have  reftorcd  the  text,  Tbaffit.     Theobald. 

It  is  Thajn  in  JlrTho.  North's  Tranjlalhn.     Stbeviwj. 
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SCENE    IV. 

Another  Paj-t  of  the  Fi^I4- 

4iarum.    jEnter  Brutus,  Cato,  iMciUus,  and  others. 

Bru.   Yet,  countrymen,  O,  jcct,  hold  up  your 

heads! 
Cfito.  What  baftard  doth  npt  ?  Who  will  go  with 
me? 
i  will  proclaim  my  name  about  the  field  :— 
I  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  I 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  and  rny  country's  frip nd  j 
j  am  the  fon  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ' ! 

Enter  Soldiertt  andfigbt. 

Bru.  And  I  am  Brutu^,  Marcus  Brutus,  I ; 
Brutus,  my  cpupiry's  friend  -,  know  me  for  Briittis. 

\piit. 

Lmc.  0  fo'ung  and  noble  Catp,  art  thou  down  f 
Why,  now  thou  dy'ftas  bravely  as  Titinius; 
And  may'ft  be  honour'd*  being  Cato's  fon. 

I  Sold.  Yield,  or  thou  dieft, 

'  Jmc.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 

'  I  am  the  fin  Bf  Marcut  Catt — ]  Sd,  in  the  old  tranflation  of 
Plutarth  :  "  There  was  the  fonne  of  JfercB/Ca/flflaine  valiantly 
fighting,  tec.  ItHing  alaud  hiinaml  and  bit  faihtr's  name,  &c." 

*~ ieingC'ato'tfin.l  i.t.v/anhyoi^im.    Wareurtok. 

»  Luc.   Qnljlyitldudie: 
There  ii/e  much,  that  ibcu-wUt  kill  mtjiraithl  }\ 
Dr.  Warbartoa  has  been  much  inclined  tq  ^nd  Jac^na,  or  paf- 
fages  broken  by  omilSon,  throaghoai  this  pla^.     i  think  he  has 
beep  always  miftaken.  '  The  ioldier  here  (ays,  Titid,  tr  thca 
dii^.     Lacjlius  replies,  I  yield  only  on  this  condition,  that  I  ' 
mky  die  ;  he^e  is  fo  much  gol^  as  thou  feefl  in  my  hand,  which 
1  offer  thee  as  a  reij-Vrd  for  fpcedy  death.     '(Vhat  now  is  tiierc 
wanting?     JottN^bti. 

1 3  There 
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There  is  fo  much,  that  thou  wilt  kill  me  ftraight  i 

[Offering  money. 
Kill  Brutus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 

1  Sold.  We  mutt  not.— A  -noble  prifoner !     - 

2  Sold,  Room,  ho  !  Tell  Antony,  Brutus  is  ta'cn. 
I  Soli.  *  I'll  tell  the  news. — Here  comes  the  ge- 
neral ; — 

Enter  Antony. 

Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  lOrd. 

j^H/.- Where  is 'he?  - 

Lttc\  Safe.'Antony  '  J  Brutus  is  fafe  etiough : 
I  dare  afiijre  thee,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take;alivc  the  noble  Brutus,: 
The  gods  defend  him  from  fo  great  a  ihamc  ! 
When  you  do  find  him,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himfelf. 
,     Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus/friend  ;■  but, Tafltirc  you, 
A  prize  no  lels  in  worth  :  keep  this  man  fafe. 
Give  him  all  kindnefs ;  1  had  rather  have 
Such  men  my  friends,  than  enemies.     Go  on. 
And  fee  whe'r  Brutus  be  alive,  or  dead  : 

•  ni  tell  i\\e  ne^t;]  The  old  copy  reads:" 

I'll iell  tUe  niiv,. Johnson. 

■  '  Sa/i,  J/itBiij  ;]  So  in  tlic  old  tTaaahtioa  of  Plutarch  :  "  In 
the  mean  time  Lucilius  was  brought  to  him,  who  ftowily  with  a 
bold  coontenaunce  fayd,  Antoniiis,  I  dare  a/Ture  ihee,  that  no 
enemie  haih  taken,  nar  fliall  take  Marcus  Brutus  aliue:  and  I 
befecch  God  keeps  him  from  that  fortune.  For  wherefoeuer  he 
be  found,  aline  or  dead,  he  will  be  founde  like  him  felf.  And 
now  for  my  felfe,  I  am  come  vnto  thee,  hauing  deceived  thefe 
men.of  armei  here,  bearing  them  downe  that  I  was  Brutus  :  and 
doe  not  refufe  to  fuffer  any  torment  thou  wilt  put  me  to.  Lu- 
cilius u'orcles  mr.de  theoi  all  aiir.azed  that  heard  him.  Aotoniui 
.  on  the  other  lide,  looking  vpon  all  them  that  had  brought  hrm,- 
fayd  I'ltto  the'm  ;  my  companions,  I  thinke  ye  are  forie  you  hkue 
faili-d  of  )'our  purpofe,  Sc  that  you  thinke  this  man  h^th  done 

trmt  wrong;  but  I  dee  affure  you,  y»u  have  taken  a  better 
rjotie,  then  that  you  followed.  Por,  inllead  of  an  enemie, 
you  have  brought  me  a  frend,  &c."    Steevens, 

And 
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And  bring  us  wonJj  unto  Oftavius'  tent, 

How  every  thing  is  chanc'd.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE      V." 
Jnotberpart  of  tht field.  ■ 

Enter  Brutus,  Dardanius,  CUtus,  Strata,  and  Volum- 
nius. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  reft  on  thi3 

rock. 
Cli.  Statilius  fliew'd  the  torch-light  *  -,  but,  my 

lord.  . 

He 

^  -Statiliai^ew'J  tht  t»reh-Iig^t,  &c.]  So,  in  the  old  tranlla- 
tion  of  Plutarch :  •'  Farthermore,  Brntus  thought  that  there  was 
no  great  number  of  men  flaine  in  battel],  and  to  know  thetrueth 
of  it,  there  was  one  called  StaliliuB,  that  promifed  Co  goe  through 
his  eaemiei  (for  otbowife  it  was  impoffible  to  goe  fee  their 
cam^e)  and  froni  thence  if  all  were  well,  that  he  tvoulde  liTtvp 
a  tereb  light  in  the  a^er,  and  then  returns  againe  with  Tpeede  to 
him.  The  territ-ligit  was  lift  vp  as  ho  had  promtfcd,  for  Sta- 
tilins  went  thither.  Nowe  -Brutas  feeing  Statilius  tarie  long 
after  that,  and  that  he  came  not  againe,  he  fayd  1  ifSiatiliusbe 
aliue,  he  will  conn e  againe.  But  his  euill  fortune  was  fuche,  . 
that  AS  he  came  backe,  he  lighted  in  his  enemies  hands,  and.  was 
flaine.  'Now,  the  night  being  farre  fpent.  Brutes  as  he  fate, 
bowed  towards  Clitus  one  of  his  men,  and  told  hint  fomwhat  in 
his  eare,  the  other  aanfwered  him  not,  but  fell  a  weeping. 
Tiercupon  he  proued  Dardaoui,  ami  fayd  fomwhat  alfo  to  him  : 
at  lengta  ,he  came  to  Volumnius  him  felfe,  and  fpeaking  to  him 
in  Gnke,  prayed  him  for  the  fludies  fake  which  brought  them 
acquainted  together,  diat  he  woutde  helpe  him  to  put  his  KMide 
to  his  ^word,  to  tbruil  it  in  him  to  kill  him.  Volumnius  deified 
his  teqae&,  and  fo  did  many  others  :  and  amongel^  the  reft,  one 
of  them  fayd,  there  was  no  tarying  for  them  there,  but  that 
they  maft  oeedet  file.  Then  Srutus  riflng  vp,  wemultfliein- 
de«Al,  fayd  he,  but  it  muft  be  with  our  hands,  not  with  our 
ieete.  Then  taking  euery  man  by  the  hand,  he  fayd  ihefe  wprda 
▼nto  them  with  « t^erefnll  countenance.  It  reioyceth  my  hart  . 
that  not  one  of  my  frendt  hath  failed  me  at  my  neede,  and  i  do 
not  complaine  of  ifly  fortane,  bnt  only  ibr  my  conirics  f<ike  : 
for,  as  for  me,  1  thinke  my  felfe  happiei  than  they  that  haw 
I  ^  ouercome. 
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He  came  not  back,  he  is  or  ta'cn,  or  flaiti. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Ciitus  :  Slaying  is  the  word|  ' 
It  ifi  ^  (Icfd  in  faftiion..    }iaik  thee,  Ciitus.—^ 

CU.  What,  I,  my  lord  ?  No,  not  for  all  the  world, 
Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 
CU.  I'll  rather  kill  myfelf. 
im.  Hark  thee,  Dardanius  ! 
Bar.  Shall  I  do  fuch  a  deed  ? 

■  Cii.  O,  t)ardanius  ! 
Dar.  O,  Ciitus ! 

CU.  'What  ill  requeft  did  Bnittis  make  to.th?e? 
Par.  To  kill  him,  Ciitus  :  Look^  he  meditates. 
CU.  Now  is  that  noble  veflel  fuU  of  grief, 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius;  lift  a  word, 

■  Vol.  What  fays  my  lord  ? 
Bru.  Why,  this,  Volumnius  : 

The  ghoft  of  Cjcfar  hath  appear'd  to  me 
fwo  feveral  times  by  night :  at  Sardis,  onccj 
And,  this  laft  night,  here  in  Philippi'  fields, 
I  know,  my  hour  is  come. 

Vol.  Not  fo,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  furc  it  is,  Volunfinius. 
Thou  fcc'ft  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit :  \_Alarum, 

]l  is  more  worthy,  to  leap  in  ourfcives. 
Than  tarr)'  'till  they  purfi  us.    Good  Volumnius, 
Thou  know'ft,  that  we  two  went  to  fchool  togetherj 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  fword's.  hilt,  whilft  1  run  on  it. 

eqercome,  confidcring  that  I  leane  »  perpetual!  fame  of  oar 
cftrage  and  manhoodc,  the  which  our  enemies  the  coRquerori 
Oiall  neacT  attaine  vnto  by  force  nor  mopey,  neither  can  jet  tjieir 

S'  bOeritie  to  fay,  thai  they  being  naughtie  and  uniuft  ipen,  haue 
atne  good  men,  to  Wurpe  tyraootc^  power  not  pef|4inine  to 
them.  Hauing  fayd  fo,  ne  prayed  cuerf  man  to  fiiift  for  uent 
^ilucs,  and  then  he  wept  alitUe  f^Atttc,"    STiEfF"*. 

■''■'■'■■.  ■    w,. 
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yei.  That's  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord;  there  js  no  tarrying  here. 

Bru,  Farewel  to  you  j — and  you  ;— ^n^  you,  Vo» 
lumnius. — 
Strato,  thou  haft  been  all  this  while  aOeepj 

'Farewel  to  thee  too,  Strato, Countrymen, 

My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  aU  my  life, 
I  round  no  man  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  ftiall  have  glory  by  this  lofing  day, 
.  More  than  Odavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
By  this  vile  conqueft  fhall  attain  unto. 
So,  fare  you  welt  at  once ;  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  almoft  ended  his  life's  hiftory: 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes  j  my  bones  would  teft. 
That  have  but  labour'd  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alarum.    Cry  within.    Fly,  fly,  fly, 

Cli.  Fly,  ipy  lord,  fly.  ^Exeunt  Cli.  J^ar,  and  FoU 

Brtf.  Hence  i  I  will  follow. 
I  pr'yth.ee,  Strato,  ftay  thou  by  thy  lord ; 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  refpeft; 
Thy  life  hath  had  fomc  fmack  of  honour  in  it: 
Bold  then  my  fword,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.    Wilt  thou,  Strato? 

Stra.  Give  me  yOur  hand  firft :  Fare  you  well,  my 
lord. 

Bru.  Farewel,  ^ood  Strato.— Carfar,  nowbeftillj 

I  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  fo  good  a  will.  * 

{He  runt  m  bisjwerj^  and  dies, 

*  Fartvitltc  thfitu,  Slratt.^Tiiai  the  modem  edidooi.    I 
-  tilink,  rightly.    The  old  folio  reads : 

fmvwil to  ihi,  to  Stnco,  cuMrymtif-    Johvjon. 
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Aiarum.    Rgtreat.    Enter  OSlavius,  Antoi^,  Meffala, 
LuciliuSy  and  the  army, 

Csia.  Whafmanis  that  ? 

Mef.  My  maftcr|-s  :man.' — Strato,  where  is  thy 
maftcr  ? 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  ?re  in,  Mcflal»  ; 
The  conquerei^S'Can  but  make  a  &.K  of  him  : 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himlelf,  . 
And  no  man  elfe  hath  honour  by  his  death;  ■ 

Lmc.  So  Brutus  Ihould  be  found.-"-rtliaai^.;thQe, 
Brotu^, 
That  thou  haftproy'd  Lucilius'.iayiqg  true. 

OSa.  AH  thatffiFv'dBrutuSjJ  will^ntqFii^n'thefli, 
Fellow,  will  thou  beftowtby  tinw  with  ine  ? 

StTa.  Ay»  ifMcfiaJa  will-prefer  ipe  to  you. 
,0^tf .  D(?  foj  .good  Meflalft. 

Mef.  How  died  mjmafterj  Strato  ? 

Stra.  I  held  che  fu>or4j  and  he  did  run  on  it. 

Me/.  Odbavius,  then  take  him  to'fojlpwtheej 
That -did  xhe:laten:  Icrvice  ^p  my  nip%r. 

Ant^  Thiswas  the  nebleft  Rom^iMJf  vjiem  all: 
AU  tiieconfpirators,  live  only  he', 
.  Did  that  .they  did;  in  envy  qfgrfiat  Ca^r^  _ 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honeft  thought,, 
And  common  good  to -all,  roijdconeof  them. 
His  life,  was  gentle  j  and  :thc  ^lacnts  '■ 
.-■^      ■  "So 

■  - — : — fave  ontj  ke>  &c.]  So,  in  the  old  tranilacion  of  P/«- 

iweh  :  "  Per,  it-  was  fayd  tliat  lAntotMus  ftrtke  it-openly  diuers 

.   tymes,  that  he  thought,  that<ifftWch«tt  that  had  ffayneCafar, 

there' was -none 'Wc^fimtus  «nly  that  was -noBad-to  do  it,  as 

thinking  the  afle  commendable  of  it  felfe  :  but  that  all  the  other 


fpiratots  did  confpire  his  death,  for  fome  priuate  malice  or 
iDo/,   that  ihey  otherwife  did  beare  VQto  him.        Steivens. 

*  t/jt  ekmtHti 

So  mix'tlin  him,  ihafNalare might  ffand mp, 
^nd fay  U  all  the  •world^  THi  laa^a  man.] 


So't  in  the  Banw'  Wars,  by  Drayton,  Canto  III : 


"Ho 
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So  mix'd  in  him,  that  nature  might  ftand  Up, 
■  And  fay  to  all  the  world.  This  was  a  man  / 

00a.  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  ufc  him, 
^Vith  all  refpeft,  and  rites  of  burial. 
"Within  my  tent  his  bones  ro-night  fliall  lie, 
Moft  like  a  ibldier,  order'd  honourably. — 
So,  call  the  iield  to  reft  :  and  let's  away, 
Toparithe  glories  of  this  happy  day.  ,\_ExeuKf. 

"  He  Was  a'man  (then  boldly  dare  to  fay) 

■"  In  whofc  rich  foul  the  virtues  well  did  iiiit; 

' '  In  lubom/B  mix'd  the  thminii  all  litf, 

"  That  none  to  one  could  fop'reigniy  impute; 

"  As  all  did  govern,  fo  did  all  obey  : 

"  "He  of  aMtnperwas  fo  abrolute, 

*'  As  that  it  ftem'd,  when  nature  him  began, 
"  She  meant  to  fliew<j//  iheti  might  Be  in  man." 
This  p&em  Was  publifhed  in  the  year  1598.     The  play  of  our 
author  did  not  appear  before  1623.     Steevins.  - 


the 

verfally  celebrated  ;  but  I  have  never  been  ftrongly  agitated  in 
peruling  it,  and  thinic  it  fomewhat  cold  and  unafefling,  com* 
pared  with  fome  other  of  Shakfpeare's  plays  ;  his  adherence  to 
the  real  floiy,  and  to  Roman  manners,  feems  to  have  impeded 
the  natural  vigour  of  his  genius.     John'soh. 

The  following  letter,  referred  to  in  p.  31,  bring  of  too  great 
length  to  be  inferted  as  a  note,  I  have  placed  it  at  the  end  of 
this  play.     £DtTOit. 

The  note  on  Dr.  Akinfidc's  Odt  to  Mr.  Ediuarii,  is  a» 
follows : 

"  During  Mr.  Pope's  war  with  Theobald,  Concanen,  and 
the  reft  of  their  tribe,  Mr.  Warburton,  the  prefent  lord  bilhop 
of  Gloucelter,  did  with  great  zeaL  cultivate  their  Iriendfbip ; 
having  been  introduced,  Ibrfooth,  at  the  meeting  of  that  re- 
fpefta^le  confederacy  :  a  favourwbich  he  afterwards  fpoke  of  in 
very  high  terms  of  complacency  and  thankfulneft.  At  the  fame 
time. ..in  hia  intercourfe  with  them  he  treated  Mr.  Pope  in  a 
moll  contemptuous  manner,  and  aa  a  writer  without  genius. 
Of  the  truth  of  thefe  aJTertions  his  fordiliip  can  have  no  doubt, 
if  he  recollects  his  own  correfpondence  with  Concanen  ;  a  part 
of  whicJi  19  ftill  in  being,  and  will  probably  be  remembereil  as 
.  long  as  any  of  this  prelate's  writings." 
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If  the  letter  here  alluded  to,  contained  «ny  thing  that  might 
•ft'eA  the  moral  chai-aflcr  af  the  writer,  teDdemefs  for  the  dead 
would  forbid  its  publication.  But  that  not  being  the  cafe,  and 
the  learQcd  prelate  being  now  beyond  the  reach  of  criiicifm, 
there  is  no  reafon  why  this  literary  curtolity  Ihould  be  longer 
vith-held  from  'he  publicly ; 

"  Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
"  After  life's  fitful  fever  he  fieeps  well ;  ' 

**  Treafon  has  done  his  worft  :  nor  (leel,  nor  poifan, 
' "  Malice  domeQick,  foreign  levy,  nothing 
"  Can  touch  him  further." 

Lcllerfram  Mr.  W.  WarburUn  la  Mr.  U.  Cwaatn. 

"  Dear  «Sir, 
"  having  had  no  mor?  regard  for  thofe  papei^  which  I  (jwica 
of  and  prorais'd  to  Mr.  Theobald,  than  jufi  what  they  deferv'4 
I  in  vain  fought  for  them  thro'  a  number  of  loofe  papers  that 
.  had  ihe  fame  kind  of  abortive  birth.  I  ufed  to  make  it  one 
good  part  of  rr.y  amufement  in  reading  the  Englllb  poets,  thofe 
of  them  I  mean  whofe  vein  flows  regularly  and  conllantjy,  as 
well  as  clearly,  to. trace  them  to  their  fources ;  and  obferve  what 
oar,  as  well  as  what  flime  and  gravel  they  brought  down  with 
them.  Dryden  I  obferve  borrows  for  want  of  leafure,  and  Pope 
for  want  of  genius :  Milton  out  of  pride,  and- Addifon  out  Qf 
mode.ly.  And  now  I  fpeak  of  this  latter,  that  you  and  Mr", 
'Hieobiild  may  fee  of  what  kind  thofe  Idle  colleflioni  are,  and 
likevvife  to  give  you  my  notion  of  what  we  may  fafely  pronounce 
an  imitation,,  for  it  is  bot  I  prcfume  the  fame  train  of  ideas  that 
follow  in  the  fame  dcfcription  of  an  Ancient  and  a  modern, 
where  nature  when  attended  to,  always  fupplys  the  fame  Aores, 
which  will  autorize  us  to  pronounce  the  latter  an  imitation,  for 
,  th£  moll  judicious  of  all  poets,  Terence,  has  obferved  of  hia 
&«m  iAtnix,  Nihil  fji  diSuta,  ^md  am  fit  diBum  priw ;  For  thefe 
reafons  1  fay  I  give  myfclfe  the  plealure  of  fctting  ^owit  fqme 
imitaiions  1  ubfftvedin  the  Gato  of  Addifon. 
Jddifin.     A  day,  an  hour  of  virtaous  liberty 

ds  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  boadage, 

^a  I.  Se.  I. 
Tu/^.     Quod  fi  immortditas  confequeretur  pnefentis  pe- 
riculi  fugnm,  tamen  eo  magis  ea  fugiend^ 
effe  videretur,  quo diuturAior  effet  fervitus. 
■Pbiliff.  Or.  lo'f 
A^difan.     Bid  hJm  difbaad  his  legions 

RcAore  the  commonwealth  to  liberty 
Submit  his  aflioos  to  the  public  cenfufe. 
And  Hand  thejudgementof  a  Roman  fenats^ 
Bid  him  do  thb  and  CatQ  is  his  friend. 
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TiHy.    Puem  volt  i    srma  deponat,  roget,  deprccctar. 
Nemineia  equiorem  reperiet  qDam  me. 

'   Pi-i/i/e.  s». 

.    ^JJifin.     ' Bot  what  is  life  ? 

'Tis  not  to  ftalk  about  and  draw  frelh  air 
From  time  to  time— — — 
'Tis  to  be  free.     When  Liberty  is  gont. 
Life  grows  inlifnd  and  bu  lofl  its  relilh. 

Se.  3. 
Th/Ij.  '  Non  enim  in  fpiritn  vita  efl ;  fed  ea  nulla  eft  om- 
ninotervienti.     Piiliff.  lo*. 
.  Adiifin.     Remember  O  my  friends  the  laws  the'rights 
Tbe  gen'rous  plan  of  power  delirer'd  d!own 
.    From  age  to  age  by  your  renowned  foiefatiiers. 
O  oever  let  it  petuh  in  your  hands. 

Aa  3.  5f.  5. 

7V^.    'Hanc  [libenatem  fcitt]  retineie,  quxfo^ 

Quirites^    quam  robis,    tanquam  hcrediia- 
'  tent,  majores  noftriretiqneruiit. 

Philip^  +■. 
AdJifen.     The  miArefs  of  the  world,  the  feat  of  empire. 
The  nnrfe  of  Heros,  the  Delight  of  Godi. 
^mllj,     Roma  domus  vlrtDtb,  imperii  dignitatis,  doml- 
cilium  gloria,  luxorbu  terrarum. 

dt  eratort. 
"  The  firfthalf  of  the  ;  Sc.  3  Aft  is  nothing  but  a  transcript 
from  the  9  book  of  lucan  between  the  300  and  the  ;oo  line. 
Yoafeeby  this  fpeeimea  the  exaflnefs  of  Mr,  Addifon's  judge- 
ment who  wanting  fentiments  worthy  the  Roman  Caco  foiigtit 
for  them  in  Tully  and  Lucan.  When  he  wou'd  give  his  fub- 
jed  thofe  terrible  graces  which  Dion.  Hall i car :  complains  he 
coud  £nd  no  where  out  in  Homer,  he  tai;es  the  aiTilt^nce  of  our 
Shakefpear,  who  in  his  Juiixi  Cajhr  has  ponced  the  confpira. 
ton  with  a  pomp  and  terrour  that  perfeAIy  aAonillies.  hear  our 
Britilh  Homer. 

Between  the  afting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  iiril  motion,  all  the  Int'rim  is 
Likt  a  fhanta/ma  er  a  bidtoui  drtam. 
The  Genius  and.  the  mortal  Itsftrammti 
Arv  then  in  cetmcil,  and  the  Aate  of  Man 
like  to  a  little  Kingdom,  fuffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  infarreftion. 
Mr.  Addtfon  has  thus  imitated  it : 

O  think  what  anxious  moments  pafs  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  laft  fatal  periods 
O  'til  a  dreadful  interval  of  time, 
Filled  up  with  honor  all,  and  big  mth  death. 

I  have. 


.1  Google 


126         J  U  L  I  U  S,C^  S  A  R. 

I  have  two  things  to-obfcrve  on  this  imitation,  i.  the  deco- 
rum this  exaft  Mr,  of  propriety  has  obftrved.  In  the  Confpi- 
racy  of  Shakefpear's  defcripdon,  the  fortunes  of  C:efar  and  jhe 
roman  Empire  were  cancerned.  And  the  magnificent  circnm- 
ftances  of 

"  The  genius  and  the  mortal  inftrutnent* 

"  Are  then  in  council. 
is  exaflly  proportioned  to  the  dignity  of  the  fubjeft.  But  this 
wou'd  have  been  too  gr^at  an  apparatus  to  the  defertion  of  Sy- 
phax  and  the  rape  of  Sempronius,  and  therefore  Mr.  Addifon 
omits  it.  ll.  The  other  thing  more  worth  cur  notice  is,  that 
Mr.  A.  was  fa  greatly  moved  and  affefted  vihh  the  pomp  of 
5h:' defcriplioD,  ihatiitjteadefnpyingbiiaulbar't/entimtnts,  it 
bai  htfert  ht  ixas  avjare  given  ai  mlj  tbt  maris  of  bii  vwh  m- 
fTtJJions  tit  the  reading  kim.     ¥tir, 

"  O  'tis  a  dreadful  interval  of  time 

■*  Filled  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  defttb. 
are  but  the  dffeflions  raifed  by  fnch  lively  iaiagej  as  thelb 
'■  J — , — all  the  Int'rim  is 

"  Like  a  phantafina  or  a  hideous  dream. 
&, 

"  The  Hate  of  man — like  to  a  little  kingdom  fuffers  the* 

"  The  nature  of  an- infurreftion. 
Again  when  Mr.  Addifon  woud  paint  the  fofter  paJSons  he 
has  reeourfe  to  Lee  who  certainly  had  a  peculiar  genius  that  way. 
thns  his  Juba 

"  True  flieis  fair.     O  how  divinely  fair  ! 
coldly  imitates  Lee  in  Alex  : 

"  Then  he  wou'd  talk:  Good  Gods  how  he  woo'd 
talk? 
I  pronounce  the  more  boldly  of  this,  becaufe  Mr.  A.  in  his. 
39  Spec.  exprelVes  his  admiration  of  it.  My  paper  foils  me, 
or  I  ihould  now  offer  to  Mr.  Theobald  an  objeftion  ag".  Shake- 
fpear's acquaintance  with  the  ancients.  As  it  appears  to  me  of 
great  weight,  and  as  it  is  neceflary  he  (hon'd  be  prepared  to  ob" 
viaie  all  that  occur  on  that  head.  But  fome  other  opportunity 
will  prefent  iifelfj.  You  may  now,  S',  jnlHy  complain  of  my 
ill  manners  in  deferring  till  now,  what  fhou'd  have  been  firft  of 
all  acknowledged  due  to  yon.  lyhich  is  my  than-ks  for  all  your 
favours  when  in  town,  particularly  for  introducing  me  to  the 
knowledge  of  thofe  worthy  aitd  ingenious  Gentlemen  that  mads- 
op  our  fait  night's  converfation.  I  am.  Sir,  with  all  eltccm 
your  moft  obliged  friend  and  humble  fervant. 

W.  Warborton. 
Newarke  Jan.  z.  tjz6. 

The 
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[The  foperfcription  is  thus] 
For 

Mr.  M.  Concanen  ac 
Mr.  Woodwards  at  the 
half  moon  in  ffleetllreet. 

Th*  foregoing  Letter  was  foand  about  the  year  17JO,  by  Dr. 
Gawin  Knight,  firfi  librarian  to  the  Britilh  Mufeuoi,  in  f.-Alng 
up  a  houfe  which  he  had  taken  in  Crane-court  Fleet-ilreci, 
The  hoafe  had,  (m  a  long  time  before,  been  let  in  lodgings, 
and  in  all  probability,  Concanen  had  lodged'  there.  I  he 
original  letter  has  been  many  years  in  my  polTeBion,  and  is  here 
tnoft  exaflly  copied,  with  its  feveral  little  peculiarities  in  gram- 
mar, fpefling,  and  pnnflaation.     April  30.   1766.         M.  A. 

The  above  is  copied  from  an  indorfement  of  Dr.  Mark  Akin- 
fide,  as  is  the  preceding  letter  from  a  copy  given  by  him  t* 

Eft;. — I  have  carefully  retained  all  the  peculi-    , 

ariiies  above  mentioned,     Malohh. 


ANTONY 
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CLEOPATRA. 


Vox.  VIU.  K 


o,,7<  1.1  Google 


Perfons  Reprefented. 


(  friumviri. 


Friends  p/ Antony. 


■Friends  of  Caefkr. 


M.  Antony, 

OftaviuS  Cxiar, 

^tuilius  Lepidus,     J 

Sextus  Pompeius. 

Doniitius  Enobarbus, 

Ventidius, 

Canidius, 

Erosi 

Scarus, 

Dercetas, 

Demetrius, 

Philo, 

Mecfenas, 

Agrippa, 

DolabcUa, 

Proculeius, 

Thyreus, 

Gallus, 

Menas,  -x 

Menecrates,  Ji^r/^/fl/Bompey. 

Varrius,         3 

Stilus,  an  Officer  in  Ventidius's  army, 

Taurus,  Lieutenant-General  to  C«far. 

Alexas, 

Mardian, 

Seleucus, 

Diomcdes, 

ASootbJayer:  A  Clown. 

Cleopatra,  ^een  of  £gypi. 

Oaavia,  Sijier  to  Csfar,  and  Wife  to  Antony.  ■ 

Charmian,     y^jttendmts  on  Cleopatra. 

Amhaffaiors  from  Antony^o  Ca:rar,  CaptetoJ,  Soldiers, 

MeJengerSt   and  ether  Attendants. 

The  SCZii  Bit  dtfper/ed  in ftveral  farts  of  the  Romaic 

Empire. 


■Servants  to  Cleopatra, 
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AMD 

C   L   E  O   P  A  T  R  A*. 


ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

Clt^tUra's  Palace  at  Akxandriat 

Enter  Demetriujt  and  Pbilt, 

phil.  Ka7>  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's 
O'erflows  the  iTieafure :  thofe  his  goodly  eyes. 
That  o'er  the  files  and  mufters  of  the  war 
Haveglow'd  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turn. 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Vpoh'a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  fcuffies  of  great  fights  hath  burft 
The  buckles  on  his  brealt,  *  reaeges  all  temper  i 

And 

}  Among  tlreentrinia  tWrboDfcioftheStKrionei-s'Gonipmjr, 
OAober  19.  i;9J,  I  fiitd  "  A  Booke  enfituted  the  Tragedie  of 
CUffatra."  It  is  entered  by  Symon  WaterfoBt  fbr.whrai  fem* 
of  Dutid'j  works  were  printed ;  and  rherefiire  it  ij^bftbly  bjr 
tint  tuthor,  of  whofe  CJttfmtrm  there  *n  feveral  editiont. 

In  the  fame  volumes.  May  z.  1608,  Edward  Bionnt  entered 
**  A  Booke  a.l\ei  jHi/iaitf  »nJ CUefaira."     TJiitiithe  iASfi' 
.  ti^e  I  have  met  with  concemiDe  axij  editioD  of  tUt  g^  acn 
-Atfilient  than  the  folio,  1613.     Stieteni, 
•  ■■ — MW//J— — 1  RenoDncei.    Fori. 
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'  And  is  become  the  bellows,  and  the  fan. 

To  cool  a  *  gypfy's  luft-— Look,  where  they  come  I 

Flourijb,  Enter  Antony  and  CUopatrafWitb  tbeir  trains^ 
Eunucbs  fanrnng  bir. 

TaJcc  but  good  note,  aod  you  Ihall  fee  in  him 
.*  The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 
Into  a  trumpet's  fool :  behold  and  fee. 

Cleo.  If  ic  be  love  indeed.  Cell  me  how  much. 

So,  in  k.  Ltmr  :  "  Rntgt,  affirm^  &c."-  Thii  word  ia  like- 
wife  nftd  hj  SunjhurA  in  liu  Tufion  of  the  fecond  book  of  Vir- 
gil's SnAtii 

'      "  To  Uy*  bow  longer,  Troy  bant,  he  rtniaitth," 
Stibvisi* 
'  Jnd  ii  hteam*  tit  tiUrwt,  aai  titfaa, 

in  thii  pal&ge  fomething  feein*  to  be  windng.     The  htlUviS  tnd 
/anhtitte  commonly  nleil  for  contrary  purpofei,  were  probably 
oppofedby  th^'aathor,  who  might  pertaapl  hare  inittcn: 
——ii  heetme  the  btliavu,  and  tbefam, 
.  To  kindle  and  t»  en}  agjpffthft.     Joniiaov. 
In  Lvlly's  Afid^,  1591,  the  bUlerai  is  ufed  bodk  to  r««/ asd 
to  kindle  :  "  Methinks  Venus  and  Nature  ftand  with  te<b  *f 
tbem  a  pair  of  Bellimis,  one  (■»/«;  my  low  birth,  the  other  i/w- 
•  ling  my  lofiy  aSe@iiott»."     Steeveki. 

i  do  not  ice  any  necefficy  for  fiippo&ig  a  word  lofi.  The  hU 
Ifwt,  as  well  as  the  Jan,  cobIi  the  air  by  ventilation  ;  and  Shak- 
fpeare  probably  conftdered  it  in  that  light  only.  We  meet  a  fiffil- 
lar  phrafeoiogy  ia  his  Ftnui  and  Adtnis,  1 594 : 

."  Then  with  her  •w/*^  figbi  and  golden  hair 
^  "  To  fan  and  bio'w  them  dry  again,  Ihe  leeki." 

Maloni. 
*  -'—SJPff**  hfi:—f'-\  Cyp^  it  here  ofed  both  in  the  original 
meaning  iat  an  Mgjptiax,  and  in  its  accidental  fenfe  for  a  htd 

'  7bt  triple  pillar^  tripU  is  here  nled  imjproperly  lor  tiirJf 
or  ane  c}tim.  One  td'the  triumviri,  one  of  the  three  moAar* 
of  the  world.     War>vktoh, 
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'^t.  There's  b^gary  in  the  love  that  can  be  rec- 
koti'd*. 

Geo.  I'll,  let  a  '  bourn  how  far  to  be  bclov'd.     ., 
^Int,  \  Then  muft  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven, 
pew  .earth. 

Enter  a  Mefftnger. 

Me/.  News,  mj  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

Ant.  Grates  me : — The  fura  ». 

Cleo,  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony : 
Fulvia,  perchance  is  angry  j  Or,  who  know^ 
If  the  icarce-bearded  Czfar  have  not  fent 
His  po^rerful  mandate  to  you.  Do  this,  or  this; 
'  Take  in  that  kingdomi  (md  enfrancbije  that% 
Perform' tt  or  eye  we  damn  tbee.  . 

jfnt.  How,  my  love  t 

Cleo.  Perchance,— nay,  and  moft  like. 
You  mull  not  ft^y  here  lonjp;er,  your  difmiflion .  , 
fs  come  from  Csiar  i  thereiore  he^r  it,  Antony.-rr 
Where's  Fulvia's  proccis  I  Carfar's,  I  would  fyy  ?— 

Both  ? . 

Call  in  the  mefl'engers.r-As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  blufheft,  Antony;  and  that  blood  of  thine  ' 
Is  Cicfar's  homager :  elfe  fo  thy  cheek  pays  fliamc, 
"When  fhrill-tongu'd  Fulvia  fcolds.— — The  mcflen- 
gcrs. 

'  Thtr^t  beggary  »  fbt  Ivot  that  am  it  reckan'd.] 
So,  IB  Remit  m/jMiitt'.- 

"  They  are  but  itggart  that  can  coaat  their  worth." 


**  BajMfoMtacmfit,  am  mmtrari  fmfi." 

Mart.  I.vi.  ep.  36.    &Tt^v^^t't   ■ 
"f  — hmn — ]  Boond  or  limit.    Pope. 

'  Tin  ma/f  lb»m  v*d*fimi  ant  ntio  btavn,  ftc]  Thou  muH  Tet 
the  boundary  of  my  love  at  a  greater  diibuice  than  the  prefent 
yifible  nniverTe  afitvds.     Johnson. 
*  — — Tif/tuw-JBe  brief,  f»m  thy  bafincft  in  a  ftw  worda.- 

JOHKtOK.  ' 

■TokM,  &c.]  i.e.  fnbdue,  conquer.    SeeVol. JV.p.4is- 
VoLVU.  p^35S.    BinTOn. 

■  K3  Mt. 
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Ant.  Xm  Rome  in  Tyber  melt  I  *  and  the  *ido 
arch 
Of  the  rang*d  empire  fall !  Here  is  my  fpace  j 
Kingdoms  are  clay  :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beaft  as  man  :  the  noblenefs  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus  i  when  fuch  a  mutpal  pair>  \_EMhracing, 
And  fuch  a  twain  can  do't ;  in  which,  I  bind 
On  p!un  of  punifhment,  the  world  '  to  weet, 
Wcfhmd  up  peerlcfs. 

CUo.  Excellent  falfliood  ? 
Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  notipveher?— w, 
1*11  feem  the  fool  I  am  notj  *  Antony 
Will  be  himiclf. 

Mt.  But  ftirr'd  by  Gleopatra.-;— 
Now,  for  the  love  of  love,  ^  and  his  foft  hours 

•  enj  tht  <a>idf  arth 

fifth*  nng'il  tmfirt  fall  !—^ 
TTakpn  &oi;i  the  Roman  cuflomof  nifiiig  t)-tomplui1  >rchw  to  par. 
petdatethcir  viftories.     Extremely  noble,     wakbukton. 

I  Bmindoabt  whether  Shaklpeare  had  any  idea  buK^aAbric 
(tamding  on  pillan.  The  later  editions  4M*e.  tdlpcuited  the  rmftd 
onpirci  for  the  <r44!f/i/ empire,  ai  it  was  £rftcivea.     Johnson. 

The  r«yV^i>f  ii  certainly  right.  ShaEfpca^  ufeg  the  liwu 
eicpreffion  in  Cerielanuf  ; 

If  ■  ..  .1  .bury  all  which  yet  cKltiaQIy  rangtt, 
"  In  he&p)  and  piles  ofTuin^" 
Again,  in  Muti  aJo  aioia  Nubing,  afl  II.  fc.  ii;,  "  Whatfoevev 
COm^  athwart  his  affeAion,  Tangii  evenly  with  mine." 

Steetbmi. 
'  ■— — rt  lotet.'l  To  know.    Popi. 

♦  - Jmtmif 

Will  it  bimftlf. 

Ant.  Sutfiirr'dlj  CU»fatrtt.—.\ 
fui,  in  this  paflage.  Teems  to  have  the  old  Saxon  (ignification  of 
W^tbmU,  miufi,  txceft.     jtnleiif,   fays  the  qneen,  taill  ru»lle8  hit 
tbmiblt.     Unlefti///,  he  replies,  ig  tamnuiien  ij  Cliapatra. 

JoRNSbK. 

•  I        MtJ  his  fifi  blurt]  The  old  coj^  has  btr.     Mr. 

Itowe  made  this  corre&on,  which  is  not  nece^ary.     By  b^  X 
-fappofe-Sha^fpeare  meant  the  ^ute^  of  love. 
So,  U  the  CwmiJy  ofErrori  : 

**  LetZtvf,  Qei])£  light,  |w  drpwtted,  if^&f  fink." 

Ma|.onb. 


.1  Google 


ANTONT  AND  CLEOPATRA;    13; 

*  Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  harih : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  Ihould  ftretch 
Without  feme  pleafure  now:  What  fport  to-night? 

Cleo.  Hear  the  embaBadors. 

Ant.  Fyc,  wrangling  queen  1 
'  Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep  J  ■  whofc  every  paflion  fully  ftrives 
To  make  itfelf,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd ! 
No  meflenger,  but  thine :— And  all  alone. 
To-night,  we'll  iVander  through  the  ftreets,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  people ».    Come,  my  queen  1 
'Laft  night  you  did  defire  it  :-^peak  not  to  us. 

{Exeunt  Ant.  and  Cleop.  with  their  /ratH, 

Dm.  Is  Defarwith  Antonius  priz'd  fo  (light? 
-     Pbil.  Sicj  fometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  Ihort  of  that  great  property 
"Which  ftill  fhould  go  with  Antony. 

DeM.  I  am  full  forry, 
That  he  approves  the  common  liar ',  who 

*  Ltt't  met  ttmjhund  the  tim——\  >•  c-  Let  us  not  coarmne  t^ 
time.    See  Vol.  VII.  p.  367.    Malohb. 

'  Wbtm  t^my  ibint  iie»mi  i— '>  chide,  tt  Umght 
Tittaufi]  So,  inouraathor'a  ijotk  jasiM/; 
"  Whence  haft  thou  thit  heamng  of  things  ill, 

"  That  in  the  very  refufe  of  thy  decdi  ^ ' 

<'  There  is  fuch  Itreneth  and  warruitire  of  dull, 
"  Thu  in  my  mind  thy  woift  all  bcft  exceede  }*' 

Malori. 

) ttah*/ti~~']  The  folio  read*  lub*.    Tbe  alteration  by 

Mr.  Rowe.     Maloni. 

*  .7»-mgM  •wt'Il  wwidtr  ihnugb  tbt  firHit,  Ac]  So,  in  fir 
Thomas  North's  Tra^Jlatiaa  ef  tbi  Lift  e/Jataiiut :  "  — Some- 
dme  alio  when  he  wonid  goe  op  and  downe  the  cicie  difgaifed  like 
»  flare  in  the  night,  and  would  pcere  iaco  poore  mens'  windowci 
•nd  their  fltopti  and  fcold  and  brawl  with  them  within  the  hoale  j 
CletMatia  would  be  alfo  in  a  chamber  maidet  array,  and  amble  up 
and  down  the  ftreets  with  him,  kc."     Steevbmi, 

*  Tbal  ht  approves  tbt  nmm'u  /Mr,*—]  Fame.  That  he/mtfJ 
the  CQ(uu>a  fjKt  fame,  in  his  cafe  to  be  « tme  nporter. 

Malom. 

K  4  Thus 
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Thus  fpeaks  of  hitn  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Reft  you  happy  I 

'    ■  '    -     ■  \_Exeunt^ ' 

S    C    E    N    E      II, 

jfyptberfart  o^tbe  palate. 

Enier  0armian,  JrMy  AUx.ai^  *w[  a  Sooth/fPftr ', 

Char.  Lord  Alexas^  fxyecc  Alexas,  moft  any  thii^ 
Alexas,  almoft  moft  abfolute  Alex2s>  whcre's  the 
footbfaycr  that  you  praisld  fo  to  the  qoeen  ?  O I 
thiiE  I  knew  this  huftjand,  which,  ypu  (aj,  muft 
*  change  his  horns  with  garfandp,    ^ 

jilfff. 

*  Eater  Ciarmiam,  Irai,  Akicdt,  and  «  StvhfigtT.y  TJIlc  old 
copy  reads:  "  Enter  Enobarbu).  Lamprikt,  a  Sonthlayer/XiiW- 
nius,  IfttcilUui,  Charmian,  Iras,  Mafdian  the  Eunuch,  and 
Alfcuas."  ■      _.     ■ 

Plntarch  mentions  hU  grandfaiher  Lamprimt,  as  hi)  author  &>r 
fome  of  ihe  floriei  he  relates  of  tlkepnfnreaefiaadlaxurT'of  An-r 
tony'g  enter  tain  meats  at  Alexandria.  Shakipeara  appears  to  have 
been  vei^  anxions  in  this'  play  to  introdace  every  incident  and 
every  peribnage  he  met  with  in  hit  hiAorian.  In  the  multitode 
of  lus  charaOen,  however,  Lamfriei  is  entirely  overloClc'd,  to< 
geiher  with  the  other!  whofe  names  ffe  fipd  in  ttaiu  ftage-direAion; 

s  —^-change  hit  htmi  •with  garUnJi.^   This  is  corrupt  f  ths 

true  readine  evidently  is  : mu^  charge  hh  h»rnt  luitb  garhaUi, 

\.  t'.  make  him  a  rich  and  houonrable  cuckold,  having  his. horai 
hung  about  with  garlands.     WAaaunTOjr. 

Sir  Thomlis  Hanmer  reads,  not  improbably,  change  tat  harmi 
his  garlanJt.  -  I  am  in  doubt,  whether  to  thange  is  not  merely  tO 
ifre/i,  or  le  Jrifs  -with  cbtoiges  o/" garlands.'    jOHitsoN.  .     .' 

t)o,  Taylorthetoater-poet,  defcribing  the  habit  of  acoachmaa : 

•'  with  a' cloak  of  Ibme  py'd  colour,  with  two  or  thtM 

'ihange  of  lacea  about,"  Change  of  clothes  in  the  time  of  Sfaak. 
fpeare  lignilied  van//;  of  them.  CeritUnui  fayf  that  heb^*'^- 
jifived"  tkange  of  honours"  from  the  Patricians.    Afl  (I.  fc.  1, 

ST8BVBMI. 

It 
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uiltK.  Soothfayer. 
3eeth.  Your  will' I 
Char.  Is  this  the  man  ?-r-Is'c  you,  fir,  that  know 

things  J 
Sootb.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  fecrccy, 
fi,  litde  I  can  read.   ' 

^le^.  Shew  him  your  hand. 

Enttr  Enoiarhus', 

Ek.  Bring  in  die  banquet  quickly  i  wine  enough^ 
pleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

ciar.  Good  lir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

^etb.  I  iT}akc  not,  li^ut  forefee. 

piar.  Pray  then,  forefee  me  one. 

Soofb.  You  Ihail  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

C^.  He  means,  in  6elb. 

Iras,  No,  you  fliall  paint  when  you  ate  old. 

Cbar.  Wrinkles  forbid ! 

jfUx.  Vex  poE  hisprefcieocc}  be  attentive. 

Cbar.  Hufli  J 

Soetb.  You  fhall  be  more  beloving,  than  belov'd. 

i^ar.  *  1  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 
,  ■  jilac. 

It  Jlioald,  however,  be  remembered,  that  "  to  darg*  wiitr" 
wu  the  language  of  Shale rpeuc'a  tiinei  ai  it  u  alfo  of  the  pie- 
fent  day;  aint  that  "  to  cl>a»g»  •with,"  when  applied  to  tiro 
things,  one  orwhich  is  to  be  pnt  in  the  place  of  the  othert  U 
the  Ungnage  neither  of  oar  autluir  or  auf  other  writer.  We  do 
liot  &y,  "  I'll  chaugi  my  coach  tnith  a  chariot,  but  fw  a  cha- 
riot." It  Ihoald  likewife  be  obCerrcdt  that  thangt  i«  frcqoentljr 
printed  in  the  firft  folio,  for  ehargt,  *xA  viee  vtr/a,  owioe  U 
lN>th  words  being  abbreviated  in  old  Englilh  MSS.  in  the  fanw 
■aniter,— r^sff. '  Malohe. 

*  /  had  ratbtr  htat  my  livtr—^]  To  know  why  the  lady  ia  lb 
averfe  from  itatiug  her  Iit/&,  it  mq^  be  remembered,  thatx 
hcMcd  liver  is  fappoled  to  make  a  pimpled  face.     Johnsow.. 

The  following  paflage  in  ab  ancient  fatirical  poem,  entitled 
Jf»ttt/ram  Bltuifrjart,  Il3i7*  confinni  Dr.  Johnlbn'i  obferra- 
rion: 

"  He'U 
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Jlex.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  now,  fome  cxcetlcnt  fbrtofte !  Let  me 
^  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and  widow 
them  all !  let  mc  have  a  child  at  fifty,  *  to  whom 
Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage !  find  me  to  ptarry 
with  Oftavlus  Csefar,  and  companion  me  with  my 
miftr^fsl 
Sootb.  You  Aali  out-live  the  lady  whom  you  ferve. 
,  Cbar>  O  excellent  1  I  love  long  life  better  than 
figs*. 
Sootb.  You  have  feen  and  pfov'd  a  fairer^ftiroer 
fortune 
Than  that  which  is  to  Approach. 

Char.  'Then,  bcUkie,  mychildmi'Ihall'hayeno 
haifaest 

"  He'll  not  appraich  a  taicrae,  ROtaer^nk'^, 
"  To  five  hi»  fife,  hot  wsur ;  tvkorefoic  think  yr? 
"  For  heating's /i'«fr ;  which 'fome  mkjr  fifppore 
••  Scalding  hot,  b/  the  iubhlei  en  Hi  »»/*."     Maloni, 
'  —i — te  laiom  HiHd  efje'oiry  may  do  hamagi  .'—J  Herod  paid 
homage  to  the  Romans,  to  procure  the  grant  of  the  kingdom  of 
.JudeAi  but  I  believe  there  is  an  alliiflon  here  to  the  theinical 
charvAerofthit  moDarch,  and  to  a  proverbial  expreffionioDnded 
on  it,     /fn-fi/wasalwaysoneof  theperfonaget  ID  ihe'dyRcriesof 
our  early  flage,  on  which  he  waa  conttantly  reprefented  ai  afierce, 
haughty,  blnftering  tyrant,  fo  that  HereJ  tf  Jtwrj  became  « 
tomtnoa  prorerb,  cxpKflive  Of  turbulence  and  rage.  Ihai,  Ham- 
let fays  (rf'a  ranting  player,  that  he  "  But~htr»dt  Hervd."  And  in 
(hit  tragedy-Alexas  tclU  CleofKUrathat  "  not  even  Htrml^Jfmiy 
dare  l<»k  upon  her  when  (he  is  angry ;"  i.  ,e.  not  even  a  man  a* 
,  fiertt  ai  JTrrm/.     According  to  thi«  ex|i}anation,  the  fen'feof  the 
.  prefent  paflage  will  be — Charmian  wtfhes  for  a  fon  who  may  ar« 
~' —  "  fach  power  ftnd  dominion  that  the  prouddl  and'fieiceft 
"  the  earth 


\a  of  the  earth  may  be  brought  under  hii  yoke. 

...  ST'BEVBKI. 

• /  Uve  Ung  hft  h*tur  tlm/gu}  TKis  ii  >  jwoverbial  ax- 

pteffioh.    SrkKvcMs. 

'  Tin,  Miit,  B*f  thiUrtii  .fiiaU  have  no  namu:—^  A  fmer 
fvrtion,  1  believe,  means— a  more  reputable  one.  Her  aofwcr 
then  tmpliei,  that  belike  all  her  children  will  be  bsfiards,  who 
hkve  no  right  to  the  name  of  their  father's  feijiily.  Thifs  fayi 
Launce  in  the  third  aft  of  the  Tw*  Gtuhmin  if  ftnna :  '•  That'* 
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names :  Pr'ythec,  how  many  boys  and  wenches  muft 
1  have  f 

Sootb.  '  If  every  of  your  wifhcs  bads  womb. 
And  foretel  every  wilh,  a  million. 

Char.  Out,  fool !  I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

jtl«x.  You  think,  none  but  your  Iheet;  are  privy 
to  your  wifhes. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers. 

^fett.  We'll  k.now  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno.  Mine,  and  moft  of  our  fortunes,  to  nighr« 
lihall  b&~-drunk  to  bed, 

Jras.  There's  a  palm  prefageth  chaftity,  if  nothing 
elfe. 

Cbiu:  Even  as  the  o'crflowing  Nilus  prefageth 
famine. 

Iras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  foothfay. 

Ckar.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prog- 

as  mudi  as  to  Tay  iajtard  virtues,  that  indeed  know  not  their  la- 
thers, and  therefore  j^ooM  se  WMW/."    Steevins. 

A  line  in  oor  author')  Reft  efLucriee  confirms  Mr.  Steevciu's 
interpretation : 

"  Thy  iffue  blurr'Awlth  namiUfi  hafim^dj." 

Maloki. 
•  Iftvtrj  if  year  viijht!  had  a  •omikB, 
And  foretold  tvcry  <wijb  a  mil/ien.^ 
ThU  nonfenfe  (hoold  be  reformed  thaa  : 

I/Fv'rj  afyaar  ivipts  had  a  •toemh. 
And  fcrtil  n'ry  <wijh,  ■     '    ]     WAtBVKTOtf. 

Vol  feretel,  in  ancient  editions,  the  later  copies  have /«nr«1/, 
Kerttil  fivoan  the  emendation,  which  is  made  with  great  acute- 
nefs;  yet  the  original  reading  may,  I  ihjnk,  (tand.  Ifyea  bad 
04  mairf  vitmh  at  j«u  titill  have  luijhis,  and  I  Qiould  feriiti  all 
theft  tmjhii,  ipctild/eretilamillKn  e/cbildrin.  It  is  an  ellipli* 
very  frequent  in  converfarion  i  I  fiouU  fiiame  jeu,  and  tell  all i 
that  is,  and  if  I  Jhould  tell  all.  And  is  for  and  if,  which  Wat 
anciently,  and  it  Hill  provlncially  ufed  for  if.     Johnson. 

In  the  inRance  given  Ijv  Dr.  Johnfon — "  I  Ihould  Ihame  you 
and  tell  all,"  I  occurs  in  the  fcrnier  part  of  the  fentence,  and 
therefore  may  be  well  omitted  afterwards ;  bat  here  no  perfonal 
'  pronoun  hat  been  introdaced.  Dr.  Warburton's  emendation, 
therefore,  which  is  To  near  the  ctld  copy,  deferves,  in  my  opinion, 
ff)  be  Mceived.    Malonv. 

Z  Qoftication, 
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noftication,  I  cannot  fcratch  mine  car, — Pr'ythec,  ^^Jj 
her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Yourfortunes  are  alike. 

Iras.  But  how,  but  Ijow  ?  give  me  particulars, . 

Sooth.  I  have  faid. 

Jras.  Ami  n6t  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  &e? 

GDar.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune 
better  than  I,  where  would  you  choofe  it  ? 

Iras.  Not  in  my  hufband's  nofe.  , 
.  %Cbar.  Our  worferthpugfits  heavens  mendtAiex- 
as, — come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune. — O,  Jet  hifn 
marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  fwcec  Ifis,  I  befcech 
thee  !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him  a  worfc  ! 
'  and  let  worfe  follow  worfe,  'till  the  worft  of  all  fol- 
low him  laughing  to  his  grave,  fifty-fold  a  cuckol^ ! 
Good  Ifis,  hear  me  this  prayer,  though, thou  deny 
me  a  matter  of  nipre  i^eight  -,  good  IHs,  I  befcech 
thee!  ■ 

Iras.  Amen.    Dear  goddefs,  Jic^r  ^at  prayer  erf" 

•  Char.   Our  •aior/er  theughts  htav'm  mend. 

AleJC.  Cemi,  hiiferluai,  bis  for  tutu.  0,  kthmmarry.a'u3.timm, 
Ac.]  Whde  fortune  ^•x%  Alexas  call  out  to  have  told  ?  Bat,  m 
lluut.  thv>  1  dan  pronoonce  to  be  fo  palpable  and  fignal  a  tranl** 
pofiiion,  that  I  cannot  but  wonder  it  (hoald  have  Jlipt  the  obfer* 
TatioD  of  all  the  editors ;  efpecialty  of  the  fagadous  Mr.  Pope, 
Vho  hu  made  thii  declaration,  That  if ,  tbraugbBut  tbt plays,  ^^ 
m^  iht  fpeeciitt  ieia  frintidiuithcsit  tbi  very  names  af  tbe  firfiat, 
he  beliisves  sm  taigbt  have  afflieJ  tbtm  with  certainty  ta  eviry 
^tmktr.  Bat  in  how  many  inftaDcei  has  Mr.  Pope's  want  of  judg- 
ment ^liiGed  this  Djnnlon?  The  fa£t  ii  evidently  this ;  Alexu 
brings  a  fort n  ne- teller  to  Iras  and  Charmian,  and  fays  himiiilf, 
Wi'fl  knvui  alt  ear  fortumts.  Well  ;  the  foothfayer  begin)  witb 
the  women;  and  fomejolcespafsupon  thcfubjeAof  hulbands  and 
chafijty  :  after  which,  the  women  hopin?  for  the  faiisfaflion  of 
having  fomething  to  laugh  at  in  Alexas's  fortune,  call  him  to  hbld 
oothts  hand,  arid  wi(h  heartily  that  hemayhave  thepr'^S'^i'^o* 
tion  of  cuckoldbm  upon  him.  The  whole  fpeech,  therefore, 
muft  be  placed  to  Charmian.  There  needs  no  ftronger  prbof  of 
this  being  a  true  correflJon,  than  the  obfervation  which  Aleiai 
imsaediatcl^  fubjoios  on-th^ir  wilhes  aod  zeal  to  hear  him  abufed. 
"  Theobald.  . 

the 
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.the. people!  for,  as  it  isaheart-breaking  to  fee  a  hand- 
feme  man  loofe-wiv'd,  fo  it  is  a  deadly  forrow  to  be- 
hold a  foul  knave  uncuckoldedj  Therefore,  dear  Ilis,  ~ 
keep  decorum,  and  fortune  him  accordingly  I 
Char.  Amen. 

-  jllex.  Lo>  now  I  'If  it  lajr  in  their  hands  to  make 
me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  themfclvcswhoro^. 
but  they'd  do'c. 

Eno.  Hufli !  here  comes  Antony. 
Cbar.  Not  he,  the  queen; 

Enter  Cleopatra, 

Geo.  Saw  you  my  lord  i 
Em,  Ko,  lady. 
Cleo.  Wa«  he  not  here  ? 
Char,  No,  madam. 

Cleo.  He  was  difpos'd  to  mirth  -,  but  on  the  fuddca 
A  Roman  thought  hath  ftruck  him.— Enobarbus,— 
Eno.  Madam. 

-  Cleo.  Seek  him,  and  biing  him  hither.    What's 

Alexas  ? 
jSex.  Here,  at  your  fervice. — My  lord  approaches. 

■Enter  Jjttofrf,  with  a  Meffenger^  and  Attendants, 

Clec.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  us. 
{ Exeunt, 
MeJ.  Fulvia  thy  wife  came  firft  into  the  field. 
Ant.  Againft  my  brother  Lucius  \ 
.     MeJ.  Ay : 

]|ut  foon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  ftate 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainfl: 

Caefar  j 
Whofe  better  ifliie  in-  the  war,  from  Italy, 
Upon  the  fiiiS:  encounter,  drave  them. 
jMt,  Well,  what  worft  ? 
M^,  The  nature  of  bad  news  infefts  the  teller. 
5  Ant. 
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Ant.  When  it  concerns  the  fool  or  coward.— On  t 
Things,  that  are  paft,  arc  done,  wich  me.— ^'Tis  thusj 
Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 
I  hear  nim^  as  he  flatter'd. 

Mef.  Labienus  (this  is  ftiff  news) 
Hath,  with  his  Parthian  force,  '  extended  AG3> 
Fiom  Euphrates  his  conquering  banner  fhook. 
From  Syriaa  to  Lydia,  and  to  lotiiaj 
"WhiUi: 

jint.  Antony,  thou  wouldft  fay, .  ■   ' 

Mef.  O  my  lord  ! 

^t.  S{}eak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general 
tongue  i 
Name  Cleopatra  as  Ihe's  callM  in  Rome : 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  [^rafe }  and  taunt  my  faolts 
With  fuch  fuU  licence,  as  both  truth  and  malice 

■  ~ txttnJtilJ/m,1  i.  e.  widsDcd  or-  extended  the  bounds 

'ef  the  Leflcr  Afia.     WAHBtinTOK. 

To  ixtepJ,  is  a  term  afed  for  to  fihu ;  I  know  not  wbethw 
t&at  be  not  the  fenfe  here.     Jornsoh, 

I  believe  Dr.  Johnfoo'i  explanation  light.     So,  in  StlimiuEm- 
fenr  of  ibt  Turh,  by  T.  GofF,  1638  : 

"  Ay,  though  on  all  the  world  wt  makt  tsrttnt, 

"  Krom  ihe  fouth  pole  onto  the  northehi  bear*" 
Again,  in  7W^r<^  Ni^if  .• 

"      ■ '    ■    ■  -this  uncivil  and  nnjafl  e»fu/ 

"  Againmhy  peace," 
Again,  in  Maffingcr's  New  Wvf  tt  f^  aUDtiUftbe  Bftof 
tioncrf^yi: 

"  Thii  manor  is  txfanfiJ  to  my  nie." 
Mr.  Toilet  has  likewJie  no  doabt  bnt  tbtt  Dr.  Jo&nftin'**  eiplt- 
nation  is  jufi;  "  for(fayclie)  Plutarch  infoniHiii  chat  Lahiennt , 
ivas  by  the  Parthian  king  made  general  of  hit  troops,  and  had 
eyer-run  Afia  from  Euphrates  and  Syria  to  Lydia  and  Ionia," 
To  txtnJ  U  a  law  term  sfed  for  to  feike  Innda  and  teneiacnei. 
in  fupportof  htg  aflcnioD  he  adds  the'fidloning  ia&mce : "  Jiife 
waflefu!  companions  had  neither  lands  to  m/m^ nor  roods  to  be 
Seised.  SaviU't  TranjlatiBn  e/Tatilni,  JtJicaHJts^MliKabethi" 
and  then  obfervea,  that  '*  Shakfpeare  knew  the  legaHigniilda- 
tionof  the  teria,  at  appears  from  a  paA^  in  Jt-ytmUititi 

"  And  lee  my  aSicersof  fuch  a  natore,' 
,     "  Make  an  txtiBi  upon  his  bou£e  and  Uad>>" 
SeeV»l.  ill.  S'333.    Steevens. 

Have 
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Have  power  to  vaer.     O,  then  we  bring  forth 

weeds, 
*  When  our  quick  winds  lie  ftill ;  and  our  ills  told  us, . 
Is  as  our  earing.    Far^  thee  well  a  while. 

Mef.  At  your  noble  pleafiire.  \Exitt 

jfya.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

X  Jtt.  The  man  from  Sicyon.— Is  there  fuch  an 
one? 

ajflt*  He  ftays  upon  your  will. 

Ant.  Let  him  ap{Mar.— ^— 
Thefe  fo-ong  .Egyptian  fetters  I  muft  bre^ 

Enter  a/eemd  Mt^tHger. 
Orlafemylalf.in  docagjC.'^-r-rWhat  are  you  f 

'  IFitM  «r  fuiei  winAs  litfiilli'-m ]  The  renfe  ii.  that 

nan,  not  aeiutcd  by  cer^prd .  lilce  ibU  not  veatil«te4  hj  pad 
•tuinJj,  proancM  more  evil  than  good.     JohKson. 

Tbe  Tfmgttlf  ^  Cr^/Mt,  f6<n,  ie^s  to  contain  s  fioiilar  ■]• 
lufow.. 

"  Whofe  knowledge  clo4i4f4i>  v/'iti>  fivArMit  lainA" 

Sonw  0n4i  -I  fpi^t  wlka,  has  prppofed  to  read— mujm^.  It  is 
jlt)eafLa  qpoieftnie  that  del«rves  to  be  mentioned.  Stbevini. 

I  iiilpvftitnaC  fuiti  wm^  u,  or. is  a  corruption  oft  Tome  pro- 
viBcipL  wqrd  fi^iiyiqg  either  aralU  Ivtdi,  or  the  infirunuxti  of 
huJioMdry  nfed  in  tilling  them.  Earimg  ^gaiiea  f/iviing  boUt 
li^j^4  in  page  1C9.  So^  in  Qnufii,  c.  45.  "  Yet  there  are 
fivc^Aatft  in  the  which  there  fhall  neither  be  earing  Dorharveft." 
Blackhtoni. 

Thia  coneAiire  ii  well  faa}i4ed.  The  rldget  left  to  Iknds 
turned.. np.  by  the  plough,  that  they  may  fweeten  during  their 
Si)jc>w,A«te,.M«ftil(ci4Ie4 t('f"/-rowi.  ^idviUdi,  1  luppofe 
'toJK  thcfaine  urMMi>ff  yii^fwu)  toi  {a^/ailiivi  are  always 
ffmtfid'm'wttd'-. 

A^'«^-r#«u.  lilcewife  fignify  keaft  of  manure,  confilling  of 
4nng  Of  .LiwP'.  suxed  up  with  virgin  earth,  and  dillributea  in 
Imcrow*  nndfE  hedge).  If  thefe  <wiW-r«uu  are  fufiered  to //< 
jtmt  in  Uvo.jtnfes,  the  farnier  Hinll  fare  the  worfe  for  his  want 
ofaftirity.  Firft,  if  this  C<})j>pofi  !;«. not  frequently  turned  over, 
it  "KiXMivgfiTti.  •wtttlf.  fptmttaneotilly ;  fecondly,  if  it  be  fuf- 
feisd.  to  QODtipHC  where  if  it  made,  the  fields  receive  no  beaefit 
from  it,  being  fi;  only  jp  their  totit  Ut  pfqdoQe  a  crop  of  ufelefi 
Ktd  noxioai  urbagc.    Stbiviiii. 

2  Me/. 
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ft  MtJ.  Fiilvia  thy.wifc  is  4ead. 

Jnt.  Where  died  flic  ? 

a  .A^.  In  Sicyon :  ■ 

Her  length  of  ficknefs,  withArhatelfe  morefcrious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  otan,   {^Gwes  a  Letter. 

Jnt.  Forbear  me.---  {^Exit  Mejfenger. 

There's  a  great  fpirit  gone !  Thus  did  I  deiire  it : ,  ' 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wiih  it  ours  again  j  *  the  prcfent  plcafure. 
By  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
Theoppofitcof  itfdf:  Ihe's  good,  being  gone) 
'^  The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  ffiov'd  her  Qa\ 
I  muft  from  this  enchaUfing  queen  break  off} 
Ten  thoufand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  J  know. 
My  idlenefs  doth  hatch.— How  now !  En(4>arbtisl 

»  M ih*  frtfint  flafirt, 

Sj  revolotioii  lowering,  Jtti  beetmt 


Tbe  allaflon  is  to  the  fun's  dinmA  courfe ;  whidi  rifiag  m  til 
t»fi,  tad  by  rivBhiioM  Uewtring,  or  letting  in  the  •wt^,  becom( 


iht  apffili  ef  itfilf.     WarburTOn. 

TMs  is  an  obfcore  pallage.  The  explanation  which  Dr.  War- 
bsrton  hat  offer'd  is  fuch,  that  I  can  add  nothing  to  it ;  yet  per- 
hapi  Shakfpeare,  who  was  lefi  learned  than  hu  commcntatoa', 
meant  only,  that  our  plealiires,  as  they  are  rtveliiid  Xti  tbe  mind, 
turn  to  pain.     Johmssn. 

1  rather  naderftand  the  paflage  thus  ;  Wb^  v/t  tfttn  cafifnm 
Ml  in  cantmpt  •uie  •Uiip  again  fir,  Mul^iibat  ii  at  ^Jent  aur  grtattjt 
fleafuT*,  Iwitrs  in  aurifiimiaicn  by  tht  rtvtluthn  eftimi;  or  fym 
frtjaint  retum  i/feffiffien  ittnut  wnJefirrubU  and  di/apttaiU, 

■^OLLIT. 

I  believe  rtvalutiM  means  change  of  circtunftances.  This  fenfe 
appears  to  remove  every  difficnlty  from  the  ^aSb.%fi.-—^bt  fka/tcrt 
<ft»-day,  byrtv«lauenoft'ne>'isandchangtl>fciTrumfia»ttt,  efttm 
efti  all  ill       '  '  '  .       -  ■ 


u/ii  all  ill  vain*  to  HI,  and  becomes  ta-morravi  a  fain.   StsbvSn: 

*  The  haxdcaui&plutibtr  back,  &c.]  The  verb  r«»/i  hat  a  pe- 
culiar lignification  in  this  place ;  it  does  not  Asnottpfoitr  bnt  m- 
(linaiwn.  The  fenfe  la,  the  hand  that  dnvt  btr  ^-  VMuId  Mftt 
wHlngly  fhitt  btr  batk  again,  Rivisal. 
*  Ceiad,  tanytd  axA^utd,  are  a  thonfand  timei  indi&riniiiatelf 
afed  in  the  old  plays,  and  yet  appear  to  have  been  fova^oyed 
rather  by  choice  than  by  chance.    Stiivihi.' 

SMttr 
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Eater  Eneharhui. 

Eno.  What's  your  pleafure,  fir  ? 

j4nf.  I  muff  with  halle  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why,  then  wc  kill  all  our  women  :  We  fee 
how  mortal  an  unlcindnefs  is  to  them  j  if  they  fuffer 
our  depanure,  death's  the  word. 

j^tti.  I  muft  be  gone, 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occafion,  let  women  die; 
It  were  pity  to  caft  them  away  for  nothing ;  though, 
between  ihem  and  a  great  caufe,  they  Ihould  be 
eflwm'd  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching  but  the  leaft 
noifc  of  this,  dies  inftantly';  I  have  feen  her  die  twen- 
ty times  upon  far  *  poorer  moment :  I  do  think, 
there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commits  ibme  loving 
aft  upon  her,  fhe  hath  fuch  a  celerity  in  dying. 

^nt.  She  is  cunning  paft  man's  thought. 

Eae.  Alack,  fir,  no;  her  pafltons  arc  made  of 
nothing  but  the  fineft  part  of  pure  love  :  *  We  cannot 
call  her  winds  and  waters,  fighs  and  tears ;  they  are 
greater  ftorms  and  tempefts  than  almanacks  can  re- 
port: this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her;  if  it  be,  flie 
makes  a  Ihower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

j^ni.  'Would  I  had  never  feen  her ! 

Eao.  O,  fir,  you  had  then  left  unfeen  a  wonder- 
ful piece  of  work;  which  not  to  have  been  blcft 
withal,  would  have  difcredited  your  travel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir? 

j^nt.  Fulvia  is  dead, 

Ene.  Fulvia? 

'  -~f»9Ttr  moment  .•— ]  For  left  realbo ;  Hpon  aeuwr  motiret. 

JOHDSON. 

*  iFi  A«t»tf  ftf//  btr  wiadt  a»d  viMteri,  ^ght  and  uars  ;]  I  be- 
Jieve  Shakrpeare  wrote :  , 

*'  We  cannot  call  her  fighi  and  (ears,  wind;  and  wateri. 

Vol.  VUI.  L  AnU 
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Jnt.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  fir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  facrificc.  , 
When  it  pleafeth  tneir  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a 
man  from  him,  '  it  fliews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the 
earth ;  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes  are 
worn  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new.  If  there 
were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  then  had  you  in- 
deed a  cut,  and  the  cafe  to  be  lamented:  this  grief 
■  is  crown'd  with  confolation ;  your  old  fmock  brings 
forth  a  new  petticoat : — and,  indeed,  the  tears  live 
in  an  onion,  that  fhould  water  this  forrow  *. 
;  jint.  The  bufinefs  Ihe  hath  broached  in  the  ftate. 
Cannot  endure  my  abfcnce. 

Eno,  And  the  bufinefs  you  have  broach'd  here, 
cannot  be  without  you  j  efpeciilly  that  of  Cleopatra's, 
■which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  anfwers.     Let  our  officers 
Jiave  notice  what  we  purpofe  :  I  fhall  break 
'  The  caufe  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen, 
Af^d  get  her  love  to  part.     For  not  alone 

'  — it  pevit  U  man  tbt  taiUri  ef  the  earlh,  emufirting  ihcrtin, 
&C.3  I  have  primed  this  after  the  original,  which,  though  harlh 
and  obfcare,  I  khow  not  how  to  amend.  SirTho.Hanmer  reads. 
They  fliew  Ib  man  ibe  tailors  of  the  earth  cemferiing  him  therein. 
I  think  the  paflage,  with  fonfewhat  lefs  aJteratioa,  for  aUeratJoa  , 
i*  always  dangerous,  may  fiaod  thus  ;  It  pews  to  men  tl>e  tailtrt 
efthciarth,  cotnfortingx'a^m,  i^c.     Johnson. 

The  meaning  is  tHis.  As  the  gods  ha'ut  ittii  pUa/eJ  to  tail 
awaj  year  •wife  Fuhna,  Jo  they  have  provided yim  ivith  a  nrw  ene 
in  Cltepatra  ;  in  like  manner  as  the  tailori  of  the  earth,  luhenyottr 
eU garmtnss  are  lutrn  out,  accommodait yeu  tuitb  ncui  ones. 

AHOHvuoua. 

• the  teari  live  in  an  onion,  &e.]  So,  in  The  ntble  Mdier, 

1634.:  "  So  much  water  as  you  might  Tquecze  out  of  an  onion 
kad  been  tears  enough,  Jcc."  ■  Stebvens> 

'7he'taaft  of  our  expedience ]  £xpiditiiei  for  expedition. 

"  ■  Wakbuhtok, 

See  VoJ.  nr.  p.  333.    Editor. 

■  ■  ■  The 
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'The  death  of  Fulvia,  -with '  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  ftrongly  fpcak  to  us  ;  biit  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
*  Petition  us  at  home:  Scxtus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  CsEfar;  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  Tea  :  our  (lippery  people 
(Whofe  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  defervcr, 
'Till  his  deferts  are  paft)  begin  to  throw , 
■Pompcy  the  great,  and  all  his  dignities 
Upon  his  fon;  who,  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  ftands  up 
For  the  main  foldicr  J  whofe  quality,  going  on^ 
The  fides  o'  the  .world  may  danger:  Much  is  breed- 
ing. 
Which,  like  the  '  courfer's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 
And  not  a  ferpent's  poifon.     '*'  Say,  our  pleafure, 

To 

' more  urgtnt  Uueiei,]  Things  that  Wuch  me  more  fen- 

fibly,  more  prefiing  motives.     Johnson. 

*  Pctitimi  ui  at  bomt  ,■— ]  Wilh  us  at  home  ;  call  for  qs  to  re- 
iide  at  home.     John  sou. 

^  —  '■  -ibe  ceur/tr'i  hair,  &c.]  Alludes  to  an  old  idle  notion 
that  the  hair  of  a  horfe  dropt  into  corrupted  water,  will  tura  to  aa 
ajiimal.     Pope. 

So,  In  KaWaOxti'i  Defiriftim  a/EjfglaHJ,  p.  224:  " A 

ht/T/e-bairi  laid  in  a  pale  full  of  the  like  water  will  in  a  ftiort  time 
flifrc  and  become  a  living  creature.  But  fith  the  cercaiocie  of 
thefc  thingi  is  rather  proved  by  few,  &c."     Stbbvens. 

Dr.  Lifter,  in  the  PhilofipbUal  TranfaaSem ,  fliowed  that  what 
W^re  vulgarly  thought  animated  horfe-hain,  are  real  infedls.  It 
wag  alfo  affirmed,  that  they  moved  like  fbrpenu,  and  were  poifon- 

OUS  to  fwallow.       TOLLET. 

*  ■  ■  Say,  ear  fhafurc 

Ta./acb  luhefi  places  under  nt  refuiri 

Our  quick  rewiime  from  beiice.'\ 
Such  is  this  palTige  iii  the  iirft  cop}-.     The  late  editors  have  all 
altered  it,  or  received  it  altered  in  filence  ihus : 

%.  ourp!eaf>.re 

Tofuch  ivbufi  place  is  unJer  as.  reqaires 

Our  qauk  remotie  from  hcncf. 

This  is  hardly  fenfe.     1  believe  we  fiiould  read  : 
Their  (lukk  remove  f ram  hence. 
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To  fuch  whtrfe  pJace  u  under  ut,  requires 
Our  quick  remove  from  hence. 

Eno.  I  fliall  do't.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE      III. 

Enter  CUopatra^  Cbattniaay  Jras,  md  Atexas^ 

Cleo.  Where  is  he  ? 
Char.  I  did  not  fee  him  fince. 
Cleo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what  he 
does :— - 
*^l  did  not  fend  you ; — If  you  find  him  fad. 
Say,  I  am  dancing  -,  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  (uddcn  fick  iQuick,  andreiurn.  [Exit Alex. 
Cbar,  Madam,  methinks,  if  you  did  love  him 
dearly, 
You  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

Clea.  What  (hould  I  do,  I  do  not  ? 

Char,  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  crofs  him  in 

nothit^. 
Cleo.  Thou  tcacheft  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lofe 

him. 
Cbar.  Tempt  him  not  fo  too  far :  I  wilh,  forbear  ; 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Mtony.. 
But  here  comes  Antony. 

Tell  our  de£ga  of  going  away  to  thofe,  who  being  by  their  places 

obliged  to  attend  D9,  muft  remove  in  hade.     Johnsok.    jt  .»4 

Surely  the  old  fexding  with  the  flight  amendment  made  by  Tome 

ibrmereditor— ~«<i«^//a»iV — affords  perfeft  renfc. "  Say  to 

fuch  whofe  place  is  under  as,  i.e.  to  our  attendants,  that  our 
■  pleafare  requim  our  quick  remove  from  hence."     Malone, 
\I £d  Bel  finJ yeui—'l  Vou  muft  go  uif  you  came  without 
S17  order  or  knowledge.    JoHNsotr. 

C/w. 
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Cleo.  I  am  fick,  and  fullen. 

Jnt.  I  am  fony  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpofc— 

Cleo.  Help  mc  away,  dear  Charmian,  I  fliall  falli 
It  cannot  be  thus  long>  the  lidcs  of  oatuA 
"Will  not  fuftain  it. 

Ant.  Now,  my  dcareft  queen, >■ 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  ftand  farther  from  me. 

Jut.  What's  the  matter  ? 

CUs,  I  know,  by  that  fame  eye,  there's  fomc  good 
news. 
■Wliat  fays  the  marry'd  woman  ? — You  may  go ; 
'Would,  ihe  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  1 
Let  her  not  fay,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
1  have  no  power  upon  you ;  hers  you  are. 

Ant.  The  gods  belt  know,— 

C/eo.  O,  never  was  there  queen 
So  mightily  betray'd !  Ye^,  at  the  Hrfl; 
I  faw  the  treafons  planted, 

Jst.  Cleopatra, — 

Clee.  Why  Ihtnild  1  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and 
true. 
Though  you  in  fwearia^  fliake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  have  been  falfe  to  rulvia  ?  Riotous  madnefs. 
To  be  entangled  with  thofe  mouth-made  vows. 
Which  hrcak  themfelves  in  fwearingi 

Jnt..  Moft  fweet  qiieen, — 

Geo,  Nay,   pray  you,  feek  no  c(^our  for  your 
going. 
But  bid  farewel,  and  go :  when  you  fu'd  ftaying. 
Then  was  th6  time  for  words :  No  going  then  j— 
Eternity  was  in  our  lips,  and  eyesj 
Blifs  in  our  brows'  bent  *  j  none  our  parts  lb  poor. 
But  was'  a  race  of  heaven  :  They  are  fo  ftill. 

Or 

,^—/it  our  brows' bent;-^^]  i.e.  in  the  tu-cb  of  oar  ej'e- 
bfows.     Steivens. 

'  '    —a  r^ict  of  heaven:     n  ]  \.  e.  b^  2  fmack  or  flavour  of 
keaven.     Warjvktok. 

L  3  Tbi» 


DowrdDyGoOglC' 


150    ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA, 

Or  thou,  the  greateft  foldicr  of  the  world. 
Art  turn'd  the  greateft  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady  ! 

Cleo.  I  would,  I  had  thy  inches;  thou Ihpuld'ft  know. 
There  were  a  heart  in  ^gypt. 

Jut.  Hear  me,  queen  : 
The  ftrong  neceflity  of  time  commands 
Our  fervices  awhile ;  but  my  fujl  heart 
*  Remains  in  ufe  with  you.     Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  fwords  :  Sextus  Pompeius 
Makes  hi?  approaches  to  the  port  of  Rome  : 
Equality  of  twp  domeftic  powers 
Breeds  fcrupulous  faction :    The  hated,  grown  to, 

ftrcngth. 
Arc  newly  grown  to  love  :  the  condemn'4  Fompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honours,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  fuch  as  have  not  thrlv'd 
Upon  the  prefent  ftate,  whofe  numbers  threaten; 
'  And  quietnefs,  grown  fick  of  reft,  would  purge 
By  afty  defperate  change :  '  My  more  particular. 

And 

'This  word  is"w*l!  expU'meii  by  Dr.  Warburton  ;  the  rate  of 
wine  is  the  ta{le  of  the  foil.  Sir  T.'Hanmef,  n6t  uadetfianding 
the  wori3,  reads,  ray.     .SeeVoI.I.   p.  34.     Johnson. 

*  Remaini  in  ufi —  ]   The  poet  Teenis  to  allude  to  the  legaj 

diftinftion  between  the  aft  and  ahfilute pnjfejjion.     Johnson. 
»■ '-^My  more  pari Uular,  '- 

Aidtkat  'u'hich  meji  ivilh you ^e!iU'.(i\e  nj going. 

Is  Fulivia's  Jealb,] 
Thus  alt  the  more  luodcm  editions  ;  the  lirft  and  fecond  folios 
lenA/afe:  All  corrupted]/.  Antony  is  giving  feveralreafotis  to 
Cleopiitra,  which  make  his  departure  from  Mgy^t  neceflary; 
moft  of  them.reafons  of  ilate;  but  the  death  of  Fulvia.'his  wife. 
was  a,particular  and  private  call.  Cleopatra  h  jeclous  of  An- 
tony, and  fufpicious  that  ha  is  feeking  colours  fur  fiis  going, 
Antony  replies  to  her  doubts,  with  the  reafons  that  obliged  him 
to  be  abfenc  for  a  time  ;  and  tells  her,  ihat  as  his  wife  Fulvia  is 
dead,  and  fo  fte  ha";  no  rival  to  be  jealous  of,  that  circumftance 
Ihould  be  his  bcft  plea  and  excufe,  2nd  have  the  greateJl  weight 
with  her  for  his  going, '  Who  does  not  fee  now,  that  it  ought  to 
bpread:  ■  i' 

-II       ■'  -pciiU  iaiva  nty  geing.     Tmedeaio. 

^      ■  Mr. 
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And  that  which  moft  with  yod  Aould  fafe  iiiy  going. 
Is  Fulvia's  death. 

Cleg,  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  gitfe  me 
freedom, 
It  does  from  childifhncfs; — Can  Fulvia  die '  ? 

jint.  She's  dead,  my  queen  : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  fovereign  leifure,  read 
The  garboils  Ihe  awak'd  * ;  at  the  laft,  beft  : 
See,  when,  and  where  ihe  died.  * 

Cleo.  '  O  moft  falfe  love  ! 

Mr.  Upton  reads,  1  think  rightly  : 

/"ft  my  going.     JuHNsOK. 

'  '    ■  —  Can  Falniia  ditf^  That  FuIvU  was  mortal,  Cleo- 

Eatra  coold  have  no  reafon  to  doubt;  the  meaning  therefore  of 
cr  qae(Hon  feems  to  be  : — Will  then  rver  be  an  end  ef  year  ex- 
eu/ls?  Ai  c/ltn  as  yeu  ivaitt  tt  leaiu  me,  •will  not /bhu Fal'via, 
/ami  nemi  pretext  hi  found  far  your  departure  ?  She  has  already  fdd 
that  though  age  could  not  exempt  her  from  follies,  at  leail  it 
frees  her  from  a  childifh  belief  in  all  he  f^ys.     Stei^vehs. 

The  author  of  The  Remarks  inclines  to  think,  that  Cleo- 
patra meant  no  more  than— —Is  it  paflible  that  Fulvia  fhould 
die?  I  will  not  believe  it.     Editor. 

*  T"*/ garboils ^f  aifijifV ;—.—].  i.  e.  the  coTumotion-fhe  oc- 
cafioned.  The  word  is  ufed  by  Heywood  ia  the  Rape  e/Liecrfce, 
i6^i  :  .  ' 

"  '  -thou  Tarquin,  doft  alone  furvive, 

"  Theheadofallthofe^ar^Mij." 
Again,  by  Stanyhurft  in  hi^  tranfl.itiuD  of  the  four  drU  book^tif 
Firgil'i  uEneid,    l^%z  : 

"  Now  manhood  and  gar&ai/i  I  chaunt  and  martial  hor- 
ror." 
Agaig,  in  Jarvis  Markham'sJ^j-//^  ^rcin^/'ii,  1607:  "Dayiof 
mourning  by  cnntinuall^aj-^ei'/fi  were,   however,  numbered  and 
encreafed."     The  word  is  derived  from  the  old  French  garieai/, 
which  Cotgrave  explains  by  hurljlmrly ,  grtat  jHr.'"    Steevehs. 
*   O  moft  falfe  U-ve  ! 
Where  be  the  /acred  •viali  ihaa  Jhouldft  fill 
With  foTTH-Tuful  iiiatir  ? — ] 
Allnding  to  the  lactirymatory  vials,  or  bottles  of  tears,  which 
the  Romans  fometimej  put  into  the  urn  of  a  friend.     Johnsok. 
So,  in  the  firll  ad  of  The  t-wB  Nohli  Kin/men.  wntten  by 
Fletcher  in  conjunftion  with  Shafcfpeare  : 

tnd  heavy  cheers. 


'  Saertd  viah  filCd  'o. 
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Where  Jbe  the  facred  vials-  ihou  ihouldft  fill  -^ 

With  forrowful  water  ?  Now  1  fee,  I  fee, 

In  Fvlvia's  death,  how  mine  rcceiv'd  fhail  be. 

Jnt.  Qiiarrel  no  more,  but  be;  prepar'd  to  know 
The  purpofcs  I  bear;  which  are,  or  ceafc. 
As  you  Ihall  give  the  advice :  By  the  fire. 
That  quickens  Nilus'  fiime,  I  go  from  hence. 
Thy  foldicr,  fcrvant;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  aftd'ft.     . 

C/eo.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come,— — — 
But  let  jt  be. — I  am  quickly  ill,  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves*. 

^nt.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 
And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  ftands 
An  honourable  trial. 

Cleo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 
I  pr'y^hee,  turn  afidc,  and  weep  for  her; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  fay,  the  tears 
Belong '  to  Egypt ;  Good  now,  play  one  fcenc 
Of  excellent  diuembling  :  and  let  it  look 
Like  pcrfeft  honour. 

yittt.  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 

C/ee.  You  can  do  better  yetj  but  this  is  meetly. 

jint.  Now,  by  my  fword, —  ' 

Cieo:  And  target, — Still  he  mends ; 
'  But  this  is  not  the  belt:  Look,  pr*ythee,  Chanpian, 
How  this  Herculean  I^oman  *  docs  become 

*  So  Anianj  laves-l  i.  e.  unceftain  as  the  lUte  of  my  health  it 
the  love  of  Antony.     Steevsns, 

I  believe  Mr.  Steevens  is  right ;  yet  before  I  read  his  note,  I 
thought  Xjh^  meaning  to  be,-:-' '  My  fears  quickly  render  me  ill  j 
and  f  am  as  ({uiflcty  well  again,  when  I  am  convinced  that  An* 
tony  ha:  an  aficflion  for  mc."  So,  iar/o  that-  If  this  be  the 
-  tiue  fenfe  of  the  paJTage,  it  ought  to  be  regulated  thus  : 
i  am  quickly  iri.rr.^nd  well  again^ 
So  Antony  loves.     Maloite. 

*  —r'pSgjpi! — ]  Tome,  the  queen  of  Egypt.     Johnson. 

*  -^-Herculean  Raman— y  Antony  traced  £j  defcent  from  Jn- 
ton.a.io!xai  HercuUi.     STiKVENt. 

The 
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The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 

Ani.  rU  leave  you,  lady< 

Cleo,  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  moft  part, — but  that's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd, — but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  1  would,—* 
'  O,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  1  am  all  forgotten. 

7  O,  tny  eilivian  ii  a  very  Jnttiiy, 

And!  ait  all /er^atttn.^ 
The  plain  meaning  is,  Mj  fcTgetfulaifi  ma.lti  tut  fafget  m^tlf^ 
But  Irie  exprefles  it  by  zaXVingf orgttfuhtef!  jfaieny  ;  beeaufe/ar- 
getfulntfs  had  forgot  her,  as  AitUty  atA  done.  For  want  of  ap- 
prehending this  qusintneCs  of  expreffion,  the  Oxford  editor  u 
forced  to  tell  ui  news,  7hat  all  forgotten  ii  an  bI4  "way  aj'/ptai-r 
trig,  /br  ape  to  forget  every  thing.      Warburtow. 

I  cannot  underlUnd  the  learned  critic's  explanation.     Itap-    ' 
pears  to  me,  that  Ihe  fhould  rather  have  faid ; 

O  irrf  remembrance  is  a  -very  Antony, 

And  I  am  all  fergBlttn- 
It  was  her  memory,  not  her  oblivion,  that,  like  Antony,  was 
forgetting  and  defertlng  her.     1  think  a  flight  change  wIU  re- 
lloTc  the  paHage.     The  queen,  havin?  fomething  to  Tay,  whidt 
Ihe  is  not  able,  or  would  not  feem  able  to  recollefi,  cries  out: 

O  my  siUvion  ! — 'Tis  a  very  Aat»^. 
The  thought  of  which  1  was  in  queft  is  a  very  Antony,  is  tre*- 
dierout  and  fugitive,  and  has  irrevocably  left  me  ;  .       " 

And  I  am  alt  ftrti^tea-, 
If  this  reading  Hand,  I  think  the  explanation  of  Hanmer  muft 
tie  received.    Johnson. 

Dr.  Warburton's  explanation  is  certainly  juft,  bat  I  cannot 
perceive  any  need  of  change.  Cleopatra  has  fomething  to  fay, 
which  ftems  to  be  fapprefled  by  forrow,  and  after  many  anempts 
to  prodace  her  meaning,  flie  cries  out :  0,  thii  tilivitiu  mumny 
tf  mine  i'  atfal/r  and  Ireatttreus  to  mt  ai  Antany  is,  and  IJtrgtt 
tvtry  thing.  Obliwen,  I  believe,  is  boldly  ujed  for  a  meimry 
apt  te  it  dtttiifnl. 

If  too  great  a  ladcade  be  taken  In  t)iis  explanation,  we  might; 
witli  little  violence  read,  as  Mr.  Edwards  has  propofed  ia  ai» 
MS.  notes : 

O^me!  ailivian  ii  aticry  Ante^,  tec,     &TBEVIKS. 
Perhaps  nothing  more  is  neceflary  here  than  a  change  of  punc* 
tuation  i  0  my  !  being  ilill  an  exclamauon  fireqae^t);  nled  is 
Ihe  weft  of  England,    HeiiLBr. 
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j^nt.  '  But  that  your  royalty 
Holds  idlenefs  your  fubje^,  I  fhould  take  you 
For  idlenefs  itfclf. 

Cleo.  'Tis  fweating  laboufj 
To  bear  fuch  idlenefs  fo  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.     But,  (ir,  forgive  me  ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me*,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you  :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence  j 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  !  Upon  your  fword 
Sit  liurell'd  viflory  I  and  fmooth  iuccefs 
Jte  ftrew'd  before  your  feet  I 
•    A»l.  Let  us  go.     Come  ; 
Oor  fcparation  fo  abides,  and  flies,  ■ 
That  thou,  redding  here,  go'll  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  lierc  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Exeunf. 

'  But  ibaiyaur  nyaUy 

ffoUs  idienifi  year  fuhjca,  I  Jhould  takt  yea 

Tor  i4Un.fi  hfdf.\     ^  ■■ 

i.e.  But  that  yoar  charms  hold  mt,  tuho  am  the  peztxa  foel  an 
earth,  in  thains,  J  fiould  ha-ve  adjudged  you  tf  be  the  greateft. 
That  thii  is  the  fenle  is  fhewn  by  net  anlwer  : 

'Tit /iiueating  labour. 

To  bear  fuch  idlenefs  fo  near  the  heart, 

Jt  Cleopatra,  thii.      .  .  Warburton. 

The  fenfe  may  be: — But  that  ynur  q»ienjhip  chufcs  idUnefi  far 
thc/ubjta  cfytur  einiitrfaiian,  I  Jhould  take  ^cufor  idlenefs  it/elf. 
So  Wcbllei"  (*ho  was  ofien  a  very  clofe  imiutor  of  Shakfpcarc) 
ia  hh  fitleria  Ccrarniena,   i6iz: 
■   "  ho^iale^mt 

"  To  fue/ien  my  own  idhne/j  f" 
Or  an  antithelis  may  be  deiignedbetweenry«/y'  and /tii/eff.— 
But  that  I  inowyoB  to  he  a  jaeiir,  and  that  ysur  royalty  hufdi  idle- 
itefs  in /uhjeaitm  loycu,  exallingyoit  far  abuMe  its  infiueict,  I poiild 
Juppsfeyou  to  be  tie  iiery  geaitis  of  idlenefs  ilftlf.     iiTEEVKNS. 

>  £inee  my  becomings  all  me,- ]   There  is  fomewhatof 

obfcunly  in  this  expreffion.  In  the  £rlt  fce^ie  of  th^  p!ay  An- 
pay  had  cajled  her  ; 

',•  ; rrwrangling  qoeen, 

*'  Whom  every  thing  becomes." 
It  is  to  this,  perhaps,  chat  Aic  aHudet.'   Si^eevbks. 

?  O  E  N  E 
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S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Csjar's  palate  in  Rome. 

Enter  OSlavius  Cafar,  LepiduSj  and  Attendants. 

Caf.  You  may  fee,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth  know. 
It  is  not  Csefar's  natural  vice  to  hare 
'  One  great  competitor :  From  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news ;  He  filhes,  drinks,  and  waftes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlike 
'fhan  Cleopatra;  nor  the  qiiecn  of  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he;  hardly  gave  audience,  or 
Vouchfaf'd  to  think  he  had  partners  :  You  ftiall  find 

there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abftraft  of  ail  faults 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  I  muft  not  think,  there  are 
Jvils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goodnefs: 
j-Iis  faults,  in  him,  leem  *  as  the  fpots  of  heaven, 

More 

'  One  gnat  comptt'tor  ]  Perhaps,  Our  great  com- 

petitor.    Johnson. 

»  —    at  fheffots  efheav'n, 

Morificrt  by  night',  hlacknffi ;] 
■  If  by  fpots  are  meant  ttars,  a'a  night  has  no  other  fiery  fpots,  the 
comparifon  is  forced  and  harfli,  ftars  having  been  always  fap- 
pofed  to  beautify  the  night  (  nor  do  I  comprehend  what  there  is 
m  the  couQterpart  of  this  fimile,  whfch  anfwers  to  night's  black> 
nefs.     Hanmer  reads  : 

fpcis  on  ermine. 

Or  fires,  by  night' i  blackneft.  Johnson. 
The  meaning  feems  to  be — As  the  flan  er  /fets  tf  ieavrrt  art 
not  ohfcttTid,  hul  rathiT  rendered  mert  bright  by  the  btmeknifi  eft  hi 
night ,  /b  ntilbir  is  the  gooditifs  of  Aaleny  icUffid  by  his  evil  qsials- 
lies,  bat,  en  the  ctiitraty,  bis  faults  fecm  atlarged  and  aggravated 
hy  bis  'virtuti. 

That  which  anfwera  to  the  blacimfi  sf  tht  night,  in  the  coun- 
ceipuc  of  the  fimiie,  is  Anttnfi  gaodtiefs.    His  goodnefs  is  x 

ground 
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More  fiery  by  night's  blacknefs;  hereditary. 
Rather  than  '  purchas'd  ;  what  he  cannot  change. 
Than  what  he  chopfes. 

CieJ.  You  are  too  indulgent:  Let  us  grant,  it  is  not 
Amil's  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy  ; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth  j  to  fit  •    • 

And  keep  the  rum  of  tipling  with  a  flave ; 
To  reel  the  (treets  at  noon,  and  ftand  the  buffet 
With  knaves  that  fmell  of  fwcat  i  ♦  fay,  this  becomes 
him, 

(As 

groand  which  §ives  a  relief  to  his  faulti,  and  makes  them  itasd 
out  more  prominent  and  confpkuous. 

It  i&objefled,  that  Aars  rather  beautify  than  deform  the  night. 
Snt  the  poet  confiders  them  here  only  wiih  refpeft  ta  their  pro- 
mineitct  and fplcndoar.  It  is  fufScient  for  him  that  their  fcintil- 
Jacioni  appear  ibonger  in  confeqaence  of  darknefs,  as  jewels  are 
more  refpleDdent  on  a  black  ground  than  on  any  other. — That  ■ 
the;)«iB/n-f/i«andyj>/f«^fl»rof  theftars  were  alone  in  Shakfpeare's 
contemplacioR,  appears  from  a  pafTage  in  Hamlet,  where  a  limt  ■ 
lar  thought  is  lefs  eq;il vocally  expreli'd  ; 

"  Your  flcill  Aall,  like  a  ftar  i'  the  darkeft  sight, 
"  ftjVi//ry  */indeed." 
A  kindred  thought  occurs  in  K.  Henry  Ft 

"  Though  the  truth  of  it  Hands  off  as  grofs 
"  As  black  from  white,  my  eye  will  fcarccly  fee  it." 
Again,  in  K.  Hinry  IV.   P.  I. 

"  And  like  bright  metal  on  afullen  ground, 
'*   My  reformation,  glitteringo'er  my  fault, 
"  Shall  fliew  more  goodly,  and  attrad^  more  eyes 
■'  Than  that  which  hathno  foil  to  fet  it  off."  Malone. 
^  —purtbas'd-. ]  I'rocar'd  hy  his  own  fault  or  endea- 
vour.    Johnson. 

+  ■   fay,  tkii  htctmti  him  i 

jis  bis  cempo/iiri  wft  bt  rart  indted. 
Whom  theji  thingi  cajivtt  hlenijh ; — i^} 
This  fcems  inconfequent.     Ireadi  . 

And  hit  compoj'iiic,- &.Q, 
Grant  that  ihii  becaiiits  hbn,  anA  if  il  cai  iecae  him,  htmufihane 
inhim/tmnliing  very  uvcomrn'o,  yet,  l^e.     Johnson. 

ThoDgh  the  conltruftion  of  this  pafTage,  as  Dr.  Johnfon  ob- 
fcrvcs.  appears  harlh,  there  is^  I  belive,  no  corruption,    ia  Ai 
2\k  Like  h,  we  meet  with  the  fame  kind  of  phrafcology  : 
"— — what  thbngh  yoit  ^avc  beauty* 
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(As  his  compofurc  muft  be  rare  indeed. 

Whom  thefe  things  cannot  blemifli)  yet  mufl;  Antony 

'  No  way  excufe  his  foils,  when  wc  do  bear 

*So  grcac  weight -in  his  lightnefs;  If  hcfill'd 

His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuoufnefs. 

Full  furfeits,  and  the  drynefs  of  his  bones, 

'  Call  oh  him  for't :  but,  to  confound  fuch  time,— 

That  drums  him  from  his  fpo'rt,  and  fpeaks  as  loud 

As  his  own  ftate,  and  ours,— 'tis  to  be  chid 

As  we  rate  *  boys ;  who,  being  mature  in  knowledge. 

Pawn  their  experienct  to  their  prefent  pleafure. 

And  fo  rebel  to  judgment. 

"  {jii  by  my  faith  I  f«  no  more  In  you 

**  Than  withoat  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,) 

*'  Mult  yoa  be  therefore  proud  and  pitileli  ?" 

.  Ma  lone; 

*  fie  laiiy  ex(ufi  iii  foils,}  The  meaning  h  clear;  but  is  there 
any  inflance^f  this  word  being  ufed  in  the  fenfe  here  required, 
by  Shakrpeare  or  any  other  Wiiterf — ^The  old  tapy  has  fiylti. 
Our  author  I  believe  wrOle,  Jails,  formerly  {peh/fy/er. 

So,  in  ffflWw  .- 

"  and  Tio  Jeil  no*  cautel  doth  btlmirch 

"  The  virtue  of  his  will." 
Agun,  in  levr'i  Laiiur  Lejl : 

"  The  OTily/iii  of  his  fair  virtue's  glofs," 
Again,  in  Meafiin/ir  Mta/are,  edit.  1613  ; 

"  Who  is  as  free  from  touch  arfoyli  with  her, 
"  As  fiie  frofli  one  ungot."     Maloke. 

"  Sa  grem  lutigbt  in  bit  Ughtneff  : J  The  word  Ughl  is  one 

of  Shaklpcare's  favouritt  play-things.  The  fenfe  is.  Hi*  trifling 
levity  throws  fo  much  butdea  upon  us.     Johnsoh, 

'  Call  ait  him  for't: J  Call  on  him,    is,    -vijit  him. 

Says  Cifar,  If  Atitnay  folh-uid  his  Aebauchtrits  at  a  lime  of  lii- 
/url,  I  fissuldhatic  hint  le  ht  panipied  by  thiir  natural  con/ljutncil, 
bj  (wtfein and ^ty  honts.     Johbhon. 

*  bays  ;  •tuha,  hting  mature  in  inai/iledgt,^   For  this  Han- 

mer,  who  thought  the  maiurity  of  a  bay  an  inconfiftenc  idea, 
hat  put : 

'■ -   •••tube,  immature  /«  inO'wkJge : 

but  the  words  experience  tnd  judgmttt  require  that  we  read  «*- 
t»rt:  though  Dr.  Warburton  has  received  the  emeiidatian.  By 
Sty  f  mature  in  inawledgt,  are  meant,  bays  aid  eneugh  ta  inaia  thiir 
duty,     Johnson. 

BnUf 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Z^p.  Here's  more  news 
.  Me/.  Thy  biddings  have  been  doncj  and  cverir 
hour, 
Moft  noble  Csefar,  fhalr  thou, have  report 
How  'tis  abroad.     Pompey  is  ftrong  at  feaj 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belov'd  of  thofe 
*  That  only  have  fcar'd  Caefar :  to  the  ports 
'  The  difcontents  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Caf.  I  fhoutd  have  known  no  lefs  : — 
It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  ftate. 
That*  he,  which  is>  was  wifh'd,  until  he  were ; 

And 

•  75fl/  enlj  havtfiar'd  Cafar: — ]  Thofe  whom  not  hmi  bnt 
fiar  made  adherents  to  Cxfar,  now  fliew  their  a£eAioii  for  Pom- 
pey.     JoHNsoM. 

'  The  difiiinltnti  repair'  ■]  That  is.  The  »«(i/ecD»/«//.     So, 

in  K.  Henrj  IF.  P.  I. 

"  ■■     I  i.'ithat  may  pleafe  the  eye 
"  Of  fickle  chaagelicgs  and  poor  Ji/canteals"      ■ 
See  the  note  diere.     Malons. 

"  be,  tuiith  ii,  <uiai  ivifii'J,  until  ht  laere  \ 

^i  the  ebb' d  man,  ne'er  h'^d,  'tilt  ne'er  inarth  Uiit, 
Ctmei  fear'J,  ij  being  laci'd.  -  ■  ■] 
Let  us  examine  the  fenfe  of  this  in  plain  profe.  T'ii  earlieft  Uf" 
teriet  inform  us,  thai  she  man  in  Jupremi  command  •itias  aliuaji 
wijb'd  to  gain  that  command,  till  he  had  oblain'd  it.  And  be, 
fuihsm  the  vnJtitude  bat  contentedly  feen  in  a  lotu  condition,  •when  hi 
begins  te  be  luaniedby  them,  lecemei  to  be  fear'd  by  them.  But  do 
ihemalciiadefearamanbecaufe  they  want  him?  CercaiDly.  W9 
mull  read : 

Censes  dear'd,  by  being  lacked. 
i.e.  endear'd,  a  favourite  to  them.     Befides,  the  context  re- 
quires this  reading  ;  for  it  was  not  fear,  but  love,  that  made  the 
people  fiock  to  young  Pompey,  and  what  occalion'd  this  reflec- 
licn.     So,  in  Coriolanas : 

"  I  (hall  be  lov'd,  when  I  am  laci'd."     Warburton.  ' 
This  pafTage  has  been  happily  amended  by  Dr.  Warburton  j 
tot  fiirely  there  is  fi)mething  yet  wanting.     What  is  the  mean- 
ing 


DonzcdDyGoOgIc 


ANTONY  AND<;LE0PATRA.     1S9 

And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  lov*d,  'till  ne'er  worth  love, 
Comes  dcar'd,  by  being  lack'd.  This  vommofi  body,  . 
Like  tQ  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  ftream, 
'  Goes  to,  and  back,  lackying  the  varying  tide. 
To  rot  itfelf  with  motion  *. 

Me/.   C^far,  I  bring  thee  woriJ, 
Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates. 
Make  thefeafcrvethcmj  'whichihcy  car  and  wound 

ing  of—"  ne'er  lov'd,  till  nt'er  worth  Iotc  ?"  I  Ji«vc  no  doubt 
that  the  fecoiid  ar'er  wat.iaadverKntly  lepe^ted  at  the  pick, 
and  tbal  we  fliould  read—"  ne'er  lov'd,  till  «ar  worth  love." 
'    Malome. 
'  Gouts,  and  hack,  la(hing/j#  viir)>iir^(/<A, 
Ti  ret  ilfelf  wtb  mvti(m-'\ 
How  can  a  fiag,  or  ru[h,  fioiiitig  upon  a  ftream^  and  that  has 
■o  motion  but  what  the  flufluatjon  of  the  water  gives  it,  be  faid . 
to  lalb  the  tide  ?  This  is  making  a  fcourge  of  a  weak  ineJteQive 
thing,  and  giving  it  an  aftive  violence  in  its  own  power.     All 
the  old  editionaread  liuking.     'Tis  true,  therein  no  fenteintha; 
reading  ;  but  the  addition  of  a  Ungle  letter  will  zipt  only  give  )is 
good  fenfe,  but  the  genuine  word  of  our  author  into  the  bargain.. 

Lacqutng  ihe  •varying  tide, 
i.  e,  floating  backwards  and  forw^irds  with  the  rariation  of  the 
tide,  like  a  page,  or  iaejiity,  at  hia  mailer's  heeli.    Theobald. 
,  Theobald's  conjcfture  may  be  fupporied  by  a  paffage  in  the 
£fth  book  of  Chapman's  cranllacion  of  Homer's  Odjffn  : 
"  who  would  wiilingly 

"  Lacij  along  fo  vatt  alake  o? brine  ?" 
Again,  in  his  rerfiotl  of  the  24th  Uiad: 

"  My  guide  to  Argos  either  ihip'd  or  lacl/ing  by  thy  fide." 
Again,  in  tte  Prologue  to  the  fecoad  part  of  AiUnla  ad  Mtl- 
iida,   i6o3  : 

"  O  that  our  power 

"  Coold/af^  or  keep  pace  with  our  defires!" 

Again,  in   the  whole  magnificent  enlertaiament  given  to  king 

iames,  queen  Anne  his  wife.  Sec.  March  15,   1^3,  by  Tho. ' 
>eckeT,  4to,   160^:   "  The  minutes  (that  laciey  the  heeles.of 
time)  run  not  faller  away  than  do  our  joyes."     Steevski.        ; 
*  Perhaps  anolbtr  nujfinger  fhould  be  noted  here,  as  eoteritig 
wiih  freftv  news.     Stbevens.  '     .    - 

'    ■  ■  ■       ijihich  thry  tar ]   To  lar,  is  to  plan)  ;  a  C0Q1« 

mon  metaphin-.  .  Jorh:Son. 

To  ear,  is  not,  iowever,  at  this  time,  a  common  wordi  ■  i. 
meet' with  it  again  in  Turbervile's /"o/fDni^,   1^75:  .-.  f 

"  — — becaufe  1  have  a  larger  field  to  ear." 
Sccalfo  VoLIV.  p.38.    Steivews.  ■; 

With  , 
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With  keels  of  every  kind  :  Many  hot  inroacls 

They  make  in  Italjr ;.  the  borderi  maritime 

*  Lack  blood  to  think  on't,  and  Bulh  youth  *  revolt ! 

No  veSel  can  peep  fbith>  but  'tis  as  toon 

Taken  as  leen ;  for  Pompey's  name  (bikes  more,  ' 

Than  could  his  war  reiifted. 

Ctef.  Antony, 
Leave  thy  lafcivious  waflels  *.     WRen  thou  once 
Waft  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  flew'ft 
Hirtius  and  Panfai  confuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow  j  whom  thou  fought'ft  againft. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Than  favages  could  fiiffer :  Thou  didfl:  drink 
The  ftale  of  horfes  ',  and  the  gilded  puddle ' 
Which  beafts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  did 

deign 
The  rougheft  berry  on  the  rudeft  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  ftag,  when  fnow  the  pallure  Ibeets, 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browfed'ft :  on  the  Alps, 
It'  is  reported,  thou  didft  eat  ftrange  flelh» 
Which  fbme  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  this 


•  Lad  hUadu  tUni  en'r,  ]  Turn  pale  at  the  thought  of 

it.      JOHNIOK. 

'  aird  Rixihjoatb—]  Fhfijouth  is  youth  ripened  to  manhood  ; 
jAw/^  whole  blood  it  at  the  dow.     Stbbvbds. 

•  —  I. .  ■  i.fjy  lafci'ohHt  waileli.~— ]  Wafftl'vi  here  put  for  in- 
tempenoce  in  general.  For  a  more  particular  acc6unt  of  the 
word,  fee  Machttb,  aAI.  ia.uli.  The  old  copy,  however, 
tK%A,%  •oaffdilis.     Steevens. 

» Thou  didft  drini 

ThtfgU  afbtrfi,, ] 

All  thefe  circumttancei  of  Antony's  diftrefa,  are  uku  literally 
from  Plutarch.     Stievihi. 

•  gilAdfnddU}  There  is  freqaently  obfervable  on  the  farface 
of  ftagnant  pools  that  have  remained  long  undifturbed,  a  teddifh 
gold  coloured  fiime:  to  this  aapearance  the  poet  here  refers. 
As  the  flcin,  when  fmeared  with  btood,  is  ot  a  flmilar  hue,  I 
onnot  but  fancy  that  lady  Macbeth't  exprellioii  takes  Its  colonr 
frontbence: 

If  be  do  bleed. 
111^/1/ (he  faces  of  Ms  grooms  withal.    HEULEr. 
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i(]t  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  fpeak  it  now) 
Was  borne  folIkQ  a  foldieri  chat  thy  chedc 
So  much  as  lank'd  not. 

1^.  It  is  pity  of  him. 
,    C^J.  Let  his  ihames  quickly 
*  Drive  him  tq  Rome  :  Time  is  it,  that  we  twain 
Did  ihew  ourfclvcs  :'  the  field }  and,  to  that  end^ 
"  Aflemble  me  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idlenefs. 

j£-».  To-moitbw,  Caefar, 
I  fhall  be  furnilh'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  Tea  artd  land  I  can  be  able. 
To  'front  this  prefent  time. 

CaJ.  'Till  which  encounter. 
It  is  my  bufinefs  too.    Farewel. 

Zap.  Farewel,  my  lord:  What  you  ihall  know 
mean  time 
Of  flirs  abroad,  I  fhall  befeech  yoU)  fir. 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

CaJ,  Doubt  it  not,  lir ;  I  knew  it  for  my  bond. 

[£«a«f. , 

'  DniM  Hate  Seme:  TauUil,  that ^t tiuaiM 
DiJJbrw  tar/tlya  P  ihifiiid;] 
The  &iSt  Bnd  fecond  (oWo  read, 

DpiVe  film  to  Rome  ;  'TjV  time  we  twain  &c. 
The  order  of  the  words  his  been  changed,  and  a  word  added 
for  the  fake  of  the  mfetre^     Bqi  it  is  very  improbable  thai  "  'lii 
iimi"  fliOuld  have  been  either  written  or  printed  for  "  Time  ii 
it."     The  editors  antetided  the  line,    I  chink,    in  the   wrong 
place.     1  fappofe  a  word  was  omitted  at  the  prefs,  (which  very 
often  happens]  aAd  that  our  author  wrote, 
-  ■"  ■  ■  ■      Let  his  fhames  quickly 
t>rirelum  tokome  ^iy^Af*^.-  'Tis  time  we  twain  &c. 
Malonk. 
*  A£imMe  mt  imatilrait  (tvncil :']  The  fecond  folio  readi,  per- 
hap*  rightly, -^Aflemble  i^t  '  So  aftenvards : 

" Hafte  -uii  for  if ; 

"  Yet,  ere  weput  ourfelves  loarm),  difpatch  *u/ 
"  The  bnrinera  we  have  talk'd  of." 
There  are  many  inltances,  in  our  anther's  plays,  of  the  other 
phrafeotogy,  bnt  feldom,  1  believe,  in  Iglemo  diajogue. 

I  Maloxb.' 

VoL.VIIL  U  SCENE 
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SCENE    V. 

7*4/  Palace  m  Alexandria. 
Enter  CUe^atra.,  Charmlan,  Iras,  and  Marfan., 

Cleo.  Charmian,— 

Char.  Madam. 

CUo.  Haj  ha, — Give  me  to  drink  *  mandragora. 

Char.  Why,  madam  ? 

C/ro.  ThatI  might  fleepout  this  great  gap  of  timcj 
My  Antony  is  away.     . 

Char.  Yoii  think  of  him  too  much. 

Cleo.  O,  'tis  treafon  ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  truft,  sot  fo. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunuch  t  Mardian  ! 

Mar.  What's  your  highnefs  jdeafurc  ? 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  fuig ;  I  take  no  pkafure 
I-n  aught  an  eunuch  has :  'Tis  well  for  th«e, 
■  That,  being  unfcminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  .^gypt.  Haft  thou,  afFeiftions  ? 

—mandragora.^  A  plant  of  w^ifJi  the  infufien  WM  fappo(ed 
"'jakipei  '    ■     "  ■  " 


to  procure  Hetp. '    Shsklpeare  mentioni  it  u  Oth^lU  .* 
"  Not  popp)',  nor  mandrrngBrti, 
"  Nor  all  the  drowfy  fyrnpa  of  the  eaft, 
"  Shallevermed'ciiictlicctothitrweccflcep.   JoKiifoii. 
So.iaWeb&ei'sDuUif/jt/Mal/ri   1613: 

"  Come  violent  death, 
*'  Serve  for  moMdragera,  andmake  mefleep." 

Stkivems. 
— •      w  ATiii  naudragora.]  Gerard,  io  hit  lUrM^  (ayi  of 
the  mamdregarfis ;    "  Diofcorides  doth  putknlarly  fct  downe 
many  faculties  liereof.  of  which  BotwithSandiflK  there  be  none 

S roper  onto  it,  fave ,  iJiofe  that  depend  upon  ue  drowfie  »fid 
eeping  power  thereof." 
In  A61iBgtoa'»  jffuiiiaj  (of  which  the  epiftle  it  dated  1566} 
reprinted  1639,  4(0,  bJ>  I.  p.  1871  lib.  lo  '.  "-I  gave  him  no 
)yfon,  but  a  iloling  drink  of  moit^MgtrM,  wbifth  u  ic'fl'fudi 
,  that  it  wijl.^aofe  any  man.tq  fl^pe,  u.  though,  h<  .Wi*» 


poyfon, 
force,  t 
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Afar.  Yes,  gracious  madam; 

Cleo.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  indeed  is  honeft  to  be  done : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  afred:ions,  and  think 
What  Veaus  did  with  Mars. 

CUo,  O  Charmian ! 
Where  think'ft  thou  he  is  now?  Stands  he,  or  fits  he? 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horfe  ? 
O  happy  horfe,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  I 
Do  bravely,  hotfe  1   for  wot'ft  thou  whom  thou 

-noov'ft  ?  : 
The  demy.  Atla^'Of  this  earth,  the  arm 
*  And  burgonet  of  man. — He's  fpeaking  now, 
jQr"murmuring,  fVhere'smy/erpent  of  old  Nile  t 
For  fo  he  calls  me  ; — Now  I  feed  myfelf 
Withmoftdeiicious  poifon:  Think  on  me, 
Thiif  am  with  Phcebus'  amorous  pinches  black, 
A'nd" wrinkled  deep  in  time  ?  '  Broad-fronted  CEefar,' 
When  thou  wail  here  above  the  grpund,  I  was 
A  morfcl'  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompcy 
WoGld'ftand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  browj 
."There  would  he  anchor  his  afpeft,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Enter  Mexas. 

Alex.  Sovereign  of  ^gypt>  hail  I 

Clee,  How  much  unlike  are  thou  Mark  Antony  t 

'  *'  Jud  kurgMa  efman  '  ]  A  Im-gett^  is  a  kind  of  hflm^. 

So,  in  Hm.  VI: 

"  This  day  I'H  wear  »!oft  my  hargtutt." 
Af^,  ia  the  B!ril>  o/'Mirliit,  1661: 

"  This,  by  the  gods  and  my  good  fnrord,  I'll  fet 
"  In' bloody  lines  upon  thy  furgdntt."     STiEVi»». 
^ '—^^Brvad-fmnttd  Cafar^  Mr.  S^vard  is  of  opinioi)>  that 
itiefoti  VTOK—^d-frmtdCaJar.     Stbitiki.' 

Ma.    '         '       .    X^t, 
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Yet,  coming  from  him, '  that  great  medicine  hath 

With  his  tinft  gilded  thee. — 

tlo-w  goes  it  wi*h  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 

j^lex.  Laft  thing  he  didj  dear  queen. 
He  kifs'd,  the  laft  of  many  doubled  kifles. 
This  orient  pearl; — Hlsfpeech  fticka  in  my  heart. 

Cleo.  Mine  ear  muft  pluck  it  thence, 

jiUx.  Good  friend,-  quoth  he. 
Say,  the  firm  Reman  to  great  Mtypt  finds 
ithis  iredfure  ef  an  ^fter  !  at  •wbejifootf 
^0  mend  the  petty  prefent,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  with  kingdoms  -,  Ml  the  eafi. 
Say  thou,Jhall  call  her  miftrefs.     So  he  nodded. 
And  ibberly  did  mount  an '  arm-gaunt  fteed. 

Who 

*  'that griatmtJieinihiabniiilb  bit  timSgiUtJlhtt.^  AI- 

luding  to  the  philolbpher'i  ftone,  which,  by  it*  touch,  convehs 
bafe  meial  into  eold.  The  alchemilb  call  Ue  matter,  whttcyer 
^be,  by  which  tKey  perform  tranfmatitioa,  aMf/iViM.  Jobnion. 
Thus  Chapman,  iTi\iuSbaJev/ef  Nigbt,  i«+f 
"  O  then,  thon  ptat  ilixir  of  ill  treaium.'* 
^nd  on  this  psl&n  he  has  the  following  note :  "  Thx  ftdlefy^ 
pher's  ftone,  or  pbilafiphUa  mtdicina,  is  called  the  griat  EUnir^ 
to  which  he  here  alludes."  Thus,  in  the  CiamMut  fnumtut 
Ttf/*  of  Chaacer,  laie  edit.  V.   16330: 

"         ■'■-the  philofophre's  Aone, 
"  Elixir  cleped,  we  feken  faft  eche  on."    See  Vol.  I. 
p,  127.     Stbbvemj. 

'  ■arm-gaunt ^fittJA  i.  e.  hu  fteed  worn  lean  and  thia  by 

much  fervice  in  war*     So,  Fairfax : 
.    ;  "  Hli ^ali  tuern  &tod  the  champion  ftout  beftrode." 

Warbitiitoit. 
On  this  note  Mr.  Edward*  has  been  very  lavilh  of  bis  plet- 
liDtrfi  and  indeed  has  juftly  cegrnred  the  mifquotation  otJItJl- 
•Kern,  for  fitdl-intTth,  which  means  ftrmg,  but  makes  no  H- 
tempt  to  explain  the  word  tn  the  play.  Mr.  Seward,  in  his  pre- 
face to  Beaumont  atid  Fletcher,  has  very  elaborately  enaea- 
voured  to  prove,  that  an  an/t-goMiu  fteed  is  a  fteed  with  ban 
PoaUiri,  Arm  it  the  Teutonic  word  for  loant,  or  f»vtr^, 
zArm-gaunt  may  b«  therefore  an  old  word,  figniiying,  Utpi  tot 
^\}dnt,  ill  fed.  Edwards's  obfervacion,  that  a  worn-out  hu'fe  b 
Iiot-froper  for  Atlas  to  mount  in  battle,  is  impertinent  f  the 
^orft  here  mentioned  feems  ta  be  a  poft-borfe,  rather  than  ■ 
war-hor&.    Yet  at  mm-gtumt  Icems  not  intended  to  imply  any 

defeA. 
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Vfha  neigh'd  fo  hieh,  tlut  what  I  y/ould  have  Cpckt 
I  Was  bca&ly  dumb'd  hy  him. 

Clet,  What,  WM  he  fad,  or  merry  ? 

4lex.  hike  to  the  time  o'  the  year  betweci)  ib^ 
extreams 
Of  hot  and  (:oldt  he  was  nor  f^d,  nor  meny. 

Cleo.  O  well-divided  difpofition  1— Note  him,    - 
Note  him,  good  Charmian,  'tis  the  man  i  hut  note 

him; 
He  was  not  fad ;  for  lie  would  Ihine  Qn  thofe 
That  make  their  looks  by  his  :  he  was  not  ttierry  { 
Which  feem'd  tg  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Mgypt  with  his  joy  t  but  between  both : 
O  heavenly  mingle  I — Be'ft  thou  fad,  or  merry. 
The  violepcc  of  either  thee  becomes ; 
So  does  it  no  main  clfe..— Met'tl  thou  my  polls  ?     , 

JUx.  Ay,  maikm,  twenty  feveral  rndfen^rs ; 
Why  do  you  fend  fo  thick  t 

On.  Who's  born  th»t  day 

4efeA,  it  perhspi  meui,  a  harft  Co  flendo-  thit  a  nun  nught 
(Ulp  him,  and  therefore  formed  fi>r  expedidon.  Hanmer  reaas : 
r—«rm-gittJlttJ.  JoHKiOK. 
The  ^llpwJD^  compound  word  which  I  £nd  in  Ctuacer's  jd<- 
fenption  of  a  kuig  of  Thrtce  in  the  Knigbi'i  TaU,  jaxf  ^ppoif 
pt.  Jrtslon^i  explanation : 

■    "  A  ffretli  of  gold  «riw-«r/,  of  huge  weight 
*'  Upon  hii  hed  tic."    late  edit.  v.  2i47> 
Atmgriti  it  at  big  ai  thi  arm,  and  form-goKiu  may  mean  atjltnitr 
M  IM  arm.  V7e  nill  fay,  in  vulvar  comparifon,  tu  Ung  ai  my  ttrm^ 
«i  tbici ai mf  l*g,  &c.   Again, In the^ookeof /y^inf.&c.  bl.l. 
no  date :  "  ■'.     cut  between  Michelmas  and  Candellmas  a  fayre 
fiaffof  afiutoiae  and  ahalflonge  and  arM-gr/at  oi  \ii£y\\,  itc." 
^gain,  in  tiJgtttt;  "  rrTr-i'«-P/^*'."  i.  e.  a*  Ibait  «■  a  line. 
Stvivens. 
*  0>t  h^fify  doinb  ly  bin-}  Mr.  Theobald  reads  Jmmi'J,  put 
fo  filence.  "  Alexaa  ineanit  (iayi  he)  the  horiie  made  fnch  a  neigh- 
ing, that  if  he  had  Q>oke  he  could  not  have  been  heard." 

JOHNSOW. 

The  verb  which  Theobald  would  introduce,  is  found  iaPtrir 
^1  Printf  »fTjrt,  1609: 

•' Deep  derkt  uie  4a»^  &c."    Stiivkms. 

M  3  When 
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"When  I  forget  to  fend  to  Antony, 

Shall  die  a  beggar. — Ink  and  paper,  Charmian. ■ 

Welcome,  my  good  Alexas. — Did  I,  Chalmian,  ■ 
Ever  love  Ca:far  fo  ? 

Char.  O  that  brave  Ciefar ! 

Cleo.  Be  cboak'd  with  fuch  anotlier  emphaGs ! 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Cbar.  The  valiant  Csefar  ! 

Cleo.  By  Ifis,  I  will  give  ^hee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  Csfar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Cbar.  By  your  moft:  gracious  pardon, 
I  ling  but  after  you. 

Oee.  «My  falladdaysl 
When  I  was  green  in  judgment :  Cold  in  blood. 
To  fay,  as  I  ftid  then  ! — But,  come,  away  j 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  (hall  have  eveiy  day 
A  ftveral  greeting,  or  I'll '  unpeople  ^gypt. 

.  lExe6H/. 

Wbem  I-wai  green  in  judgment,  toldim  hUadl 

Tafay,  ai  Ifaid  then  I 1 

Tliis  puszles  the  late  editor,  Mr.  Theobald.  He  lays :  "  Cieo- 
fUraniRy  fpeak  very  naturally  here  with  contempt  of  her  judg> 
menc  at  that  period  :  but  how  truly. with  regard  to  the  caldncfs 
of  her  blood  may  admit  fame  ijuellion  :"  and  then  employs  his 
leatniag  to  ptove,  that  ai  tbii  (old  feafoh  of  her  Uatd,  ■  {he  had 
fecD  twenty  good  r^u^-  Bu^  yet  he  thinks  hia  aathor  may  be 
joftifed,  b«cau&  Plutarch  calls  Cleopatra  at  thofe  yearc,  Ki^, 
.which  by  ill  luck  proves  juA  the  contrary;  for  that  (late  which 
the  Greeks  deiigned  by  Ksfn,  was  the  very  height  of  blood.  B>U 
Shakfpcaie's  beft  juAification  is  reftoring  his  own  ienre,  which 
ii  done  merely  by  a  dUIerent  poinling  : 

My  fiJtad  days  ; 

Wbtn  I  TUfW  green  in  judgment.     (Icld  i^  ilcfd  ! 

To/y.  as  J /aid  them. 
Cild  in  btaad,  i«  an  upbraiding  expoHalacioD  to  her  maid.  ^Tufi, 
fays  ihe;  •wtrt  my  Jatlud  days,   i\:hin  I  luas  greta  in  judgmml  ;  but 
ytur  htead  ii  as  cold  as  ag  judgment,  ifjait  ba'iJf  tbt/ami  tpiniiu  «f 
ibingi  nrtsi  as  I  iad  ihtn,     WARBvitToiii. 

»  -~~uiipe»fU ^gjft.\  By  feodineoutiBeilcogcn.  Johkson. 

a  ACT 
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Meffina,     Pompey't  Houft. 
Enter  *  Pempey,  Menecrates,  and  Menas, 

Pomp.  If  the  great  gods  bejuft,  the^  fliall  aflift 
The  deeds  of  julteft  men. 

Men.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 
That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pomp.  '  Whiles  we  are  fuitors  to  their  throne, 
decays 
The  thing  we  fue  for.  •. 

Men.  We,  ignorant  of  ourfelves. 
Beg  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wife  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good :  fo  find  we  profit. 
By  lofingof  oar  prayers, 

*  TKe  perlbns  are  Co  named  in  the  firft  edition ;  bat  I  IciWM* 
not  wli/  Menecrates  appeari ;  Menai  can  do  all  without  htm. 

JOHNSOM. 

'  WhiUi  me  ari/uitart  to  their  tbrtu,  decaj-j 

Thi  thing  •we/ut/er.^ 
This  nonfenle  fliould  be  read  thai : 

Wbilet  -wt  ari/uiturs  tt  tbiir  threue,  delay** 

Tbi  thing  •wt/ui/ar. 
Menecraces  had  fatd,  Tht  gadi  Jb  net  itnj  that  vjhieh  tbty  deity. 
The  other  turns  hh  wordi  lo  a  different  meaning,  and  repliet, 
Htlay  ii  tbi  very  thing  lut  htg  tf  tbim,  i.  e.  the  delay  of  our  ene- 
mies in  making  preparation  againll  us  :  which  he  explains  after* 
wards,  by  faying,  Mark  Antony  was  tied  up  by  lull  in  ^ypt ; 
Cxfar  by  avarice  at  Rome ;  and  Lepidiu  employed  in  keeping 
well  witk  both.     WAnavaTOK. 

It  is  not  always  prudent  Co  be  COO  hady  in  e^cdamatlon  ;  the 
reading  which  "Dt.  Warburcoa  rejcfU  as  nm/enfe,  is  in  myopision 
right ;  if  delm  be  what  they  fue  for,  they  have  it,  and  the  confo- 
lation  oficrai  becomes  fuperfluous.  The  meaning  ii,  iH>ik  vM 
tire  fri^iirg,  tie  tiiiiiJirtuibich'uiiprajiilo{iagm''viilue. 

JOHNSOHi 

M  4  Pomp, 
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Pomp.  I  fliall  do  well : 
The  pcopio  lovp  mCf  and  the  fca  i§  min^ ; 
*  My  power's  a'crefcent,  attd  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  It  will  come  to  the  full.    Mark  Antony 
In  ^gypt  fits  at  dinner,  and  will  inakc> 
No  wars  without  doors :  Csefar  gets  money,  whc|;e 
He  lofcs  (leans :  Lepidus  flatters  both,  ' 

Of  both  is  flatter'd  i  but  he  neithef  loves, 
Nof  tithcj-  cares  for  him, 

liden.  Caefar  and  Lepidus  are  \r\  the  field  ; 
J^  mighty  ftrcngth  they  carry. 

Pomp.  Whcfc  have  you  this  ?  'tis  falfc, 

^ea.  From  Silvius,  (in  ' 

Pomp.  He  dreams ;  I  know,  they  arc  in  Korne  tp, 
gether. 
Looking  for  Antony ;  But  all  the  charms  of  Iqvc, 
Salt  Cleopatra,  foften  '  thy  wan  lip ! 

■.';■  '" '  }'^' 

•  In  oW  editioDs, 

My  powtTn' are  ere/eent.  and  ny  auguring  ^efe 
Saji  it  luill  camt  It  ib  full.  ]  . 

"What  dMs  the  rtlatiVe  (>  belong  Xoi  It  cannot  m/enfi  reUte  to 
hopi,  nor  in  cencardto  foviert.  The  poet's  allufion  is'  to  tha-MMS  i 
entfPtiiitpey  would  lay,  he  is  yet  Sat  a  half  moon,  oi  ere/cent ; 
but  bis  hopes  tell  hifa,  that  crefcent  Will  cotne  tt>  x/iill  orb.  ' 
i  _        ..:,..-   Theobald. 

'  "ily  nuam  lif  /)  In  the'old  edition  it  is     '■ 

•"—^-JhyvfiaA  lip  !  ,  ■ 
Perhaps,  foifanJMp,  or  torrn  lip,  fays  Dr.  Johnfon.    JFanJ,\S, 
it  (land;  IWither's  corruption  of  ii^iin,  the  adjeftivc,  oracon- 
thafliein  afioaiiiied,  ox  made  toon,  a  participle.  .  So,  in  Hamlet ; 

.     "  That,-from  her  working,  ■allhis  vifage  tvaii'd." 
Agzia,'inMif&oa'sJi7tBniiia«dMellida;  '  ■    ' 

•     "  NofasyeewiihV." 
Or  perhaps  ^aned  tip,  i.  -e.  decreafed,  like  the  moon,  ui  jts 
beauty.  'So,  \n  x\^f  Tragedy  nf  Mdriam,  1613:"     '  ■      ■  "  " 
•     ■      "  And  Cieopatra  th^n  to  feek  hadbeen 

"  So  firm  a  lover  of  her  -wainedfact." 
Again,  inthe  Shkner'iPlaj,  among  the  Chefter  colleaionof 
U^flifiei.  MS.  Hari.  1013. .p.  153:  ■    .  V    '.  .  ■ 

,    -        '^  0-bIefled  be  thou  ever  and  aye 
"  Nowiwiywi/isaUinT'WOO." 
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Let  vitchcrafc  join  with  beauty,  luft  with  both  I 
Tic  vp  the  libminf  in  a  field  of  fcafts. 
Keep  his  brain  fuming  j  Epicurean  cooks, 
Sharpen  with  cloylefs  fauce  his  appetite ; 
That  fleep'  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour^ 
j^vpn  'till  a  i>the'd  dulneU—How  now  Varrius  ? 

EnUr  Varrius. 

Var.  This  js  tnc^  certain  that  I  fh^ll  deliver ; 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
ifapeftedi  ftncc  he  went  from  ^gypt,  'ti# 
A  fpace  for  farther  travel '. 

Fomp.  I  could  have  given  Icfs  matter 
A  better  ear.-r-Mena$,  I  did  not  tlilnk. 
This  amorous  furfeiter  would  have  dbn'd  his  helm  \ 
jFor  fuch  a  petty  war :  his  foftierlhip 
}$  vtnq^  the  other  twain :  But  let  us  rear 

Xet  this  expreffion  oF  Pnmpey's  perhapi,  after  ;dl,  impliei  a 
wiOi  only,  that  every  charm  of  love  may  confer  kdditional  (bfi- 
ncfi  on  thb  lips  of  Cleopatra :  i.  e.  that  her  beauty  may  improvo 
is  the  ruin  of  her  lover.  The  epithet  wm  might  have  been  ad- 
ded,' oiily  to  (hew  'the  fpeaker's  private  contempt  of  it.  It  may 
be  remarkej,  that  the  lips  of  Africans  and  Afiatici  are  paler 
than  thofe  of  European  nations.     StSivens. 

Shaicfpeare's  orthography  often  adds  a  /  at  the  end  of  a  word. 
Thus,  vih  ii  (in  the  old  editions}  every  where  fpelt  ^ild.    Laaul 
ii  given  inftead  of  lawn .-   why  not  therefore  ivanV  for  •wtut   ' 
htni 

If  this  however  fhould  not  be  accepted,  fuppofe  we  read  with 
theadditiononlyofinapoftrophe,  woxV;  i.  e.iv^ann/,  declined, 
gAne  off  ftbm  it*  perfeilion ;  comparing  Cleopatra's  beapty  to 
the  moon  pa4  the  full.  '  Percy. 

•  —-Jince' be  •aicnt  fram  ^gjft,  'ih 
A /pate  far  farther  frwoel.j  ■ 
i.e.  fince  he  quitted  ^gypt,  a  fpace  of  time  has  elapfed  in  which 
a  longer  journey  might  have  been  performed  than  from  £gypC 
toRome. '  Stbevsa^ 

'  T  —-wiuld  have  don'd  hii  he/ml  To  i/g«  it  to  Ji  tn,  to  put 
on.     5o,ia'^i-bast'aDiiielnficfMalfy,l6ti: 


Call  upon  our  dame  a 

Bid  her  quickly  don  her  iluowd.".    StbivSks. 


The 
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The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  ftirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widov  pluck 
The  ne'er  luft-wearied  Antony. 

MeH.  I  cannot  hope ', 
Casfarand  Antony  fliiaH  well  greet  together  : 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  trefpafles  to  CEefarj 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him ' i  although,  I. think, 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Tomp.  I  know  not,  Menas, 
How  Icffer  enmities  fnay  give  way  to  greater. 
Werc't  not  that  we  ftand  up  a^ainft  them  all, 
'Twcre  pr^nant  they  Ihould  '  iquarc  between  them-. 

felves ; 
For  they  have  cntertainrf  caufe  enow^ 
To  draw  their  fwords :  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divifions,  and  bind  up  ■ 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it !  It  only  ftands 
*  Our  lives  upon,  to  ufe  our  ftrongeft  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  \Exmnt, 

*  Icwmat  hope,  tec]  The  jadicions  edliorof  ijie  Caattrhurf 
TaJt/ of  Chaacer  in  four  vols.  8vo,  1775,  obferves  that  to  :iD/«  oa 
^g  occafion  means  to  txp*S.     So,  in  the  Re-oe's  Tale,  v.  4027  : 

"  Our  manciple  li«/«  he  wol  be  ded."     SxEKveKs. 

*  -  ■  warr'd  s/sn  hint  i— — ]  Thus  the  fecond  folio.;  the  firll 
•oiam'd.  The  prefest  reading  is^  however,  alcenained  to  be  the 
triic  one,  by  a  paflagc  in  the  next  f(:ene,  in  which  Cxfar  %s  tQ 
Antony 

"         — yoar  wife  and  brother 

"  Made  luiirr  upon  me."     Malone. 

■ /pmw   ■    i]  That  is,  muurtl.    See  Vol.  II.  p.  afig. 

Vol.  m.  p.  26,     Stebvens. 

*  Our  ii'vei  upon, ]  This  play  is  not  divided  into  afls 

by  the  author  or  firll  editors,  and  therefbie  the  prefent  divifion 
jMsy  be  altered  at  pleafure.  I  think  the  lirft  aft  may  be  commodi- 
oufly  continued  to  this  place,  and  the  fecond  aft  opened  with  the 
interview  of  the  chief  perfons,  and  a  change  of  the  llate  of  aftion. 
Yet  it  mult  be  confefled,  that  it  is  of  fmall  importance,  where 
thefe  unconnefted  and  d^ultory  fcenes  are  iaierrupted. 

JOHMSOH. 

SCENE 
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s  c  E  N  E    n, 

Rome, 

Enter  Enoharhus,  and  Lepiiut. 

■    hep.  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed. 
And  fti_all  become  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captidn 
To  foft  and  gentle  fpcech. 

Eno.  I  Ihall  entreat  him 
To  anfwer  like  himfelf:  if  Cicfar  more  him. 
Let  Antony  look  over  Carfar's  head. 
And  fpeak  as  loud  as  Mars.     By  Jupiter, 
'  Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 
I  would  not  Diav't  to-day. 

Lep.  Tis  not  a  time  for  private  ftomaching, 

Eno,  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in  it. 

Lep.  But  fmall  to  greater  matters  nwift  give  way, 

Eno.  Not  if  the  fmall  come  firft. 

Lep.  Your  fpecch  is  paffion : 
But,  pray  you,  ftir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
The  noble'-Antony. 

Enter  AntotTf,  and  VnttiSus, 

Eno.  And  yonder,  Cxfar. 

Enter  C^/art  Mec^nas,  and  Jgrtfpa* 

Ant.  If  we  compofe  well  here,  to  Parthja : 
Hark  you,  Ventidius. 

*  Win  J  iht  vueanr  efAaiMiimi'  htard, 
1  viiidd  iutj2}4rv't  t»-Jaf.'\ 
Alluding  to  the  ptirafe,  I  will  beatd  him.     Waksvitov. 

I  believe  he  meani,  /  itiMtld  mitt  him  iiMdrfffid,  viilbtut  fitvt 
tfri/^t^,     Jdhhson, 
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.  CaJ.  I  do  not  know, 
MecEcnas  j  af^'Agrippa. 

Let.  Noble  friends, 
Thar  which  combin'd  us  was  moft  great,  and  let  U05 
A  leaner  aftion  rend  us.     What's  amifs. 
May  it  be  gently  beard :  When  wc  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  wc  do  commit 
Murder  \vi  healing  wounds :  Then,  noble  paitnerSf 
(The  rather,  for  \  cafijcfUy  befecch) 
Touch  you  the  fourcft  points  wiihiwecteft  teripSj 
*  Nor  curftncfs  grow  to  the  matter, 

Jnt.  'Tis  fppken  well ; 
Were  we  [lefbre  pur  armies,  and  !:a  %htf 
I  Ihould  do  thus. 

CaJ.  Wclcorne  to  Rome, 

Ant.  Thank  you, 

CaJ.  Sit',       , 

Ant.  Sir,  fir! 

CaJ.  Nay,  tjien-rrr-r 

Ant.  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  afC  flot  fo  j 
Or,  being,  concern  you  not.. 

*  Ner  tarfinifl  grtw  (9  tbt  *•«»«■.]  l.)tt  aot  iU-hu^tur  be  added 
to  the  real ^^'«i9  of  onr  difference.     Jokksoh. 
»  Cxi.  Sit. 
Ant.  Sit,^r!\ 
Antony  appears  tg  be  jealoiu  of  a  circnmltantD  wHich  teemed  to 
indicate  a  conrcjouffiersof  raperion'ty  inhis  toofuccefifulpartnei 
in  power;  and  accordingly  refents  die  invitation  orCxTar  tp  be 

feated :  Cxfar  anfweis,  Naj  then i.  e.  if  you  are  fo  ready  to 

^efent  what  I  meant  an  a£l  of  civility,  there  can  be  no  reafon  to 
fuppofe  you  have  temper  enough  for  the  bufineft  on  which  at  pre- 
lent  we  are  qiet.  The  former  editors  leave  a  fall  point  at  the  end 
of  this  i«  Veil  31  the  preceding  fpeecli.     Stiivens. 

The  following  circumAance  may  ferve  to  ftreqgthcn  Mf.  Stec< 
vens's  opinion  :  When  the  iiftitious  Sebaftian  made  his  appear- 
ance in  Europe,  he. came  to  a  cofiference  with  the  Conde  de Le- 
mos ;  to  whom,  aiter'the  firft  exchange  of  civilities,  he  faid, 
Condi  deLtmos,  bitovtred.  And  being  aOced  by  that  nobleman, 
by  what  pretences  he  laid  claim  to  the  fdperiortty  exprefied  by 
fuch  permiffion,  he  replied,  1  do  it  by  righc  of  my  fcirth  j  I  am 
Scbaftian.    Johnioh, 
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C*J.  I  muft  be  laugh'd  «, 
3f,  or  for  nothing,  ot  a, little,  1  „   ,  , 
Should  fay  mjrfelf  offended ;  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i'  die  world :  more  laugh'4  at,  that  I  (hoolll 
Once  name  you  derogately,   when  to  found  your 
nvne  ,        . 

It  not  concern'd  me.  ,  ,.: 

Aia.  My  being  in  ^gypt,  C«&r, 
What  was't  to  you  ? 

Ct/.  No  more  than  my  relidihg  hext  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  ^gypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Did  praftifc  on  my  ftate  ,  your  being  in  JEgypt 
Might  be  my  queftion  ^ 

^t.  How  intend  you,  praAia'd  ? 

C^U  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.  Your  wife,  and  brother, 
.Made  wars  upon  mei  and '  their  conceftation 

Wat 


•  1>H  praOife  m  my/att,—}  To  frtSi/i  means  to  employ 
nnwuTUUbleiTUorlbaugeiai.    So,  la  thtTragti/itafjinttiiii, 
dou  into  Englilh  by  the  counceis  of  Fembioke,  1595  1 
"  nothing  killi  me  fo 

"  As  that  I  To  my  Cleopatra  fee 
'■  Praai/t  with  Ciefar."    See  Vol.  H.  p.  148. 

Steeveits. 
'  ——fiuJUmi.']  i.  e.  My  theme  or.  fobjcA  of  converfatioi. 
So  again  in  thia  unle : 

"  Out  of  oar  fiuJHtm  wipe  him.'" 
See  a  note  on  Hamiet,  a&l:  "  Thou  com'ft  in  fuch  a  qaiJltM'  '' 
4^/f  Ihape,  &c."     Maloke. 

•  ■■  -tbtir  antffialitm 

The  onlv  meaning  of  thia  can  be>  that  the  war,  which  Antony'i 
wife  and  brother  made  upon  Csefar,  wai  theam  far  Antony  too 
to  make  war ;  or  wai  the  eccafion  why  he  did  make  war.  Bat 
thia  u  direAly  counry  to  the  context,  which  ihewa,  Antony^did 
n«thet  encourage  them  to  it,  nor  fecond  them  in  it.  W«  c^not 
doubt  then,  but  the  poet  wrote: 

■  "—amd  tbtir  twttfifUien  - 

Wtu  tbeam'd^/M. 
i.  e.  The  pretence  ofthe  war  wa>  on  your  accoant,  they  took  np 
■ndiinjour name,  andyou werema'-   "^   ■'      — i^.-.r,    *■ 
their  inianeAtos.    WAaavaroH. 
S 
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Was  theme  for  you,  you  were'rfJe  word  of  war.  • 
jfyt.  You  do  miftakeyourfaufiqe&i}  'mybrottasr 
never  ■       ■  ■ . 
Did  urge  me  ill  his  aA  :  }  did:«nqairett; :  '. 
And  have  my  learning  from  fomc  true  reports:*. 
That  drew  their  fwords  with  you.    Did  he  not  rather 
Diferedit  my  authority  with  yotits;- 
And  malce  the>  wars  alikf  againft  myftomach,.  . 

lain  neither  &Asiai  wltfa.  ihetta^gjaatthameHi^^oa; 
tbtam'dis,  I  thuikia  wpid  ui^tubpiiied,  ^fidvery  hitr^-  per- 
haps we  may  read ; 

—■ —     thtir  conliJfaiiMt '  '  '  ,    ' 

Hid.  tieme  from  jaa,  you  loei'i  tie  ■•r»efii»/''ioatt 
7bt  Ji/putt  deri-vedia  f^ji&  fitm  jm.:   Itma^  be.ct>ri:«&»4  ^ 
awre  traafpofition )  -    ;      , 

'  '  '         their  ctatijiation 

You  were  theme  for,  jou  vdere  the  tWrf —  '  JoHirsoV.' 
'  Was  tbt*m  fW y*ii,  -I  beheve-itieaiis  oit)yi  ■auaX'/re/eMaids 
^amfUjar  jau  tafollovj  on  a  yet  more  extenfive  plan  ;  as  themei  are 
given  for  a  writei'  to  dilate  upon.  Shakfpeare,  however,  may 
prove  the  beft  coraipentator  on  himf^f.  Thus,  in  Coriojaiitu, 
iai.  fc.i;  '  ^  '  •■ 

"  —throw  forth  greater  ?<««>  '  r-.T,,,.  , 

"  For  iofurredion's  arguing:"  ■ 
Stci|iiu9  calls  Coriolanus,  "  —^t&tffeme  of  our  aHemtily." 

^nf  theam',  ftc.]  I  cannot  help  thinking  Dr.- Warbur ton's  con- 
jeAiire  Aght.  Tbeam'd  is  fnch  a  word  as  Sh^fpeare  would  not 
Temple  to  nfe.  'In  almoft  every  abe  of  hh  playi  we  B)cn  fub- 
ftantives  ufed  as  verbs, .  I  jead  :  ''. 

JVat  theam'd  fromjion. 
Br.  Warbnrton's  explanation  is  confirmed  by  a  p3J^|i<e.  )■ 
Hat^it,  in  which  we  meet  a  fimihr  phrafeology  : 

"  —. So  like  the  king  — 

"  That  was  and  is  the  ^utfiian  of  thcic  wars;" 

•        my  hntber  eeiier 

Did  urge  me  in  his  aS  .•— — ]  ' 

Le.  Never  did  make  ufeof  mvname  aaa  pretence  for  the  wit. 

■  Warburtoti.:- 

*  ■ '     '■  true  reports,]  Reperti  for  ripirieri.  '  Mr.  Toilet  obfefwa 

tiut  Holinlhed,  p.  1161,  }ikirt<erdi'lo[inuchen.    StGEvaNs. 

I  ...  ,  .HawJ^g 
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'  Having  alike  your  ciuft  ?  Of  this,  my  letten 
Before  did  fatisfy  yoti.    If  you'll  patch  a  quairdj 
^  As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  muft  not  be- with  dns. 

C^J.  You  praife  yourfelf. 
By  la)Hngdue£ts  of  judgment  to  me;  but 
You  potch'd  up  your  excufes. 

Ant.  Not  fp,  not  fo : 
I  know  you.  cmild  not  lack,  I  am  certain  on'r. 
Very  neccflity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  partner  in  the  caufe  'gainft  which  he  fought. 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  ♦  attend  thofc.ware 
"Which  ^'fiwntcd  mine  own  peace.    *  As  formy  wife, 
I  would 

*  tbniingaiiieftia  caa/t  /— ]  Ths  nKUiing  ieems  to  be,  bev- 
ing  tbtjMM  tai^i.  aiy»H  la  ht  tffiudtd  -imtb.mt.  Bui:  why,  bf caafe 
he  was  ofeniled  with  Aatoo}',  Hipuldhem^  wstupoaCie^f 
May  it  not  be  read  thu; : 

Did  bi  nit  tvthtf 
Di/crejit.mf  Autkarilj  ivithytarl, 
Andmakt  tbt  itiari  edih  agfiiafi  xij/ ftatiacb. 
Hating  aliit  our  cau/e  f     Johnson. 
The  old  tending  is  isimediately  explained  b/  Antony's  being 
the  panaer  with  OAaviu»  in  the  cauft  againit  which  his  brother 
fbagDt.     Steevens. 

*  Ji  mailer  <u/hak  jtu  have  net  to  mai*  it  •wUb,'\  The  original 
copy  reads : 

^s  mailer  luboUyau  have  t»  niaie  it  voitb. 
Without  doubt  erroneoufly ;  I  thcrtfors  oely  obferve  it,  that  the 
reidpr  may  more  readily  admit  the  liberties  which  theeditonof 
tlus  aothor's  works  have  necelTarily  taken.     Johnson. 

The  old  reading  may  be  right.  It  feems  to  allude  to  Antony's 
acknowledged  negleft  in  aiding  Csefar ;  but  yet  Antony  does  not 
allow  himfelf  to  be  faulty  apon  the  prefent  caufe  alledg«d  againft 
hire,     Stkeveks, 

*  ~„—-.^itb  graceful  eyv  ]  Thus  the  old  copy  reads,  and 
I  believe,  rightly.  We  ftill  fay,^  /  cauJd  not  kak  handfonely  ea 
iadx  or  fuch  a  proceediogl     The  modern  editors  te^A—gratefiU. 

St;eevek). 
' '-/rtnteJ—l  i.e.   OpfaftJ.     Johnsou. 
^4sf.rmywifi, 


ly/ifiym  had  her  fpirii  ia/ncb  another  :1 


la 
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I  would  you  had  her  fpit-it  in  fuch  another : 

The  third  o'  the  world  is  yours,;  which  wttha  fnaffle 

You  may  pace  eafy,  but  ndt  fuch  a  wife. 

Efig.  'Would,  we  had  all  fuch  wiyes^  diat  the  meft 
might  go  to  wars  with  tUc  women  1 

Jnti  So  tnuch  uncurbable,  heirgarbbils,  Calar; 
Made  out  of  her  impatience^  (which  not  wanted 
Shrcwdnefs  of  policy  too)  I  grieving  grant. 
Did  ,you-  too  much  difquiet :  for  ttuti  you  muft    ' 
But  fay,  I  could  not  help  it; 

C^.  I  wrote  to  you, 
AVhen  rioting  in  Alexandria  i  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  miffive  out  of  audience; 

jffit.  Sir,  he  fell  on  me,  er^  admitted  j  theii 
Thretf  kings  I  had  newly  fcaftdd,  and  did  Want  ' 
Of  what  I  was  i'  the  morning:  ;but>  next  day, 
'I  told  him  of  myfelfj  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  afk'd  him  pardon  :  L-et  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  ftrifej  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  queftion  wipe  him. 

Ctff.  You  have  broken  ■     " 

The  article  of  your  oath  i  which  you  Jhall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lfp.  Soft,  C^far. 

j^?tt.  No,  Lcpidus,  kt  him  fpeafc ; 
'  The  honour  is  facred  that  he  talks  on  now. 

Sup- 
In  fuch  another !  In  what  other  ?  Sorely  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  we  ou^hc  to  read: 

I  wifh  you  had  her  fpirit ;  I'en  fuch  another. 
In  hat  again  been  printed  by  mi/Uke  in  this  play,  and  hu 
been  rightly  correfled :  "  No  more,  but  I'x  a  woman."     So  alio, 
in  Jll't  mii  thai  SaJt  Will,  edit.  1623  j  ■•  What  have  yon 
here?— — /b  ffor  <'««)  that  you  have  there."    Malonb. 

'  /  tdd'bm  ofm^/ilf; — ]  i.  e.  Told  him  the  condiiioii  I  was 
it),  when  he  had  Kis  taft  audience.     WAftBURTON. 
*  fit  iaaeur  is  facTcd— ]  Sacred,  (or  unbroken,  unviokted. 
Wakbuktok. 

Or: 
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Suppofing  thaci  lack'dit:— But  on,  Cmist; —  '  ' 

Theiil'ticle  of  iTiy  DSthj 

C/e/.  "to  lend  me  af ms,  and  aid,  when  I  requjr'ii 
them  i  ■ 

'  The  which  you  both  deny'd. 
Jinr.  Neglefted,- -rather ; 
And  then,  when  poifon'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  itiine  bwfi  Knowledge.     As  nearfy  as  I  may, 
I'll  pjay  the  .penitent  to  you  :  but  mine  honefty 
Shapcot  m^e  poor  my  grtatnefs,  nor  my  power. 
Work  wichouc  ic  ;  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
To'have  me  outof  JEgypt,  made  wars  here  j      ■  . 
For  which  myfelf,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  a(k  pardon,  as  befit^  mine  honour 
To  ftew  in  fuch  a  cafe. 
-  Lep:.  'Tis  ftObly  fpbken. 

■  \Mec.  If  it.mightpltfafe  you,  to  enforce  no  further 
*fhc  griefs  betiyeen  you  :  .to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  ro  remember  that  the  prefcw-need 

■    Speaks  to  a»rte;f(i6.  "        . 

Lep.  Worthily  fpoken,  MecEends, 
,*,:£«..  Or,  ifyon  DQrrow  one  another's  love  for  the 
inllant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more  words  of 

Dr.  ^^bur^ii  (e^mi  to  uqder^ntl  thlspaflTage  tbiis-;  Tieia- 
Mttir  ivlAch  hi  talk's'^jhf  slacking,  ii  Hnviolicei},  I  neiilr  laeitJ 
it.  This  miy  peHiaps  t>e  the  true  meaning,  but  before  I  read 
the  note,  I  underflwd  it  jhus  ;  Lepidas  interrupts  Cifar,  on  the 
fappoGtioD  that  what  he  is  about  lo  fay  wilt  be  too  harlh  to  bs 
endured  by  Jlntonyj  to  which  Antony  replies,  Na,  Ltpidas,  let 
•iim^vHi  ib'e  fiturft;^_  o;^  honour  on  whiei  he  now  fpeaks,  cit 
•wbickiiii  conference  ii' ieU  tiQ^,  is  facred,  even  ruppofiiig  that 
nadSk  i<.««r  before.' 'JoRNSoK. 

J  <^,jlCt  t^tirely  agree' wUh-either  of  the  learned  comiBentators 
'dii^jhlj^^P^e,  .AilW;!yj|inaiyopinJo(i,  means  to  fay  j — "Tbe 
ihfcme  of T>0ho6r  wHich  hc^ow  fpeaks  of,  namely  the  religion  of 
M  <»th,.fijr  vehicle  He, liippofes  me  not  to  have  a  due  regard,  is 
Tam|l,;''ic,  i}.' a  tender  point,  and  touches  my  charafier  nearly. 
Xel Kitai  Qi^t^fdre  urge  his  charge,  that  I'maiy  vindicate  myfelf.'' 
Malone. 

■  •  "i^oL.  VIII.  N  Pompey, 
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Fompe^,  return  it  again:  you  Ihall  have  time  t4 
wrangle  in,  when  you  have  nothing  elfe  to  do. 
Ant.  Thou  art  a  foldier  only ;  Ipeak  no  more. 
Eno.  That  truth  Ihould  be  lilcnt,  I  had  almoft 

forgot. 
Ant.  You  wrong  this  prcfence,  .therefore  fpcalc  no 

more. 
£no.  Go  CO  then;  '  your  confiderate  ftone. 

<  —yaui-  taitJtJtratt  J{Bite.\  This  line  it  palled  by  aQ  tKe  edi- 
tors,  as  if  they  UDderftood  it,  and  beli'evea  it  anirerfally  intel- 
]igible.  I  cannot  find  in  it  any  very  obvioas,  and  Itaraljr  any 
poffible  meaning.     J  would  therefore  read  : 

Gi  It  then,  yoa  tuttfidtratt  onu. 
You  who  diflike  my  frankQefs  and  temerity  of  fpeecli,  and  arS 
fo  ctn/ideriut  and  difcreet,  go  f»,  do  yoor  ovro  bnfinefs. 

JOHXSOM. 

Ibdieve,  Ga  itthtn,  your  rBfifiJtratifitni,  nam  mHyibM:  If 
I  atuft  bt  chidden,  bneefortiiarJ  I  viill  et  matt  at  a  i»arilt  ft^at, 
•uibicb/temi  to  think,  though  it  can  fay  nothing.  JifiUnt  at  aftvtt, 
however,  might  have  bi'en  once  a  Common  phrw.  So,  in  the 
XnKtXwA^  oi  Jacob  coid  Rfaa,  1%^%.     ■   ■ 

"  Bring  thou  in  chine,  Mido^  and  fee  thou  bt  afittti. 
"  Mida.'\  Aftent,  how  Ihould  that  be,  &c. 
'•   Rcbeeca.\  \.  ttxixit  thou  fiisald' ft  nothing  fig" 
'^g^in,  in  the  old  metrical  romance  QtSyTGuy»fWttmuitlt,^&.\t 
nodate :-  :      ■  .    .,  ,. 

'•  Guy  let  it  paffc  «/^(7/aj/(.B<, 
"  And  to  the  lleward  jvord  fpake  none."  ... 

.'Again,  in  Giwwr,  htConfeffione  Amaxtii,  b.  i.  foli  17  1    " 
"  ^n^  he  \a.y  Jlillaiaiifjione."  ^ 

AgMn,  mTitut  AnJronicus,  aft  III.  fc.  i:  .  - 

. "  A^ea*  iV_(f/M/ and  offendeth  not." 
Again,  Chaucer; 

"  To  riden  by  the  way,  domii  as  fhtflont.** 
Mr.  Toilet  tfxphins  ihe  paffage  in  queflion,  thus  ;,"1  Will 
henceforth  feem  fenfelefs  as  a  Itone,  however  I  may  oblerVe  and 
confider  your  words  and  aflions."     §tsevbns. 

The  metre  of  this  line  i«  deficient.     It  will  be  perfeO,  and 
the  fenfe  rather  dearer,  if  we^read  (ivithout  altering  a  letter)  :, 
'•  your  confideraiefl  one."    .  ■■.■■-■.• 

I  doubt  indeed  whether  this  aJjeftive  is'  eyer  afed  in  the  fupl^- 
.iacive  degree ;  but  in  the  month  of  Enobaibns  it  inigbt  tie  pai- 
donedi    BLfldtsTOiTS.  ....... 
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CaJ.  '  1  do  not  much  diftike  the  matter,  but 
The  manrter  of  his  IJjeech  :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  (hall  remain  in  friendihip,  our  conditions 
So  differing  in  thtir  afts.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  ftiould  hold  us  l^aunch,  from  edge  p  edge 
O'  the  world  I  would  purfue  it* 

A^.  Give  me  leave,  Ciefar,— — • 

C^eJ.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

A^r.  Thou  haft  a  fifter  by  the  mother's  HdCj       ) 
Adniii''d  0£tavia :  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

CaJ.  *Say  not  fo,  Agrippa; 
If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  'your  reproof 
Were  well  deferv'd  of  ralhnelSi  r 

Ant.  I  am  not  liiarricd,  Cffifar :  let  me  hear 
Agrippa  further  fpeak. 

Ap:  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  yod  brothers,  aiid  to  knit  your  hearts 
With  an  unflipping  knotj  take  Antony 
OfUvia  to  his  wife  :  whdfe  beauty  claims 
No  worfe  a  huJband  than  the  beft  of  men  j 
Whofe  virtue,  and  whofe  general  graces,  fpeak 
That  which  none  elfe  can  uttcri    By  this  marriage. 
All  little  jealouflcs,  which  now  feem  great, 

*  I  d»m*i  tiatb  Hjlikt  thi  matter,  hut 
The  manniT  efbtifpetcb  :-•——  ] 
I  do  not,  Cayi  Caefar,  thiak  the  man  wrong,  but  too  trie  of  hii 
interposition ;  yirV  cawtt  it,  ivt  pall  natain  in  fricndfirip :  jet 
if  it  •wert  pa^bltf  J  tatuU  tadtaiiaitr  it.     Johhson. 

*  Say  not  fo,  Jfrippa  ;]  The  old  copy  ha*— —Say  not  fayt 
'Mi.  Rowe  made  tVis  necelTary  cotreflion.     Malomb. 

»  ■^— VMr«/rw/ 

IF^  mMdtfiro'd—    ■  ■  ■. 
In  the  old  edition :  -        .  ' 

■I'       jiflBr  proof 

Wtrt  'Oitll  dif^'4 1 

Which  Mr.  Theobald,  with  his  ufuat  triuMph,  changes  to  ap- 
frttf,  which  he  explains,  alhtvaiiee.  Dr.  Warbarton  inferted 
rtpne/varyfnpttlf  into  Hanmer*!  edition,  but  forgot  it  ih  his 
own.    JoHHiaif. 

Ka  And 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


tSo    ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers, 
"Would  then  be  nothing  :  truths  would  be  tales^ 
"Where  now  half  tales  be  truths  :  her  love  to  both 
AVouid,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
Draw  after  her.     Pardon  what  I  have  fp(^ei 
For  'tis  a  ftudic4,  not  a  prefcnt  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Jut.  Will  Cafar  fpeak  ? 

Caf.  N  ot  'till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touched 
With  what  is  fpoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 
If  I  would  fay,  Jpi^pa,  be  it  ft. 
To  make  this  good  ? 

CaJ.  The  power  of  Caefar,  mkI 
His  power  unto  0£lavia.  - 

Ant.  May  I  never 
To  this  good  purpofe,  that  fo  fairly  fhews, 
Dream  of  impediment ! — Letctit  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  aft  of  grace  J  and,  from  this  hour. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  lovts,    - 
And  fway  our  great  defigns ! 

Caf.  There  is  my  hand. 
A  fitter  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  fo  dearly  :  Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  heiirts  j  anij  never 
Jly  off  our  loves  again  !      ,  ,     , 

Lep.  Happily,  amep ! 

Ant.  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  fword  'gainft 
Pompcy ; 
For  he  hath  laid  ftrange  courtefies,*and  great, 
■   Of  late  upon  me :  I  mufl  thank -him  oniy,r 
*Left  my  remembrance  fyffer  ill  report  J    " 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Z-ep.  Time  calls  upon  us.;   .'  . 

■,  ♦  lifi  ay  reauMbrnti^ufer  ill  refert'-,\  l/CR  I  be  tti<iu|tfcttoo 
willing  to  forget  benefits,  X  muil  barely  return  htrathuks, 'Md 
then  I  will  defy  him.     Jouksok. 

1  Of 
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Of  us  niuft  Pompcy  prefcndy  be  fought, 
_  Qr  clft  he  fceks  out  us. 

jfnt.  Where  lies  he  ? 

def.  About  the  mount  Mifenum. 

Ant.  What  is'his  ftrength  by  land  ? 

C^J.  Great,  and  increafing  :  but  byfea 
He  is  an  abfoluce  nnafter. 

j4nt.  So  is  the  fame. 
'Would,  we  had  fpoke  together !  Hafte  we  for  it : 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourfclves  in  arms,  difpatch  wc 
The  bultnefs  we  have  talk'd  of. 

C<ef.  With  moil  gladnefs  ; 
And  do  invite  you  to  my  lifter's  view. 
Whither  ftraight  I  will  lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  us,  Lepidus, 
Not  iack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 
Not  Ikknefs  Ihould  detain  me.      , 

\^Fiourifi>.     Exatttt  Ctefar,  jinieny,  and  Lepidus. 

Mec.  Welcome  from  ^gvpt,  fir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  C^far,  worthy  Mecscnas  !— 
my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  1— 

j4gr.  Good  Enobarbus ! 

Mec.  We  have  caufe  to  be  glad,  that  matters  are 
&>  wc31  digeftcd.     You  ftay'd  well  by  it  in  ^gypt.  ' 

Eno.  Ay,  firj  we  did  fleep  day  out  of  counte- 
nance, and  made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mec.  Eight  wild  boars  roafted  whole  at  a  break- 
faft,  and  but  twelve  perfons  there  j  Is  this  true  ? 

£■«().  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle  :  we  had 
much  more  monftrous  matter  of  feaft,  whicl\  wor- 
thily dcfcrv'd  noting. 

Mec.  She's  a  moft  triumphant  l^dy,  if  report  be 
fquare  to  her  ^. 

Ene.  When  ihe  firft  met  Mark  Antony,  (he  purs'd 
up  his  heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus, 

'  -~^ht  fqtfare  to  hir.y'i.t.  if  report  quadralet  with  her,  or 
'  fkia  vfilh  her  mcriti.  ~  SrEityENs. 
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Jer.  There  flie  appear'd,  indeed ;  or  my  repwtjl 
Devis'd  well  for  her. 

Ebo.  I  will  tell  you  i 
The  barge  flic  fat  in,  like  a  burniih'd  throne. 
Burnt  on  the. water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  i 
Purple  the  fails,  and  fo  perfumed,  that 
The  winds  were  love-fick  with  them  t  the  oars  werg 

filverj 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  flroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which' they  beat,  to  follow  fafler. 
As  amorous  of  their  ftrokes.     For  her  Ownp^rfonf 
It  beggar'd  all  defcription  :  flie  did  He         ■  ' 

In  her  pavilionj  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tiflue) 
**  0'er-pi£turing  that  Venus,  where  we  fee 
The  fancy  our -work  nature :  on  each  fide  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  fmiHng  Cupids, 
"With  divers-colour'd  fans,  whole  wind  did  feem' 
T>o  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool| 
'And  what  they  undid,  did. 

Agr.  O,  rare  for  Antony  I 

Eito.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  *  tended  her  i'  the  eyes, 
^  Arid  made  their  bends  ^dornings :  at  the  helm 

A  feeming 

,'       •  0'er-pi3uring  that  Vmus,  •where  ivi  Jit  &c.]   Meaning  thc 
Venaa  of  Proiogenesmentionedby  Plinj",'!'.  35.  c.  10.  ' 

Wakbuhtoi*. 
7  4nd 'u.-hat  they  undid,  did-l  It  might  be  read  lefs  hwflily : 

■■' And i^kattfxy  did,  undid.  Johnson. 
The  reading  of  ihe  old  copy  is,  I  believe,  right.  The  wnd 
of  Vi-t  fans  feemed  to  give  a  new  colour  to  Cleopatra's  cheeKi, 
which  they  were  employed  to  cool;  tad  •wiai  t/fty  undid,  ij  e 
that  warmth  which  they  were  intended  to  diminiih  or  alliy,  tJttjf 
'did,  i.  e."  ihe^  in  faft  produced.  '  Malone. 

*  tended  btr  i'  tb'  ejit,]  Perhaps  Undid  btr  by  th'  *yii, 
■   ^ifcovefed  her  will  by  her  eyes.     Jornsoh.     " 

•  And madi  thtir  bii\dt  iA-aiuai^i  : 1  Thi»»  fenfe  indeqd, 

,  and  may  be  underHood  thus ;  her  maids  bowed  with  fo  good  aii 

air,  that  it  a^ded  new  graces  to  them.  Sot  thit  is  not  what 
Shaklpeare  would  fay  :  Cleopatra,  in  this  iamous  fcfinei  'f^l^ 
nated  Veno'  juft  rifmg  from  the  waves  :  at  which  time  the  My. 
(bologiits  tell  us,  the  Sea-deiiiet  fuiroanded  d)c  goddefi  to 
■  5         ■  ■  sd»rt. 
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A  feeming  inermaid  fteers ;  the  filken  tackles 
Swell  with  thp  touches  of  fhofe  fiowcr-fofc  hands, 

Thae 

aitrtt  aid  pay  her  homage.     Agreeably  to  this  MIe,  Cleopa-ra 
hud  4reffEa  her  maids,  the  poet  tells  gg,  like  Nereids.     To 
make  the  whole  therefore  conformable  to  the  ftoty  reprefented, 
we  may  be  affured,  Shakfpeire  wrote  : 
AnJm"^'  f^'i''  hndi  adoriaga. 

They  did  her  obferrzace  in  the  pollure  at  aJtralin,  «9  if  Iha 
bad  been  Venus,     VfKt.pvt.rov. 

That  Cleopatra  perfoaated  Venas,  we  know ;  bat  that  Shak< 
fpearp  was  acquainted  with  the  circumftance  of  homage  bring 
paid  her  by  the  Deities  of  the  fea,  is  by  no  means  as  certain. 
The  old  teMn  will  probably  appear  the  more  elegant  of  the  two 
to  modern  readers,  lyho  have  heard  fo  much  about  ibf  lint  ef 
Itauiy.  The  whole  pafiage  iq  taken  from  the  foltowing  in  iir 
Thomas  ^orth'i  trai)ilatian  of  Plutarch  :  "  She  difdained  to  fet 
Jorward  othenrife,  bnt  to  take  her  baree  in  the  riaerof  Cydnas, 
theppopeiyhereorwaaof  golde,  the  failes  of  purple,  and  the 
owers  of  filner,  whiche  kept  ftroke  in  rowing  after  the  founde  of 
die  maficl^e  of  Jlutes,  hgwbo^eg,  cilhern:,  Tiolls,  and  fnch 
other  ii)Smment9  as  they  played  vpon  in  the  barge.  And  now 
Sot  the  perfon  of  her  felfe :  fhe  was  iaycd  vnder  a  pauillion  of 
doth  of  gold  of  dflue,  apfateljed  and  attired  like  the  GoddelFe 
Venus,  cnnmonly  drawn  }n  pifture;  and  hard  by  her,  on  ei^ 
ther  hand  of  her,  pretie  iiure  boyet  apparelled  as  painters  do'fet 
forth  God  Cupide,  wjth  {itile  nn^es  in  their  hands,  with  the 
which  they  &naed  wind  vpon  her.  Her  ladies  and  genilpwo- 
men  alfo,  the  faireft  of  them  were  apparelled  like  the  nymphes 
Nereides  (which  art  the  mermaidps  of  the  waters)  and  like  the 
Graces,  fome  Hearing  the  hclme,  others  tending  the  tackle  and 
ropes  of  the  barge,  out  qf  (he  which  there  came  a  wonderful! 
paffing  fweete  fauor  of  perfumes,  that  perfumed  the  wharies 
fide,  peftcred  with  innumerable  moltitiides  of  people.  Some  of 
them  followed  %  barge  all  aloogft  the  riner's  tide  :  others  allb 
rajme  oot  of  the  citie  to  fee  her  coming  in.  So  that  in  thend> 
there  ranne  fuch  multitudes  of  people  one  after  another  to  fee 
her,  that  Antonins  was  left  poA  alone  in  the  market  place,  ift 
his  imperiall  feate  to  geve  audience  :"  &c. 

Haa  Shakfpeare  written  aJiiri  indead  of  ajcm,  it  has  been  pb- 
ferved  that  were  once  fynonymonOy  ufed.  So,  in  Spenfet'i 
Fa*ry'^m*n,  b.  iv.  c.  1 1  :      ' 

■*•  Congealed  little  drops  which  do  the  morn  ttdare." 
Again,  in  the  £/•/»*  ^rui/r  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher: 

"  And  thofe  true  tears,  falling  on  your  pure  chryfiati, 
*'  Should  tarn  to  armlets  for  great  queens  to  aJart." 
Steiveks. 
N4  1  think 
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That  yarely  frame  the  piEce.  :  From  the  bwgc 
,  A  ftrange  iovifibie  perfqnie,  hits  the  ftofe 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.     The  city  caft 


f. 


I  think  iauii  or  iaiuii  is  tlic  fame,,  woid,  aod  mcai);  in  this 
>!a'ce  the  feveral  comtanUt  of  Nereids,  that  waited  on  Cleopatra, 
t  is  faid  in  Spenfers  Sbtfhcrd'i  CaUvder  for  May  ;  "  A.frefli 
irtj^  of  lovely  nymplis  did  attend  on  lady  Flora."  It  is  ca(y  to 
conceive  how  thefe  attendants  being  bappily  difpofed  in  groups, 
might  add  new  graces  to  the  appearance  of  theij  miflrels.  So, 
\^  ritus  AndronUuu  aft  11.  (c.  iii_:  ;'Wliom  have  we  hare? 
ilome's  igyal  cniperefs  f  Unfurmfli'il  of  her  liiell-J/efetmng 
troop  f"     T0LI.ET,  ,    ,  '      ' 

Mr.  Collet  may  be  right.  .  So,  in  Tbo.  Dtant's  tranllatiod 
of  the  third  epillle  of  ffortir/,   1567  :.  ,  i  .  .        , 

"  Quid  fiUidiofa/oioTj  operuin  ftruit?" 
"  What  dothe  our  bufye  i^Ki^/of  darkesf" 
Again,  in  HaU's  Chremdi,  K.  Htnry  VIII.   p.  ?J  :    "  —ftouM 
be  fet  IB  the  brelle  of  the  battaill  01  he^idot  footmen."     Again, 
"  -^ — .moft  goodly  batiaiU  or  i«;^  of  footmen,     Steevens. 

jiaJ mede  lita'r  bends  edarniitri ; — ]  Theirhend!,  I  apprehenti, 
refers  to  Cleopatra's  eyes,  ana  not  to  her  gentlewomen.  fl«7" 
qltejidanfs  in  crder  la  leant  their  miftrc/i' s  yjtll ,  'watched  the  viB- 
i'wn.  of  her  tyei,  the  bends  itr  maiJemtnis.  ef  •lubkh  added  new  l''fiff 
ta.her  beauty. 

In  our  author  we  frequently^  find  the  word  hni  applied  to  the 
eyie..    Thus,  in  thefirftaftofthis  play;. 
"  Thofe  his  goodly  (f« 

Agun:  °°"'  "■"""""'■     '•■ 

"  Etemity.wasin  Qur  lipsanieyes^ 

"  Blifsinourtrows-iM/." 
Again,  in  Cymhtline  : 

"  Although  ihey  wear  their  fifes  to  the  &nit 

"  Of  [belting's  looks.'* 
Again,  in  TroHui  axd  Crejida  ,•      . 

"  All  gaze  and  hint  of  atnoious  view:" 
AndlalUy,  in  JuUai  C/g/ex,  which,  affords  aninflance  exafU/ 
;U>pofite  :  .' 

"  And  that  fame  eyt  whofe  ffni/doth  awe  the  world-" 
■  .  .  Malous. 

.  I  cannot  but  prefer  the  conjeflure  of  Dr.  Warburton,"  which 
fubftitnles  adoring!  for  adornings.  TJi^s,  ia  Tirnun :  •'•  T^e 
lords  rife  from  table  with  pipch  aJeriag  <)f  Timon."  .There  I's 
in  Mr.  Gray's  De/eent  ef  Feauj,  .a  paffage  which  ilj^uftrates  both 
,   Siffkfpf^9  aod  the  bifljop's  emendation  ; 

Sl.ow.  folemn  Arains  their  queen's  appfoacli  ileclare, 

■V^her^'er  Ihe  turns,  the  graces  iowa^e 'pay.     Hbulby. 

Her 
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Her  people  out  upon  her  :  and  Antony, 
EnthTon'd  i'  the  nj^rkct-place,  did  fit  alone, 
Whiftling  to  the  air ;  '  which,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Jgr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  fcnt  to  her. 
Invited  her  to  fupper :  Ihe  rcply'd, 
It  ftioqld  be  better,  he  became  hergueftj 
'  Which  flie  intreated  :  Our  courrcbus  Antony, 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  no  woman  heard  fpeak,    ' 
Being  faarber'd  ten  tjnies  o'er,  goes  to  the  feaft  j 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench ! 
She  made  great  Cifar  lay  his  fword  to  bed  j 
He  plough'd  her,  and  flie  cropt. 

Eno.  I  (aw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  publick  ftrect  *. 
And  having  loft  her  breath,  flie  fpoke,  and  panted. 
That  the  did  make  defeft,  perfeftion. 
And,  breathlefs,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  muft  leave  her  utterly. 

Eno-.  Never  i  he  will  not : 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cuftom  ftale* 
Her  infinite  variety :  Other  women  cloy  * 

The 

» fwhich,  hatftr  vatancf. 

Had  gsni"  ] 

AUadiiig  to  an  axiom  in  the  peripatetic  philoFophy  then  \a  vogae, 
that  Nature  aUt^ria  VOemim.     WAnauaTON. 

*  — : JMT  cii/I«m  ftale]  This  verb  is  afed  by  Heywood  in 

iikeinmjrt,  163a  :  "One  tl^athatb/tfydlui courtly  trick* at 
kome."    Steevens. 

The  apfttittt  tbiyfted',  bat  flte  taakiihtmtn, 

Whtrt  mtfi  pe/athfis, ] 

Almofi  the  fame  thooght,  cloathed  nearly  in  the  lame  exprelEonf , 
\t  found  in  the  old  ipG.y  of  Ptritltt :  "  Who  flarves  the  earj  Ihe 
,  ^cqiIb,  .wd'  yi^ea  them  hnngry  the  more  ihe  givei  them  fpeech." 

Again, 
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The  appetites  they  feed ;  but  Ihe  makes  hungry, 
Where  ipQft  flie  fatisfics.    *  For  vileft  thing? 
Become  themfejvcs  in  her;  that  the  holy  prlcfts 
Blefs  her,  when  ihe  is  riggifh  '. 

Mec.  If  beauty,  wifdom,  modcfty,  can  fettle 
The  heart  of  Antonyj  Oftavia  is  * 
A  blelTed  lottery  to  hirn. 

^gr.  Let  us  go. —    ' 
Good  ^pob^fbus,  make  yourfelf  jny  gueft, 
Whilft  you  abide  here. 

^m.  Humbly*  iir,  I  thank  yoy.  ^Exeuttif 

^gain,  in  our  author ; 

)'  And  yet  not  cloy  thy  lipa  with  loadiM  feliety, 
>'  But  rather  famiih  them  amid  ;heir  plenty." 

'  r^W"  vilflft  things 


Become  them/eh)es  iti  beri\ 
,  in  our  author's  150th  fonnet;  . 

f<  Whence  haft  thou  Has  iftamii^  of  libigi  ilt  t" 

MAtONE. 


■wliiH  jhe  ii  riggifli.]  Rigg  is  an  ancient  word^eanine 
■I.     So,  in  Whetftone'sCi/;»o/i)%i(,  i57§: 
Then  loath  they  will  both  laA  and  wanton  love. 


aitruinpei.     So,  in  Whetftone's  C<i/;*o/i)%i(,  15 
"  Then  loath  they  will  both  loft  and  wanton  :_ 
*  Or  elfe  be  furc  fuch  ryggt  my  care  fliall  prove: 


"  Imipodefiri^,  I  Oyid's  counfel  nfd;.''     StsTeveks. 

*   I— .03ai}ia  it 

A  blefftd  lottery  H  him.} 
-  Dr.  Warburion  fays,  the  poet  wrote  allettirj  :  but  there  is  no 
reafon  for  this  aflertion.     The  ghoft  of  Andrea  in  the  Sfanifi 
'Tragedy,  fays : 

"  Minoiin  graven  leaves  of  bftery 

*'  Drew  forth  the  manner  of  my  me  and  death," 

Fakmik, 
So,  in  Stanyhnrft'iitranflationof  ^//yj7,  1581: 

"  fiy  this  hap  cfcaping  the  filth  otUttatyt  carnal." 
Again,  in  zhi:  Haneji  Man's  Fortune,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcbor: 

"  l-'oriune's  i^Whiiei-y."     Stesteks. 


SC  EN  E 
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5    C    E    N    E  '  III.  , 

Mfift*"  C^tftr,  Antony,    OSavia  hettuten  them;  At- 
tmdantSf  and  a  Sootbf^er, 

Ant.  The  wprld,  and  my  great  office,  wJU,  fome- 
times 
pivide  me  from  your  bofom. 

03a.  All  which  time 
Before  the  gods  my  knee  Ihall  bow  in  prayers' 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night,  fir.— My  Oftavia, 
Read  not  my  blemiflies  in  the  world's  report ; 
I  have  not  kept  my  fquare ;  but  that  to  come 
^all  all  bjc  done  by  the  rule.    ^  Good  night,  dear 
lady. 

O^a.  Good  nioht,  iir. 

CdeJ.  Good  night.      [£xra»/  Ctejar,  and  OBavia. 

Ant.  Now,  firrah !  you  do  with  yourfelf  in  JEgypt  ? 

fflff/A.  'Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor 
you 
Thither  I 

Atit.  If  you  can,  your  reafon  ? 

Booth.  'I  fee  it  in 

f  ■  ■  I  ■  'jihtg  hew  in  prof  in]  The  old  copy  reads ; 

- fiall  bow  iny  trajeri . 

.  wliidi  I  believe  to  1^  t^e  true  retiding.     The  lame  confiruAion 
u  in  CmtloMui,  aft  I.  fc.  i : 

"  ShButiMg  tbtir  emulation." 
Ag/iaa,  in  K.Lear,  &&.  TI.'  k.  ii: 

"  Jiw/f  jwB  my  fpeeches  ?"     Steevens. 
■  , ,  ,,  .    ..  ..Gmt/ nrgit,  tiear  laify. 
Oft.  GiiiiJ  night,  ^r.l 
Thefe  laft  word*,  in  the  only  authentic  copy  of  this  play,  are 


given  to  Antony.     [  lee  no  need  of  change.     He  addrefles  hint' 
^IftoCxlar,  who  intmediately  replies,  GoeJmgbt.    Maloke. 

Mj  motion,  iavt  it  nt  in  iHjlam^t:    "     ] 

Wliat 
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My  tHotiori,  have"  it  not  in  my  tongue  :  BiHr^et 
Hie  you  again  to  ^gypt. 

Ant.  Say  tO-one. 
Whofe  fortunes  (hall  rife  higher,  C£efar*s,  or  mine  ? 

Scotb,  Ciefar's. 
"Therefore,  O  Antonr,  ftay  not  by  his  fide :    , 
Thy  daemon,  that's  thy  fpirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  courageous,  high,  unmatchable, 
■  Whese  Caefar's  is. not;  but  near hiiti,  fhy  angel- 
*  Bccoofles  a  Fear,  as  being  o'erpower'd  ;  therefore 

Mafee 

What  m^ieaf  I  carr  trace  no  fcnJe  ia  tbii  word  heK,  DDlefs  die 

author  were  alluding  to  chat  agitation  of  tht.ditiiititj,  whivb  di- 
viners pretend  to  when  the  fit  of  foretelling  w  upon  them ;  but 
then,  I  think  vetlly,  he  would  have  -KiaKt ,  emoiicn.  T  am  ger- 
faaded,  Shakfpeare  meant  that  the  Soothfayer  (hoiild fay/he 
faw  a  realbn  in  his  thsttght  or  cfinio*,  though- he  gaVe  tiat 
thonghtor  opiniqti  no  utterance,  ^qiiov  \^  a  wprA  >vlwtJ(  Sur 
author  frequently  chufes  to  exprefs'  ihe  mental  faculties.  See 
K.  Leer,  Coriolanui,  Machetb,  Ai^Olkrllo.  ".Thbobai,1>. 
-//«//,«  ■'        ' 

JWV_«»r.«, }        „  -  .       ^ 

-I.e.  tkc  ^iviiutory  agitation.     W*ji8tHnioi«. 

•  Betmes  a  Fear, ]  i.e.  j  feaiful  tking.     The  ajJftraa 

"for  the  concrete.     Wareortok.  ■     ■        •'    . 

Mr.  Uptop  reads : 

Becomes  afearM,-  i 

The  common  rending  Is  more  poetical.     JqurKsow.! 

A  Fear  was  a  perfonage  in  Tome  of  the  oM  moralities.  Beasmont 
and  Fletcher  allude  to  it  in  the  Maid'.s  Tragedy,  where  Afpafia  is 
inHru^ing  her  fervants  how  to  defcribe  her  fituation  in  needle- 
work : 

"  —and  then  a  Fear : 

"  Do  that Tfar  bravely,  ivench." — —  ; 

Spenferhad  likewife  perfonified  fnnr.  in  the  iithcaltto  of  the  . 
third  book  of  his /"ao-j'^MM/i.  In  the  faerfd  rtridngs  Fear  ii 
aJfo  a  perfcn  :  "  I  will  put  a  fear  in  the  land  of  Egypt."  Exod"'. 
The  whole  thought  is  boirtjwcd  from  fir  T.  Nonh's  iranflatfon 
of  Plutarch  :  "  With  Antonius  there  was  a  fbothfayer  ijr  aftro- 
norner  of.iEgypt,  that  coulde  caft  a  figure,  and  iudge; of  men's 
natiuities,  to  teii  them  what  fhosld  hajjpen  to  thert.  He,  ei- 
ther to  pleafe  Cleopatra-,  or  clfe  for  that  he  foundc  Ir  fo  by  his 
an,' told  Atitonius  plainly,  that  his  fort  one  (which  of  il  {Hfc 
ivas  excellent  good,  and  very  great)  wns'artogeiherbfe^'iiiilhed, 
;■  atii 
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Make  fpace  enough  between  you, 

j^nt.  Speak,  chis-tio  more. 

Seotb.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to 
.    ;■        tlieev  J  ,'  !■      ■>■■*" 

If  ihou  doft  ffa^  wnh-'hiin  at  any  gamci 
.TIkhi  ah  fure  to  lofe  j  and,  of  that  natural  lifclc, 
He  beats  thee  'gainft  the  odds;  thy  luftre  thickens. 
When  he  (hIo6s  by  :'  I  fa^  agmn,  riiy  fpirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  hint ; 
*  But,  he  away,  -tis  noble. 

Ant.  Get  thee  gone: 
Say  toVtrrtydiiwy  I  wotrid  Ipeak'  wirh  Mm : — 

{Exit  ^otb/tvfer. 
<ilt  fliaUito  Parthia.— Be  it  art,  or  hap,  -   " 

He  hath  fpoken  true :  The  very  dice  obey  himj 
And,  in  our  fports,  my  better  cunning  Kiiat's'    ', 
Under  his  chance:  if  we  draw  lots,  he  l^eedi":.:  ,., 
His  cotks  dtj  win  the  battle  ftill'df  rninei    '  ;['''" 
"When'itis  all' to'nbught ;,  find''his  quails  ever  ..,,- 
Beat  mine,  ♦  irihotfp'd,  ai  Odds-.    I  will  b  M^pi  t 

and  ofalcared by  CteTars  fortune :  an^'tlierefareh^comirelWliim 
vtterly  to  leaue  his  company,  and  to  gM  kim  as  farre  from  him 
aa  hecoiiW.  Fptthy'Pemon  faBi4e;.-F(thBtis  to  fay,' thp' good 
angetl  and  fpirit  thar  keepeth.tliee)  i^afi'caied.of  his  :,  and  i>ellig 

cor^ous  and  high  when  lie  W  alone,  tcc'omcth  fewefuti.and  ti- 
merous  when  he  commelh  nerfre  vnto  the  other."     Steevhms. 

..,.*. Bill,  hta.'Ms.y,  'tii  nthlt.'^  The  old  copy  read*  a/n-ay.  Mr. 
Pope,  ri)elieve,  correfled  it.     Malonb. 

i  .^^^-iii  quaili—']  The  ancients  ufed  to  match  ijitaUs  as  we 
maCch  cocks.     Johnsox, 

So,'  in  the  old iranilation  of  PlutarA  :  "for,  iti«.faid,  that 
aa  often  at  they  two  drew  cuts  for  paftime,  who  Ihoold  haue  any 
thin^,  or  whether  they  plaied  at  dice,  Antonius  alway  loft. 
Ofientimes  when  they  were  difpofed  to  fee  cockefight,  oroaailei 
.'ttat  were  taught  to  fight  onewith  an  :btlwr  ;  C*fars  ooctces.or 
quRiles  did  eacT  oueicome,"     Steevens. 

_  '♦  ■ inhof.y  at  odis ]  Thus  the  old  copy,     labeo'p'd 

is  inclbfed,  eonjiried,  that  they  may  fight.  TJie  modern  editions 
read : 

\l  ^<W  JBur,  in  whoop'd-at  «^s!r.— —    Johhsoit. 

Shakfpeare 
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And  thtftigfi  I  make  this  marriage  for  mjr  peaec. 

Enter  VentidiiUi 

V  th*j  eaft  my  pleafure  lies.— O,  come,  Ventidius^ 
You  muft  tp  Parchia ;  your  commiffioa's  ready : 
FolUw  me,  and  receive  it.  \ExeiinU 

S    e    £    N    fe      IV. 
the  fame  \  a  Strata 

.  Enter  LepUuSt  Metttnat,  and  jigr^fat 

Lep,  Trouble  yourfelves  no  farther :  pray  you, 
hafleh 
Ytiur  generals  after. 

Agr.,  Sir,  Mark  Antony 
Will  e'en  but  kifs  OAavia,  and  we^U  follow^ 

Lep.  'Till  I  {hall  fee  you  in  your  foldiers'  drcfs. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  fafeweL 
"  Mec,  We  (hall, 
'  As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  tnount  \ 
Before  you,  Lcpidus; 

J^p.  Your  ftay  is  Ihorter, 
My  purpofes  to  draw  me  much  aboutj 
Ytiu  11  win  two  days  upon  me. 
■    Both.  Sir,  gOod  fuccefs ! 

Lef.  Farewd.  {Exiu^, 

Shakfpcare  |ivei  ns  die  pra&ice  of  his  own  tide :  and  there  is 
no  occafion  for  in  •whaap'd  at,  or  any  other  alteration.  Join 
Danes  bcEina  one  of  bis  epigruas  apon  prannrbi : 

"  He  fets  cockcM  the  hoope,"  /«,  yoawouM&jr; 
"  For  coclcingiff  ^o/f/is  nowall  the  play."     Fakmik 
The  attempt  st  emendation,  however,  deferves  fomerefpeA; 
at  in  Atjm  Hit  it,  Celia  fays  f  "  — —and  after  that  lui  tf  ^ 
nubaefiHg."     Stxivens. 

s  ——r-atineant\  i.e.  Vlonat  Mi/ettum,     Stiitiiis. 

SCENE 
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S  X    E    N    E      V. 

The  Palace  in  Jlexandria. 

Enter  Cledpatra,  Cbannian,  Irds,  aiid  Alenat.  • 

CUo.  Give  me  fome  mufickj  'muGck,  moody  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 
Omnei.  The  mulick>  ho  I 

Enter  Mardtan- 

Geo.  I^et  it  alone;   let  us  to  billiards i   cOme* 

Chwmian. 
Char,  My  arm  is  fore,  bcft.play  With  Mardian. 
'   Cleo.  As  well  a  wonian  with  Ofi-  qunuch  play'd. 
As  with  a  woman  :—Con3e,. you'll  play  with  me,  fir  ? 

Mar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 
'  C/w.  And  whw  good  will  i%  fhew'd,  though  It 

conic  too  mort. 
The  aftor  may  plead  pardon.    I'll  none  now  '.•^- 
Giveme  mine  angle, — We'll  to  the  river :  there 
My  mufick  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
'  Tawny-finn'd  filhes :  my  bended  hook  fhall  pierce 
TTieir  flimy  jaws  i  and,  as  I  draw  them  up^- 
J'U  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  fay^  Ah,  ha !  you're  caught. 

*—wufici,  moody /W]  The  taoed  b  the  mind,  or  mental  di/- 
f»fiti»u.  Van  Haaren's  panegyriek  on  the  Englifh  begins,  Gract- 
rMaeJig  Foli,  [gfiat-minded  Ha/ieH.]  Perhaps  here  is  a  poor  jeft 
iutencted  Between  mw/the  mind ^nd uuedi of ma&ck.  Johnson. 
Mtedj,  in  this  ibllance,  means  nelfinciafy,  Cotgrave  ekplai&s 
aaitfy,  by  the  French  word*,  'merne  and  triBt.     Stjeveki. 

Matdf  ii  ^plied  as  an  ef  tthet  to  melancholj.  in  the  Ciiiatdf  af 
Mrrers: 

'.'     "  Sweet  recreation  barr'd  what  doth  enfue 

"  '^•aXmndy  and  dull  melanchelj ?"     MalonEi 
'  Tav/nj'fintt'dfijhei .— ]  The  firft  copy  read^ : 
TaiAiny  &nejijh(i,         ••  •  •     Johmiom. 


Do,:,7.dDyGoOglc 


igi    ANTONY  AND  CXEOPATRA.^ 

Char.  Twas  merry,  when 
You  wager'd  on  your  angling  j  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  falc-filhoQ  his  hook.%  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

C/«,  Thittime!-— — ^Otipnes! : 

I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  nigtit 
I  laugh'd  him  into  parience  i  and  nea  morn. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drank  him'-  to  his  bed  i  ' . 
Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him,  *  whilft 
I  worehisfword  Philippan.    O!  from  Italy  ( — 

Enter  a  MeJJenger. 

Ram  thou  thj fruitful  tidings '  inmin*  ews, 
Tfiatioflgtimehave  been  barren.      ■     ■■ 
Me/.  Madam,  madatn)— *-       • .     v 
Cleo.  Antony's  dead.?—         ■  "-■■■.     "  .-- 


*  Did'bat^  a  /^t-ji/b  Ac]  This  CtrcnmlbaDce  is  liketeUe 
taken  from  fir  Tho.  Nonh's  traqflsiiofi  vi  thC'  life,  of  Antony  in 
Plutarei.     Stbbvbni.  '  .  ,  .-■:• 

•  — -—^uifi '      '.    '  - 

I  ixjore  his /tvoyd  Biiifpan. — -  ■     ,"       '     .' _ 

We  are  not  xo  fa^pofe,  nor  xa  Aereajty  ifaiT^nt  trotithlkatf, 
diatAotany  h^  any  paiticuUl-iwyrii  fcr!C*]l^d,  .  .THe^ifvi^tig 
weapons,  in  this  iort,  i%  a  cnflom  of  much  more  recent  'M^ 
This  therefore  fcems  a  compliment  a  porteViori.  _'.We  find'AV 
tony,  afterwards,  la  this  pfay,  bdaflii^' o/liis  oW 'proweft- it 
Fhilippi.  ■'    .^    -       ■■         ,    '  ■  :■■.(. 

Ant.   Tei,  my  lord,  yet ;  he  at  Fhilippi  iept 
Hii/iuerd  e'en  Hit  «  danctr ;  'whUe  ISrack  « 

rhelmnaad-wriniUdCagus-.i^i:  '-~    ,. 

That  was  the  greateft  a^iioii  of  Antony's  life ;  and  therefore  rfi> 
feems  a  filie  piece  of  ff?ttery,  intimating,  that  tbis.fword  ought 
to  bedeaominatedfron^  thatilluftrious  battle,  in  th?.faine  maa- 
ner  as  modern  heroes  in  romance  are  liiade  to  gtve.lWir  IVordi 
pompous  names.     Theobald. 

*  K-^m  thou  ihy  fruitful  tidings-^l  Shakfpeare  probably  wrbtc, 
(as  fir  T.  Hanmer  obferves)  A<»>  theu  ice.  Rain  agrees  betWr 
with  the  epithets /raiV/o/ and  iarrfn.     So,  i-nJimBit:.  * 

Rain  racriflcial  wbifp'ring&  in  his  car." 
Again,  in  the  'Tempeff  : 

■  '  ■— Heavem  rain  grace!"    STZiTeifj, 
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If  thou  fay  fo,  villain,  thou  kill'fl:  thy  miftrefs: 
But  well  and  free*, 

If  fo  thou  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  blueft  veins  to  kifs ;  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd(  and  trembled  kiffing. 

MeJ.  Firft,  madam,  he  is  well. 

Cleo.  Whv,  there's  more  gold.    But,  firrah,  mark  } 
We  ufe 
To  fay,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 

Mef.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Clio.  Well,  go  to,  1  will  j         ■ 
But  there's  no  goodnefs  in  thy  face  :  '  If  Antony 
Be  free,  and  healthful,  — fo  tarra  favour 
To  trumpet  fuch  good  tidings  ?  If  not  well, 
Thou  ihouldft  come  likeafury  erown'd with fnakes, 
*Not  like  a  formal  man. 

Mef. 

*  But  ■Villi  anifrie,  &C.]  This  fpeech  h  bat  coldly  itnit&ted 
by  BeaumonE  and  Fletcher  in  Tht  Falfi  Oaii 

••  Clap.  What  of  him?  Sptak  :  if  ill,  ApoUodorm, 
. "  It  is  roy  bappinefs  :   and  for  thy  news 
"  Receive  a  favour  kings  have  Idiefl'ii  in  vain  for, 
"  And  kifs  my  hand."     Stebvbns. 

'   I If  Aatitr.y 

Scfrn  and  hiatlbfalt-~/ii  tart  afai-our 
Til  trumpet  fuch  gooif  tidings  P} 
There  feems  to  hav*  b-.cn  a  word  omitted.     We  might  read : 

■■ If  Autony 

Be  free  and  healthful,  needs  io  lart  a  favour.  Sec. 

Malons. 
A  late  editor  Kads, 

"  Why  fo  tart  a  favoor,"  &c.     Editor. 

*  Net  like  a  formal  max.]   Fcimdl,  fur  ordinary. 

Wareuhton. 
Bather  decent,  regular.     Johnson. 

Bya/i.r««/m8n,  ih.kfpe:>r.  ir.e.ins,  ^  m^nin hli /e^/,..  /»- 
firmalt/omett,  in  Mtafi-re  for  M.afare,  is  ufed  forwomau  Itfdt 
thmfiiiies.     Stibvews. 

Ftrmai  man,  X  believe,  only  me-rs  a  man  inform,  i.  e.  Jhept. 
Vol.  VUr.  O         .  Vfia 
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MeJ.  WiU't  pleafe  you  hear  mc  ? 

CUo.  I  have  a  mind  to  ftrike  thee,  ere  thou  fpeak'ft : 
Yet,  if  thou  fay,  Antony  lives,  is  well  ^ 
Or  friends  with  Cxfar,  or  not  captive  to  hini, 
*  I'll  fet  thee  in  a  fhower  of  gold,  and  hail 
'  Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

M^.  Madam,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  Well  faid. 

Mef.  And  friends  with  CEcfar. 

Cleo.  Thou  art  an  honcft  man. 

You  fliould  come  in  the/irw  of  a  fur/,  and  not  in  ihe/ir/n  of  a. 
BUti,     So,  xKAmadWtridmjMa.fttrii'hyW^AdXe.ViXi,  1640^ 

"  The  very  devil  aJTum'd  thee/iirmB/^." 
i.  e.  alTumed  thy  form,     Malone. 

'  1  ha.'ve  a  mind  ta  ftrike  thee  tre  thaa  Jptak'ft  ; 

Til,  if  thou/ay,  Anlmy  li-vii,  'cia  well. 

Or  friends  liiilb  dr/ar,  or  not  captive  to  hiai, 

Vli/et  thee  in  ajhovuer  of  gold,  and  bail 

Ricbpiarlt  upon  tbie.—-'\ 
Wc  furely  (hould  read  ii  loell.     The  meflenger  is  to  have  his  re- 
ward, if  he  fay*,  that  Antony  is  alive  jin  beaftb;  and  either  friends 
•uiiib  Ciefar,  or  not  captive  to  him,     Tvh-WHITt. 

I  have  adopted  this  reading,  being  thoroughly  convinced  of 
iu probability  aad  propriety.     Stebvens. 

'  FH/et  thee  in  a  ftioiuer  efgold,  and  hail 

Rich  ptarli  upon  thee.  ] 
That  is,  I  win  give  thee  a  kingdom  :  it  being  the  calhm  cere- 
robny,  at  the  coronation  of  their  Itings,  to  powder  them  with^a/rf- 
dafi  itiAfeid-piarli  fo  Milton  ; 

"  the  gorgeous  eaft  with  liberal  hand 

"  Showers  on  her  kings  barbaric /^uW  and  gtU" 
In  the  Life  of  Timur-bec  or  Tamerlane,  written  by  a  Perfian 
contemporary  author,  arc  the  foliowing  words,  as  tranllated  by 
Monf.  Petit  de  la  Croix,  in  the  account  there  given  of  his  coro- 
nation, book  ii.  chap.  1.  ■"  Les princes  da  fimg  rtyal  H  les  emirs 
repandirent  a pleinis  mains  fmr  fa  tits  quantiti  d'or  £sf  de piefreriet- 
felon  la  coatume."     WahbiTrton 

We  learn  from  Trebelliua  Pollio,  that  G^lien  ufed  lo.ftrew 
gold-dufi  upon  his  hah* ;  which  was  alfo  a  falhion,  as  it  feems, 
smong  the  ladies  of  Edward  the  Fonrth's  court ;  and  there  is 
now  exilling,  a  lock  of  Jane  Shore's  hair  powdered  with  gold- 
duft.  See  Grainger's  Biagr.  Vol.  I.  Hiftor.  AngaftaScriplBTti, 
"p.  736.  Ed.  8vo.  leSij-    S.  W. 

MeJ. 
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Mef.  Cxfar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever, 

XUeo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me*  - , 

MeJ.  But  yet,  madam, — ■ 

Cieo.  I  do  not  like  hut  yet,  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence  I  fye  upon  hut  yet : 
■  But  yet  isas  ajailor  to  bring  forth 
Some  monftrous  malefaftot-*     Pr'ythee,  friend^ 
Pour  out  '  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear, 
Thegoodandbad  together:  He'sfriendswithCsfar;  ■ 
Inflate  of  health,  thoufay'ftj  and,  thou  fay'ft,  free* 

Me/.  Free,  madam  I  no;  I  madeno  fuch  rfiport: 
He's,  boundunto  Oftavia. 

Cleo.  For  what  good  turn  ? 
*  Mef.  For  the  beft  turn  i'  the  bedi 

Cleo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mef,  Madam,  he's  married  to  OiSavii. 

Cleo.  The  moft  infeftioiis  peftilence  upon  thee  i 
[Strikes  him  down* 
.  Me/..  Good  madam,  patifcncc. 

Cleo.  What  fay  you  ?— Hence,  {Strikes  bim  again ^ 
horrible  villain !  or-I'U  fpurn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me }  I'll  unhair  thy  head  i 

{She  bales  him  up  and  down. 
Thou  flialc  be  whipt  with  wire,  and  ftew'd  in  brine, 
Smarting  in  lingring  pickle. 
"■■  -Mef.  Gracious  madam, 
I,  tliat  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match*   . 

C/i?o.,Say,  'tis  not  fo,  a  province  I  will  give  thee. 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow,  thou  hadft, 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage  % 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  befide 
Thy  modelly  can  beg. 

Mef.  He's  married,  madam. 
'"    Cle6i  Rogue,  thou  haft  liv'd  too  long. 

[Draws  a  dagger  ', 

'  —the  pack — ]  A  late  editor  reads :  iby  pack.    Editok. 
•■  Drafati  tt  Jagger-I  The  old  copy— —Draw  a  knife. 

Stbbvehs. 
O  2  Mef. 
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MeJ.  Nay,  then  I'll  run  : — 
What  mean  you,  madam  ?  I  have  made  no  fault. 

Char.  Goad  maJam,  keep  yourfelf within  yourfclf ; 
The  man  is  innocent. 

Cleo.  Some  innocents  'fcapc  not  the  thunderbolt.— 
Mth.  ^gypt  into  Nile  '  !  arid  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  fcrpents-!--CaU  the  llave  again j 
Thftugh  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him : — Call. 

Char.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

Cieo.  I  will  not  hurt  him  : — 
^  Thcfe  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  ftrifce 
A  meaner  than  myfelf ;  fince  I  myfelf    ■ 
-Have  given  myfelf  the  caufe.— Come  hither,  fir,' 

Re-enter  Mefftnger. 

TfiougH  It  be  honeft,  it  is  never  good 

'  Melt  ^gyft  ittte  Ni'U  /— ^]  So.  m  the  firS  feme  of  tbi3 

"  -Let  Rome  iir  Tyber  melt,  kc."     S-TtEVSHi, 
'  Theft  hands  da  lath  nohility,  that  they  ftriki 

A  meaner  than  my/elf;— 1 

This  thought  feems  to  be  borrowed  from  the  laws  oF  chivalry* 
■    whicPi  forbad  a  knight  to  engage  with  his  inferior.     So,  in  JB' 
biunaxar :     . 

"  Stay;  underlland'A  thoa  well  Ac  points  of  dnelf 
"   Art  born  of  gentle  blood,  and  pure  defcent  I— 
"  Was  none  ofall  thy  lineage  hang'd  or  cuckold? 
"  Baftjrd,  or  baftinado'd  ?  is  thy  pedigree 
"   As  long  mid  wide  as  mine  ?— for  oiherwife 
*'  Thou  wcrt  moft  unworthy,  and  'twere  \ob  of  hmoar 
"  In  me  to  fighr."     Steeveehs. 
Perhaps  here  was  intended  an  indireft  cenfure  of  Queen  Eli- 
viabeth,    for  her  nnprincely  and'  nnfeminine  treatment  of  the 
amiable  Earl  of  Eflex.     The  play  was  probably  not  prodaced 
till  after  her  death,  w))ea  a  Ilrojie  at  her  proud  and  ptilionate 
demeanour  to  her  courtiers  and  maids  of  honour  (for  her  majefty 
ufed   CO  chaftife  them  too)  might  be  fafely  hazarded.     In  S  fno- 
fe^uent  pan  of  this  fcene  there  is  (as  Dr.  Grey  has  obfeircd)  aa 
evident  allufion  to  Elisabeth's  inquiries  concerning  the  penon 
of  her  rival,  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots.    Malohe, 

To 
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Ta  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  meflage 
An  hoft  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tel  j 
Tiiemfelves,  when  they  be  felt. 

li^J.  I  have  done  my  duty^ 

Cleo.  Is  he  married  ? 
I  cannot  haie  thee  worfer  than  I  do, 
Jf  thou  again  fay.  Yes. 

ilUJ.  He  is  married,  madam. 

CUo.  The  gods  confound  thee !  doll  thou  ho]l4 
there  ftiU? 

^J.  Sh<?uld  I  lye,  madam  ? 

Cleo.  O,  I  would  thou  didft; 
So  half  my  ^gypt  were  fubmcrg'd  *,  and  made 
A  ciftern  for  fcal'd  fnakes  I  Go,  get  thee  hence: 
Hadft  thou  Narciffus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Thoy  wouldft  appear  moft  ugly.     He  is  married  ? 

Mef.  J  crave  your  highncfs'  pardoti. 

Cleo.  He  is  married  ? 

MtJ.  Take  no  offence,  that  I  would  not  offend  you : 
To  punifli  me  for  what  you  make  me  do, 
Soems  much  unequal :  He  is  iparried  co  Odavia.- 

Cleo.  O,  that  his  fault  fliould  make  a  knave  of 
thee, 
?Th(Ju  ^rt  pot  what  thou'rt  furp  of! — Get  thee  hence: 

*  •vatrt  fobmergW,— — ]    Suhmerg'd  is  whelm'd  under 

water.     So,  in  the  Martial  Maid,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher : 

"  — fpoil'd,  loft,  iA^ /uhnttTg' d'va  the  inundation,  ice." 

Stbbvemi. 

'  7J«B  art  net  luirat  thou'rt  fare  of! — ]  For  this,  which  it  not 

fifily  nnderAood,  fir  T.  Hanmer  haa  given  : 

That  fay'ft  but  lubat  tbeu'rl  fure  of! 
I  am  not  fatisfied  with  the  change,  which,  though  it  afibrd*  leafe, 
exhibtta  little  fpirit,    I  &ncy  the  line  coniitts  oaiy  of  abraiit 
flarts. 

O  thai  tMi  fatdt  finald  mait  a  knavt  of  tbtt, 
Thoo  art— >not  what  i — Thou'rt  fore  on't.   Get  thee  hence : 
That  bit  fault  JbniU  mait  a  inavi  oftbte  timt  «r*— but  whatjj&a// 
1  faj  ibatt  )trt  ettf  ThoQ  an  then  fure  of  this  iaarriage-~-Get 
thee  beace.  "" 

O  J  Br. 


.1  Google 


198    ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

The  mcrchandife,   which  thou  haft  brought  from' 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me  s  Lye  they  .upon  thy  hand, 
And  be  undone  by  'em  !    .  [£«/  Meffenger. 

Char.  Good  your  highnefs,  patience* 

Cleo.  In  praifing  Antony,  I  have  difprais'd  Csefar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  am  paid  for  it  now..    Lead  me  fromhence, 
I  faint;  O  Iras,  Charmian, — 'Tis  no  matCexi-r^ 
Go  to  the  ffliow,  good  Alexasj  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  of  Oaavia+,  .her  years. 

He 

Dr.  Warbnrton  has  received  fir  T.  Hanmer's  en^epdatioii. 

In  Mtaj'ure  far  Jdnafart,  a£t  II.  fc.  it  is  a  palTage  fo  much  re- 
fembliug  ibis,  that  I  cannot  help  pointing  it  out  for  the  ufe  of* 
fome  future  commentator,  though  I  am  unable  toapply  it  with 
fuccefs  to  the  very  difficult  line  before  us : 

"  Dreft  in  a  little  brief  authoritj-, 

"  Moft  ignwant  of-\abat  he's  moji  aJfuT'^, 

"  His'giafly  eflence,"     Stbevens. 

TbeUarlnofvihatthett'rt/uTcef! ]  i.  e.:-ThQUial!tIiOtiBi;' 

honeli  man,  of  which  thou'  art  thyfelf  allured,  but  thou  art  iq 
my  opinion  a.  knave  by  thy  mailer's  fault  alone.     Tollet. 

I  fufpeft,  the  editors'have  endeavoured  to  correff  this  paflage 
in  the  wrong  place.  Cleopatra  begins  now  a  little  to  reeoUeft 
hcrfelf,  and  to  be  aihamed  of  having  flruck  the  fervant  for  the. 
fault  of  his  matter.     She  then  very  naturally  exclaims, 

"  O,  that  his  fault  flkould  make  a  knave  of.thee, 

•'  That  art  not  what  thou'rt/ore  of!" 
for  f<^  I  would  read,  with  the  change  of  only  one  letter.— .4Ias, 
is  it  Bot  ftrange,  that  the  fault  of  Antony  (hould  make  thee  ap- 
pear to  me  a  kpaye,  thee  that  art  innocent,  and  art  not  the  caufe 
of  that  ill  news,  in  confequence  of  which  thou  art  yet  /ere  with 
my  blows !     Malone. 

*  ~~~tbt  feature  efOila'via. }   By  feature  iecYM  to  be 

meant  the  caft 'and  make  of  her  face.     Feature,  hoivever,  ancient- 
ly appears  to  have  fignified  heauiy  in  general.     So,  in  Greene's 

Farc'vaelltt  Fcliy,  1617  :   " rich  thou  art, /ftiiarV  thou  art, 

feared  thon  art."     Spenfer  a(ei  feature  for  tlie  whole  turn  of  the 
body.     Faery  ^uetii,  b.  i.  c.  8  : 

"  Thus  when  they  had  the  wUch  difrobcd  quite, 

'_'  And  all  her  &lihyfcaiare  open  fliown." 

Again, 
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Her  incHnadoti]  ^let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  quickly.— 
[Exit  jilexas. 
*  Let  him  for  ever  go :— Let  him  not,— Charmian ; 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way  ne  is  a '  Mars :— Bid  you  Alexas 

[To  Mardian. 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  Ihe  is.^— Pity  me,  Char- 
mian, 
But  do  not  fpeak  to  me. — Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 
[Exeunt* 

Again,  in  b.  iii.  c.Q: 

"  She  alfo  <foft  her  heavy  Iiabeneon 

"  Which  ^  Mr  ftaiuTi  of  her  limhi  AxtViAt." 

Stgivens. 
*  III  bint  not  leavt  eat 

The  eeicar  efhir  hair  ■] 

This  is  oae  of  Shalffpeare's  mafterly  touches.  QXvs^iXc^,  after 
bidding  Charmian  to  enquire  of  the  mcHenger  concerning  the 
beauty,  age,  and  temperament  of  OOavia,  immediately  adds, 
lit  him  not  Uave  eat  the  celour  of  her  hair }  39  from  thence  fhe 
might  be  able  to  judge  for  herfelf,  of  her  rival's  propeofity  to 
Uiofe  pleafures,  upon,  which  her  paflion  fiir  Antony  was  founded, 

HiNLHY. 

'  Let  him  for  tvfr  go.  •       ]  She  is  now  talking  in  broken  fen- 
tences,  not  of  the  meflenger,  bat  Antony.     Johnson. 

'  Tif  other  ivay'i  a  Man :—']  In  this  paflage  the  feufe  i»  clear, 
but,  I  think,  may  be  much  improved  by  a  very  little  alteration, 
Cleopatrd,  in  her  paffion  upon  the  news  of  Antony's  marriage, 
rays: 

Lei  him  for  tver  go^Let  km  not — Charmian,— 
Though  he  he  painted  one  •way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  itiay  he'i  a  Mars. — 
This,  I  think,  would  be  more  fpirited  thus : 

Let  him  for  e^ver  go— let  him — BO,'~-Charmian ; 
Though  he  ie paimeJi  Sis.    Ttkwhitt. 
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SCENE      VI. 

Near  Mifcnum. 

Enter  Totnpty,  and.  Mettas,  at  one  door,  with  drum  ant^ 
trumpet :  at  another,  Cajar,  Lepidus,  Antony,  Eno- 

batbus,  Mec4ttas,  wUbJ'oUUrs  marching. 

Pomp.  Your  hoftages  I  have,  fo  have  you  mine  j 
And  wc  (hall  talk  before  we  fight.  ' 

Cef.  Molt  meet, 
That  f.;ft;'we  come  to  words  ;  and  therefore  have  we 
Our  written  purpofes  before  us  fcnt: 
Which,  if  thou  halt  confidcr'd,  let  us  know 
If  'twill  tie  up  thy  difconreiited  fword; 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youtli. 
That  elft:.  miift  pcriih  here. 

Pomp.  To  you  all  three, 
The  fcnators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  faiiors  for  the  gods, — ■!  do  not  know. 
Wherefore  my  father  fhould  revengers  want, 
Hiiving  a  fon,  and  friends ;  fince' Julius  Csefar, 
Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Brutus  ghofted, 
There  faw  yoy  labouring  for  him.  '  What  was  it. 
That  mov'd  pale'Caffius  to  confpire  ?  And 
What  made,  all-hononr'd,honeft,  Roman  Brutus, 
With  the  ann'd  rcftj-  courtiers  of  beauteous  frcedonfi^. 
To  drenph  the  Capitol ;  but  that  they  would     '' ' 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  ?  And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy  j  at  whofe  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  fcourge  the  ingratitude  that  defpightful  Rorr^e 
■  Call  oh  rr.y  tioblc  fatherj    ■       '    -       -         ■    •      ■■ 

P^J.  Take  your  time, 

4nt, 
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Ant.  *  Thou  canfl;  not  fear  us,  Pompey,  with  thy 
'  Tails, 
We'll  fpeak  with  thee  at  fea ;  at  land,  thou  know'ft 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee, 

Boaf.  At  land,  indeed. 
Thou  dofl  o'er-count  me  of  my  father's  houfe  : 
'But,  fincc  the  cuckow  builds  not  fof  hiinfelf, 
ILemain  in't,  as  thou  may'ft. 

Ijep.  Be  jsleas'd  to  tell  us, 
(For  this  is  from  the  preferjt)  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  have  fent  you. 
'    CaJ.  There's  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  intreattd  to,  but  weigU 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

CaJ.  And  what  may  follow, 
To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

pomp.  You  have  made  me  offer 
OfSicily,  Sardinia;  and  I  muft 
Rid  all  the  Tea  of  pirates :  then,  to  fend 
Meafures  of  wheat  to  Rome  :  This  'greed  upon. 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targes  undinted. 

Qmnes.  That's  our  offer, 

Pomp.  Know  tfien, 
I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd. 
To  take  this  offer:  But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  fomc  impatience : — Though  I  lofe 
The  praife  of  it  by  telling,  You  muft  know. 
When  Casfar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows, 

'  Tbsu  (onft  imt  fear  w— ]  Thou  ca.Rlt  not  affright  OS  with  tby 
numerous  navy.     Johnso». 

*  Butjinct  thi  cucina  buiidi  mi  fir  him/elf,'\  Since,  like  the 
cuckow,  that  feizes  ihe  nefts  of  other  birds,  you  have  invaded  a 
Jiottfe  which  you  could  not  build,  keep  it  while  you  can. 

Johnson, 
So,  in  P.  Holland's  tranflation  of  Pliny,  b.  x.  ch.  9  : 

•  ■      ••  Thele  (cnckows)  lay  alwaies  in  other  birds'  nells." 

Steevens. 

Your 
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Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey  ; 
And  am  well  ftudied  for  a  liberal  thanlis. 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pomp.  Let  me  have  your  hand  ; 
I  did  not  think,  fir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

/?«/.  Thebedsi' theeaftarefoftj  and  thanks  to  you 
Thatcairdme,  timelierthanmy purpofe,  hither^ 
For  I  have  gain'd  by  it, 

CaJ.  Since  I  faw  you  lafl:. 
There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pomp.  Well,  I  know  nor, 
'  What  counts  harlh  fortune  cafts  upon  my  face  ; 
But  in  my  bofom  Ihall  fhe  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vaffal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pomp.  I  hope  fo,  Lepidus.— Thus  we  are  agreed  : 
I  crave,  our  compofition  may  be  written. 
And  feal'd:  between  us. 

Caf.  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pomp-  We'll  feaftcach  other,ere  we  part;  and  let  us 
Draw  lots,  who  (hall  begin. 

Jnt.  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

Pomp.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  firflr. 
Or  laft,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.    I  have  heard,  that  Juliys  Caefar 
Grew  fat  with  feafting  there. 

Mt.  You  have  heard  much. 

Pomp.  I  have  fair  meanings  *,  fir. 

jint.  And  fair  words  to  them. 

Pomp.  Then  fo  much  have  I  heard  :— ;. 
And  I  have  heard,  ApoUodorus  carried 

'  What  counts  hardforiant  calls,  &e,]  Metaphor  from  making 
markiorlinesin  cafting  accounts  in  arithmetick.  War  burton. 
*  miaitingi'\  Former  editions,  mtaning.     SccRbuarks. 
Editor- 

Eno, 
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Eko.  No  more  of  that : — He  did  fo, 

Pomp.  What,  1  pray  you  ? 

Ena.  A  ccrtaip  queen  to  CEcfar '  in  a  mattrcfs. 

Pemp.  I  know  thee  now ;  How  far'ft  thou,  foldier? 

E»o.  Well, 
And  well  am  like  to  do  j  for,  I  perceive, 
Four  feafts  are  toward. 

Pemp.  Let  me  fhake  thy  hand  1 
'  I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  feen  thcc  fight. 
When  Lhavc  envied  thy  behaviour. 

Eno.  Sir, 
I  never  lov'd  you  much  i  but  I  have  prais'd  yoo,  . 
When  you  have  well  dcferv'd  ten  times  as  much 
As  I  have  faid  you  did. 

Pemp.  Enjoy  thy  plainnefs. 
It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee. — 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all : 
Will  you  lead,  lords  ? 

JIl.  Shew  us  the  way,  fir. 

Pomp.  Come.     [Exeunt.  Manent  Enoh.  and  Menas. 

Men,  \_JJ}de.'\  Thy  father)  Pompey,  would  ne'er 
have  made  this  treaty. — 
You  and  1  have  known,  fir. 

Em.  At  fea,  1  think. 

jWifH.  We  have,  fir. 

Eno.  Yqu  have  done  well  by  water, 

^m.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  *  I  will  praife  any  man  that  will  praife  me  : 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  whati  have  done  by  land. 

»  taC^/ar ]  i.e.  To  Julius  Cse far.     Steevens. 

*  I luill pra</t  anj  man  that  -will praifi  me,]  The  poet's  art  in 
deimring  this  humourous  fentiment  (which  giveauj  fo  very  true 
and  natural  a  pifturc  of  the  commerce  of  the  world)  can  never  be 
fafficiently  admired.  The  confeffion  could  come  from  none  but  a 
frank  and  roagh  charafler  like  the  fpeaker's :  and  the  moral  lef- 
fon  infinuated  under  it,  itiAl  flatierj  can  make  its  way  through  the 
noil  llubborn  mannen,  deftrrei  our  icrious  reRexion. 

Wakxurton. 
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Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

Eno.  Yes,  fomething  you  can  deny  for  your  own 
fafety  :  you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  fea. 

Men.  And  you  by  land, 

Eno.  There  I  deny  my  land  fervice.     But  give  me  ■ 
your  hand,  Menas  :  If  our  eyes  had  authonty>  hero 
they  might  take  two  thieves  kifling. 

Men.  All  mpn's  faces  are  true, .  whatfbe'er  their 
hands  are. 

Eno.  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true 
face^ 

Men.  No  flander  ;  they  ftcal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  parr,  I  am  forry  it  is  turn'd  to  a 
drinking.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his  for- 
tune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  fure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back  again. 

Men.  YoK  have  faid,  fir.  Wc  look'd  not  for  Mark 
Antony  here  ;  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra  ? 

Eno.  C^far's  filter  is  call'd  Oftavia. 

Men.  True,  fir;  Ihe  was  the  wife  of  Caius  Mar- 
cel,! us. 

Eno.  But  now  (he  is  the  wife  of  Marciis  Antonius. 

Men,  Pray  you,  fir?  - 

Eno.  'Tis  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Casfar,  angl  he,  for  cyer  knit  toge- 
ther. 

Eno.  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  thii  unity,  I 
*otjlil  not  prophefy  fo. 

Men.  I  thinkj  the  policy  of  that  purpofcmadeipore 
in  the  mar^riage*,  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno.  I-thinkfo  too.  But  you  fliall  find,  the  band, 
that  feems  to  tie  tht;ir  friendftiip  together,  will  be  the 
very  ftrangler  of  their  amity  :  Oaavia  is  of  a  holy, 
cold,  and  ilill  converfation. 

Men.  Who  would  pot  have  his  wife  fo  ? 

Ene.  Not  he,  that  himfelf  is  not  fo;  which  is  Mark 
Antony.     He  wilJ  to  his  Egyptian  difli  again  :  then 

ihaU 
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fliall  the  fiehs  of  Oftavia  blow  the  fire  up  in  Csefar ; 
and,  as  I  laid  before,  that  which  is  the  ftrcngth  of 
their  omityj  fball  prove  the  immediate  author  of 
their  variance.  Antony  will  ufe  his  aJfeflion  where 
it  is  }  he  marry'd  but  his  occafion  here. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.     Come,  fir,  will  you 
aboard  ? 
I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Eno.  I  Ihall  take  it,  fir  :  we  have  us*d  our  throats 
in  -^gypt. 

Men.  Come ;  let's  away.  \Exeu»t. 

S    C    E    N    E      VII. 

Near  mount  Mifemim. 

On  board  Fomfey's  Galley. 

Mufick  plays.     Enter  two  or  three  Servants  with  a 


1  Serv.  Here  they'll  be,  man :  *  Some  o'  theiF 
plants  are,  iU-rootcd  already,  the  leaft  wind  i'  the 
world  win  blow  them  down.' 

Q.  Serv.  Lepidus  is  high-colour'd. 
;  I  Serv.  *  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink. 

1  Serv.  '  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  difpo- 
fition,  he  cries  out,  no  more  -,  reconciles  them  to  his 
entreaty,  and  himfelf  to  the  drink. 

*  —Some  d'  their flaBts — ]  Plants,  befides  iti  common  meaning, 
is  here  ufed  ftir  the/m/,  from  the  Latin.     Johnson. 

'  7bey  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink.]  A  phrafe,  amongffi 
good  fellows,  to  fignify  that  liquor  of  another's  (hare  which  his 
companion  drinica  to  eafe  him.  But  it  fatirically  alliides  to  Cxfar 
and  Antony's  admitting  him  into  the  triumvirate,  in  order  to  take 
off  from  themfelves  the  load  of  envy.     Wakbukton. 

'  As  they  pinch  ent  aaother  hj  the  di/fafiiian,  ■  ]  A  phrafe 

equivalent  to  that  now  in  nfe,  of  TeiKhint  tnt  in  a /art  place. 
Wahburton. 

1  Serv. 
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1  Serv.  But  it  raifesthc  greater  war  between  Hini 
and  his  difcretion. 

2  Serv.  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  fellowJhip  :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  "^WX 
do  me  no  fervice,  as '  a  partisan  I  could  not  heave. 

I  Serv.  '  To  be  callti  into  a  huge  fphere,  and  not 
to  be  feen  to  move  in*t,  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
fhould  be,  which  pitifully  difafter  the  cheeks.  . 

^ Jennet  founded.  Enter  Cafar^  Antotiy%  Vsmfej-,  Le- 
pidus,  yigrippa,  Mecanasi  EnoharbuSi  MenaSj  with 
ether  Captains. 

Ant,  Thus  do  they,'  fir :  '  They  take  the  flow  o' 
the  Nile 

By 

*  To  te  cail'd  inta  a  hugtj^htre,  and  not  to  btfecn  to  momt  in'ii 
are  tbt  hotti  lubere  eytt  Jhould  be,  tnhicb  pitifully  difafter  the  cbfth.  ] 
This  fpeech  fcems  to  be  mntilaEcd  ;  xa  fupply  the  deficiencies  ij 
in)poirii>le,  but  perhaps  [lie  fenfe  was  original!/  approaching  to 
this: 

To  he  called  inta  a  bnge  fpbert,  and  not  to  iefeeiitomovein  it,  is 
a  very  ignominious  ftate;  great  offices  are  tbe  holes  •Uibtre  eyei 
fieuld  be,  itihicb,  if  eyes  be  w inting,  pitifullj  difafter  tbe  ebeeki. 

in  the  eighth  book  of  the  CiiiilWart,  bv  Daniel,  ft.  103,  is  i 
pafiage  which  refembles  this,  though  it  will  hardly  fcrve  to  ex- 
plain it.     The  carl  of  Warwick  fays  to  his  cohfeilor! 
"  I  know  that  I  Axafix^dknto  afpbtri 
"  Tbol  11  ordaiii'd  to  aotii.     It  is  the  place 
"  My  fate  appoints  me  j  and  the  region  Where 
"  t  mod,  whatever  happens  there  embrace, 
*'  Difiurbance,  travail,  labour,  hope  and  feari 
"  Are  ofciidt  clime,  ingender'd  in  that  place : 
"  And  aflion  beft,  I  fee,  becomes  the  bell : 
"  The  liars  that  have  tnoft  glor/i  hare  no  reft. 

Stskvems. 
'  they  lake  the  ftoiAi  of  the  Nile—]  Pliny,  fpeaking  of  theNilej 
fays,  "  How  high  it  nJeth,  is  knowne  by  markes  and  meafured 
"  taken  of  certain  pits.  The  ordinary  height  of  it  is  fixteen 
"  cubites.  Under  that  gage,  the  waters  overflow  not  all.  Above' 
"  Utat  flint,  there  are  a  lee  and  hindrance,  by  reafon  that  the 
3  "  later 
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By  certain  fcales  i'  the  pyramid  ;  they  know. 
By  the  height,  the  lowncfs,  or  the  mean  *,  if  dearth. 
Or  foizon,  follow  ' :  The  higher  Nilus  fwclls. 
The  more  it  promifcs  :  as  it  ebbs,  the  fcedfman 
Upon  the  flime  and  ooze  fcatters  his  grain. 
And  Ihortly  comes  to  harveft. 
.     Lep.  You  have  ftrangc  fcrpents  there. 

/Int.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  Ii:rpent.  of  ^gypt  is  bred  now  of  your 
mud  by  the  operation  of  your  fun  :  fo  is  your  croco- 
dile, 

^nt.  They  arc  fo. 

Pomp.  Sic,' — and  fome  wine. — A  health  to  Lepi- 
dus. 

Lep.  I  am  not  fo  well  as  I  (hould  be,  but  I'll  ne'er 
out. 

Eno.  Not 'till  youhave  flepti  I  fear  me,  you'll  be 
in,  'till  then, 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  *  I  have  heard,  the  Ptolemies' 
Pyramifes 

later  it  is  ere  they  bee  fallen  and  downe  againe.  By  chsfe  tlie 
feed-time  is  much  of  it  fpenc,  for  that  the  earth  is  too  wet. 
By  the  other  ihere  is  none  at  all,  by  rearon  that  the  ground 
is  diie  and  thiritte.  The  province  taketh  good  Icecpe  and 
reckoning  of  both,  the  one  as  well  as  the  other.  For  when 
it  is  no  higher  than  12  eubites,  it  findeih  extreame  famine  : 
yea,  and  at  13  it  feeleth  hunger  ilill;  14  eubiiea  comforts 
their  hearts,  15  bids  them  take  no  care,  but  16  alfbrdeth 
them  plentie  and  delicious  daintiee.  So  foone  aa  any  part  of 
the  land  is  freed  from  the  water,  ftreight  waiea  it  is  fowcd." 

Pii/emon  HcHanii'j.TTanRanon,  1601,   B,v.  c.  9,      Editor. 
»  — /i<  mean,—]  i.  e.  the  middle.     Steeveks. 
'  Or  falzoxi /aUiru/ ; j  Feixan  is  a  French  word  fignifying 

plenty,  abundance.     I  am  told  that  it  is  ftill  in  common  ufe  in 

iheNorlh.      SeeVor.r.   p.  51.     Steevens. 

*■  1  ha've  heard,  the  PialeTiiiet'  PyraialCes  are  -very  goeJIy  things ;}, 

Pyramis  for  pyramid  was  in  Common   ufe  in  our  author's  time. 

So,  in  Bilhop  Corbet's /"Df/Bf,   i6>8: 

"  Nor  need  the  chancellor  boaR,  viYiok  pyramii 
,^     .  "  Above  the  Koft  and  altar  reared  is," 

From  this  word  Shakfpeare  formed  the  Englilh  plural,  fyra- 
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Pyramifes  are  very  goodly  things;  without  contra- 

difbionj  I  have  heard  that. 

Men.  Pompey,  a  word.  [^(/f. 

Pomp.  Say  in  mine  ear:  What  is't  ?    ■ 

Men.  Forfake  chy  feat,  I  do  befeech  thee,  captain. 

And  hear  me  fpeak  a  word* 

Porr^.  Forbear  me  'till  anon,---Thisiffinefor  Lc- 
pidus, 

Jjp.  What  manficr  o'thing  is  your  crocodile? 

jint.  Itis  Ihap'd,  fir,  like  it  felf;  and  it  is  as  broad 
as  it  hath  breadth ;  it  is  juft  fo  high  as  it  is^  and 
moves  with  its  own  organs  :  it  lives  by  that  which 
nourilheth  it;  and  the  elements  once  out  of  it,  it 
tranfmi  grates. 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of? 

Ant.  Of  its  t»wn  colour  too. 

Lep.  'Tis  a  ftrange  ferpent. 

Ant.  'Tis  fo.     And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet* 

Cief.  Will  this  defcription  fatisfy  him  ? 

Jnt.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him,  elle 
he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pomp.  [To  Menas  aftde.'\  Go,  hattg,  fir,  hang !  Tell 
me  of  that  ?  away  ! 
Do  as  I  bid  you. — Where's  the  cup  I  call'd  for  ? 

Men.  If  for  the  fake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me. 
Rife  from  thy  ftool. 

Pomp.\_Rifcs,  and  walks  ajide.'\  I  think,  thou'rt  mad. 
The  matter  ? 

Men.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  fortunes. 

Pomp.  [5"(j  Menas.l  Thou  haft  ferv'd  me  with  much 
faith  :  What's  elfe  to  fay  ?— 

mlfts,^  which  perhaps  he  prpferred,  as  better  fuited  to  the  pro- 
nunciation of  .1  man  tifi.r.y  intoxicated.  In  other  places  he  haa 
introduced  the  L^itin  plural /jrcwiV-j,  which  was  con Jtantly  ufed 
by  oar  ancient  writers.      So,   in  this  play : 

"  My  country's  high /_yraM/iij——."     AftV,  fc.  ii. 
Malowi. 

Be 
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^e  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  Thefc  quick-fandsj  Lepidusj 
Keep  off  them,  for  you  fink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Pomp.  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world  ?  That's 
twice. 

Pomp.  How  Ihall  that  be  ? 

Men.  But  entertain  it. 
And,  though  you  think  me  poor>  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pomp.  Haft  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men>  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cup. 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'ft  be,  the  earthly  Jove  : 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pales,  or  Iky  inclips'. 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have  it. 
-     Pomp.  Shew  me  which  way. 

Men.  Thefe  three  world-iharcrs,  thefe  competi-  ' 
tors, 
Are  in  thy  veflel :  Let  me  cut  the  cable  *  j 
And,  when  we  are  put  oiF,  fall  to  their  throats  : 
All  then  is  thine '. 

Pomp.  Ah,  this  thou  Ihould'ft  have  done, 

'  orfiy  inclips]  i.  e.  embraces.     Stekvbks. 

" Let  me  rut  the  cable  \\  So,  in  theold  iranfiauon  of  Pla  ^ 

tarch  :  "  Now  in  the  middeft  of  the  feaft,  when  they  fell  to  be 
merie  with  Antonius  ioue  vnto  Cleopatra  :  Menas  the  pirate  came 
to  Pompey,  and  whifpering  in  his  care,  faid  unto  him  :  fliall  1  cui: 
the  gables  of  the  ankers,  and  make  thee  Lord  not  only  of  Sicile 
and  Sardinia,  but  of  the  whole  empire  of  Rome  belidcs  ?  Pompey 
hauitig  pawfed  a  while  vpon  it,  at  length  aunTwered  him  :  thoti 
llioaldeA  haue  done  it,  and  neuer  haue  told  it  me,  but  now  we 
muft  contiMit  V8  with  that  we  haue.  As  for  my  felfe,  I  was  ne- 
wer taught  to  breake  my  faith,  nor  to  be  counted  a  traitor." 

'  Ail  then  is  thine.}  The  old  copy  reads  :  All  there  »/  tbiM. 
If  alteration  be  necelTary,  we  might  as  well  give  :  All  theirs  i>- 
tiine.     All  tiere,  however,  may  mean  all  in  the  nitffel. 

Vol.  VIII.  P  And 
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And  not  have  fpoke  of  it !  In  mc,  'tis  viUalny  j 
In  thee,  it  had  been  good  fervice.    Thou  muft  know, 
'Tis  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour,  it.     Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tongue 
Hath  fo  betray'd  thine  aft :  Being  done" unknown, 
I  fiiould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 
But  muft  condemn  it  now.     Dcfift,  and  drink. 

Men.  For  this, 
I'll  never  follow  °  thy  pall'd/ortunes  more. — 
Who  fecks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis  ofFcr'd, 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pomp.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Jni.  Bear  him  alhore.— I'll  pledge  it  for  him, 
Pompey, 

Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pomp.  Fill,  'till  the  cup  be  hid, 

Ene.  There's  a  ftrong  fellow,  Menas. 
[Pointing  to  the  attendant  who  carries  offLepidus^* 

Men.  Why? 

Em.  He  bears 
The  third  part  of  the  world,  man  ;  See'ft  not  ? 

Men.  The  third  part  then  is  drunk:  'Would  it 
were  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou  -,  encreafe  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pomp.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feaft. 

^nt.  It  ripens  toward  it. — '  Strike  the  veflels,  ho ! 
Here 


'  — thy  pall'd_/iir/Hn«— ]  Palled,  is  'vapii,  patl  its  time  of  ex- 
cellence ;  palled  wine,  is  wine  that  has  lo^  its  original  fprigbtli- 

neis.      JoHNSOH. 

So,  m  [he  Hift.  of  Clyomcn  Kaight  ef  tbt  Golden  Sbittd,  Sec, 
'S99- 

"  Can  comfort  more  the  careful  corps  End  oyer-palUd 
fpright."     Steevens. 

»  Sirikt  the  iiifels, ]  Try  whether  the  calks  found  a» 

■empty.    JoHNsoif. 

Ibc- 
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Here  is  to  C^far. 

Caf.  I  could  well  forbear  jt. 
It's  monftrous  labour,  when  I  wa(h  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Ant^  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

CaJ.  Poflcfs  it, 
I  will  make  anfwer:  but  I  had  rather  faft 
From  all,  four  days,  than  drink  fo  much  in  one. 
.  Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  emperor !  \l!o  Ant. 

Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink. 

Tomp.  Let's  ha't,  good  foldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let's  all  take  hands ; 
'Till  that  the  conqu'riing  wine  hath  fteep*d  ourfenft 
In  foft  and  delicate  lethe. 

-  Eno.  All  take  hands.— 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  mufic  :— 
The  while,  I'll  place  you  :  Then  the  boy  Ihall  ling  j 
'  The  holding  every  man  Ihall  bear,  as  loud  ' 
As  his  ftrong  fides  can  volly. 

\Mujick  plirfs,  Enobarbui  plaets  tbem  bandtu  handt 

I  believe,  ftrikt  tht  iiefftU  means  no  more  than  tbivit  the  •veffelt 
eni  againfi  the  other,  at  a  mark  cf  our  ttmaiiimily  in  tiriaiiirg,  as  wc 
nowTay,  rhiniglafti.     Steevbn). 

'  In  old  editions : 

7btb»ldiagputry  taan  fiiallhtaX, ] 

The  company  were  to  Join  in  the  bufden,  which  the  poet  Ailei, 
the  Holding.  But  how  were  they  to  heat  this  with  aieit^deif 
I  am  perfdaded,  the  poet  wrote  : 

TXr  haUing  every  man  Jhall  bear,  at  hud 
^  Js  hit  ftrang  fidei  can  •volly. 

The  breall  and  Jidei  are  immediately  concerned  in  ftrainmg  to 
iingaa  loud  and  forcibly  as  a  m.in  can.     Theobald. 

Mr.  Theobald's  emendation  is  very  plaufible ;  and  yet  iiat  1 
believe  to  have  been  the  poet's  word,  however. harfli  it  may  ap« 
jiear  at  prefent.     In  Hen.  VIII.  we  find  a  fimilar  expreffion:  ' 
"  let  the  mufic  liwofi  it,"     Stebveks. 

The  hiding  every  man  Jhall  heat,  ——1  Every  man  fliall  accom- 
pany the  chorus  bydrumrning  on  his  iides,  in  token  of  concurt 
TenceaDdapplaufc.     Johnson. 

P2  SONG; 
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Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Flumpy  Bacchus,  with  pink  eyne  *  ;  . 

In  thy  vats  our  cares  be  drown' d ; 
.    With  thy  grapes  our  hairs  be  crown'd; 
Cup  us  'till  the  world  go  round; 
Cup  us,  'till  the  war  Id  go  round  ! 

CaJ.   What  would  you  more  5— Pompey,  good 
night.     Good  brother, 
Let  me  requeft  you  off:  our  graver  bufmefs 
Frowns  at  this  levity.— Gentle  lords,  let's  part ; 
You  fee,  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks:  ftrongEnobarbd 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine  ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  fpeaks :  the  wild  difguifc  hath  almoft 
•Antick'd  us  all.     What  needs  more  words  ?  Good 

night. — 
Good  Antony,  your,  hand:  ' 

Pomp.  I'll  try  you  on  the  fiiore. 
.    Ant.  And  fliallj  fir :  give's  your  hand. 

Pomp,  '  O,  Antony,  you  have  my  father's  houfe. 

But 

■  *  — 'wiih  pink  i^ne: — ■]  Dr.  JohnroQ,in  his  Dillioiiary,  lays  a 
pink  eye  h  a  Imali  eye,  and  quotes  this  paflage  for  his  authority. 
Pinitjne,  however,  may  he  retl  eyes :  eyes  inflamed  with  drink- 
ing, are  very  well  appropriated  to  Bacchus.  So,  in  Juliui  CaJ«r  : 

"  •^ fach  /'crr(t  and  fuch  liery  eyes." 
So,   Greene,  in  his  De/cnee  of  Coney-catciing,   1591:  " — like  a 
//»;f-f^V  ferret."     Again,  ia  a  fong  iung  by  a  drunken  Clown 
in  Moriui  and  Sylla,   1 1;^4 : 

"  Thou  makeft  fome  to  ftumble,  and  many  mo  to  fumble, 
"  AHdme  liave//H:fj'(_^iBB,  moft  brave  and  jolly  wine  !" 

.  '  O,  Antony,  you  have  my  father' thou/e,]  The  hjftorian  Pater- 
culiis  fays  :  "  Cam  Pompeia  qusque  circa  MifemtmpBx  inita  :  ,^i 
hand  ahfurd}  cum  in  nairi  Csfaremque  ef  jfnleniuB  cana  exciperef, 
dixit-:  In  carinis  fuis  ie  ccenam  dare :  rifereas  hoc  diiium  ad  loci 
momfa  in  qua pmtrita  dumus  ab  Antonin pojjtdebatur."  Our  ai][hoT> 
thoagh  he  loA  the  Juke,  yet  feems  willing  tQ  comoiGiiioraK  the 

'  The 
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Butwhat?  we  are  friends:  Come,  down  into  the  boat. 

Eno.  Take  heed  you  fall  not. —     ■ 
Menas  I'll  not  on  fliore. 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabin.-r- 
,  Thefe  drums  ! — thefe  trumpets,  flutes  !  what !— - 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewel 
To  thefe  great  fellows  :  Sound,  and  be  hang'd,  found 
out.  \Smind  aflourijh,  with  drums. 

Eno.   Ho,  fays  'a  ! — There's  my  cap. 

Men.  Ho  ! — noble  captain  !  Come  !         \_Exemt. 


ACT     III.     SCENE     I. 

A  Plain  in  Syria, 

E.nter  VentidiuSt  as  after  ccnqueji;  with  Silius  and 
ether  Romans,  and  the  dead  body  of  Pacorus  borne 
before  him. 

Fen.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  *  ftruck  j  and 
now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Craffus'  death 
Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king's  fon'^s  body 
Before  our  army  ; — Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes  '  I 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Craffus. 

Sil.  Noble  Ventidius, 
■Whilft  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  fword  is  warm. 
The  fugitive  Parthians  follow  j  fpur  through  Media, 

The  joke  of  whicfc  the  learned  editor  feems  to  lament  the  ]ofa, 
isnot  preferved  in  the  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch,  and  Shakfpeare 

looked  no  farther.     Stebvens. 

*  Siruei']  idlades  to  Jarting.  Thou  whofe  darts  have  fo often 
ilruckothers,  arc  ftruck  now  thyfelf.     Johnson. 

'  — Tiiy  Paan-ui,  OrcJei .'}  Pacorus  was  the  fon  of  Oroiki, 
Jting  of  Parthia.     Steevens. 

V  J  MefopotaiTiia^ 
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Mefopotamia,  and  the  (heltcrs  whither  , 
The  routed  fly :  fo  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  fet  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head.     . 

Vert.  O  Silius,  Silius, 
I  have  done  enough  ;  A  lower  place,  note  well,  ■ 
May  make  too  great  an  ad :  For  learn  this,  Silius  i 
Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  he  we  ferve's  away, 
CEcfar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  officer,  than  peffon  :  Soflius, 
One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown, 
"Which  he  atchiev'd  by  the  minute,  loft  his  favour. 
Who  does  i*  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain  :  and  ambition. 
The  foldicr's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  Jofs, 
Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 
But  'twould  offend  him  J  and  in  his  offence 
Should  my  performance  periih. 

Zil.  Thou  haft,  Ventidius,  *  that. 
Without  the  which,  a  foldier,  and  his  fword. 
Grants  fcarce  diftinftion,    Thou  wilt  write  to  An- 
tony \ ' 

Vett.  I'll  humbly  Tignify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  eifefted  j 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  rankS| 
The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horfe  of  Parthia 


— ihai,  loithout tbttiihicb 


^filiiitr,  a»d  his  f'uiprdf  granti  fiaree  HftlnBtm  :'\ 
■  Grun^,  for  afford.  It  is  badly  and  obfcnrely  expreffed  :  but 
the  fenfe  is  this,  Thau  hefi  that,  Vmtidiui,  which  if  tha  iidfl. 
•want,  thirt  lueuld  be  no  difiiniHen  bttnaun  thtt  and  thy  faiord., 
Tea  luBiild  ie  both  squally  cutting  ^ndJeafiUfi.  This  was  wiHioo^ 
or  knowledge  of  the  world.  V  entidius  had  told  him  the  reafons 
ivhy  he  dia  not  purfue  his  advantages  :  and  his  friend,  by  thl^ 
(pnipliineiiti  acknowledges  th^m  to  be  of  weight. 

V^ARBUKTOK. 
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We  have  jaded  out  o'  the  field. 
Sil.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

yes.  He  purpofeth  to  Athens:  whither  with  what 
hafie 
Th?  weight  we  miift  convey  with  us  will  permit. 
We  ihall    appear    before  him. — On,    there  ;    pafj  - 
along.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE      11. 

C^/ar's  Heu/e. 

Enter  Agripfa  at  on?  door^  Enobarhuf  at  another. 

.  ■^S''-  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 

Eno.  They  have  difpatch'd  with  Pompey,  he  ii 
gone  J 
The  other  three  are  fealing.-    Oilivla  weeps 
To  part  frbm  Rome  :  Csefar  is  fad  ;  and  1  .epidus. 
Since  Pompey's  feaft,  as  Menas  fays,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  fickncfs. 

Agr.  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A  very  fine  one  :  O,  how  he  loves  Caefar  ! 

Jgr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Antony! 

Eno.  Casfar  f  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

^gr.  What's  Antony  ?  The  god  of  Jupiter. 

E>20.  Spake  you  of  Csfar  ?  How  ?  the  nonpareil  I 

jfgr.  O  Antony  !  Q  thou  '  Arabian  bird  I 

^»i).  Would  you  praife  Csfar,  fay, — Csfar ; — go 
no  further. 

^r.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent 
praifes. 

Eno.  But  he  loves  Caefar  bcft; — Yet  he  loves 
Antony : 

?  *  t  ;■."■  "  •Arahian  bird /]  The  phceiyx.    JoBKigH. 

?4  Hvl 
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Ho !  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  fcribcs,  *  bards,  poets, 

cannot 
Think,  fpcak,  caft,  write,  fmg,  number,  ho,  his  love 

To  Antony,     But  as  for  Cfefar,  knee!, 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder, 

Jgr.  Both  he  loves. 

Eno  They  are  his  fliards,  and  he  their  beetle'.  So,—' 
This  is  to  horfe, — Adieu,  noble  Agrippa.  [_Trumfels. 

jigr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  foldieri  and  farcwel. 

'  — bard!,  fetts, — ]  Not  only  the  tantology  of  iarA  and  ;i<!rfj, 
tut  the  want  of  a  correfpondent  aftion  for  the/«(,  whofcbufinefi 
in  the  next  tine  is  only  to  number,  makes  me  fufpefi  fome  fault 
in  this  palTage,  which  I  know  not  how  to  mend.     Joukson, 

I  fufpeft  HO  fault.  The  ancient  bard  fung  his  compofitions  tQ 
tlieharp;  the^«*  only  commits  them  lo  paper,  Verfes  are  often 
called  numbers,  and  to  number,  a  verb  (in  this  fenfe)  of  Shak- 
fpeare's  coining,  is  to  make  'ver/es^ 

This  puerile  arrangement  of  words  was  mUch  ftudied  an  the 
age  of  Shakfpeare,  even  by  the  firft  writers, 

So  in  An  excclitnt  Snnmt  ef  a  Nymp/j,  by  Sir  P.  Sidney; 
prihced  in  En^laitd's  Helican,   1614  : 

"  Vertue,  beautie,  and  fpeech,  did  lirike,  wound,  charme, 
"  My  heart,  eyes,  eares,  with  wonder,  love,  delight : 
"  Firft,  fecond,  laft,  did  binde,  enforce,  and  arme, 
,  '*  Hisworks,  ftiowes,  futes,  with  wit,  grace,  and  vowes-might  j 

*'  Thus  honour,  liking,  truft,  much,  f-rte,  and  deepe, 
"  Held,  pearft,  poiTeft,  my  judgment,  fence,  and  will  j 
.   "  Till  wrongs,  contempt,  deceite,  did  grow,  fteale,  creepe, 
"  Bands,  favour,  faith,  to  breake,  delile,  and  kill, 

"  Then  griefe,  unkindnes,  proofe,  tooke,  kindled,  taught, 

"  Well  grounded,  noble,  due,  fpite,  rage,  difdaine  : 

"  But  ah,  alas  (in  vainej  my  mind,  fight,  thought, 

"  Doih  him,  his  face,  his  words,  leave,  ihunnc,  refraioe: 

*'  For  nothing,  time,  nor  place,  can  loofe,  quench,  eafe, 
"  Mine  own,  embraced,  fought,  knot,  fire,  difeafe." 

Steevjns'. 

9  They  ere  his  Ihards,  and  he  their  beetle.—]  i.  e.  They  are 
the  luings  that  raife  this  hea'vy  lumfijh  ia/eii  from  the  ground, 
SeeNoteon  JKaciwi,  aftlll.  fc.ii.     Steeveks. 
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Enter  C^ejar-,  Jnlofty,  Leftdus,  and  OSfavia. 

Ant.  No  further,  fir. 

CaJ. '  You  rake  from  me  a  gt-«at  part  of  myfelf '  j 
Ufe  me  well  in  it. — Sifter,  prove  fuch  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  *  as  my  furtheft 

band 
Shall  pafs  on  thy  approof. — Moft  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue,  which  is  fet 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 
The  fortrefs  of  it ;  for  better  might  we 
Have  loy'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherifli'd. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 
Jn  your  diftruft. 

C<sf.  I  have  faid. 

Ant.  You  (hall  not  find. 
Though  you  be  therein  curious  ',  the  leaft  caufe 
For  what  you  feem  to  fear:  So,  the  gods  keep  you. 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  ferve  your  ends! 
"We  will  here  part. 

Ca^f.  Farcwel,  my  deareft  fitter,  fare  thee  well ; 
*The  elenjents  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 

Th/ 

'  T^atake f ram  mi  a  grtai  fart  ef  myfelf  i\ 
So  in  the  Tempeft : 

*'  I  havegiven  yoaherea  thirdof  my  own  life."  ; 

Stbevcns. 
Again,  in  Trailut  and  Crtffida  : 

"  I  have  a  kind  of  felf  reJides  in  you."     Malome. 

^  ai  myfurlhtfi  band'\  As  I  will  ventare  the  greatell; 

pkdgeof  fecurity,  on  the  trial  of  thy  condnS.     Johnson. 
^  ■  ■        tbtriin  toriog),]    i.  e.    fcrupnlous.     See  Vol.  III. 

p.  C28. 

*  Theehmexti  bt  iinJ.Uc.y  Thisisobfcure.  It  feem«  to  mean, 
Maf  thi  difftrtnt  elements  aftht  hady,  or  frindfUi  ef  lift,  main- 
tainfutb  frefertUn  and  barMoirf  ai  may  kitf  you  cbeirful. 

Johnson. 
The  tUmmts  it  Had,  &c.  I  believe  means  only.  May  thtfeut 
tltmtnti. 
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Thy  fpirits  all  of  comfort !  fare  thee  well. 

O^a.  My'noble  brother ! 

Ani.  The  April's  in  her  eyes  ;  It  is  love's  fpnng. 
And  thefe  the  Ihowers  to  bring  it  on  : — Be  cheerful. 

OSia.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  huJband's  houfci  and-^ 

CaJ.  What,  Oaavia  ? 

0£ia.  I'll  tell  y_ou  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inform  hertongye ;  the  fwan's  down  feather. 
That  ftands  upcn  the  fwell  at  fuU  of  tide. 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Ene.  Will  Casfar  weep  ? 

Agr.  He  has  a  cloud  in  his  face. 

M-no.  He  were  the  worfe  for  that  were  he  a  horfe  '  s 

tUmsnli,  tf  -which  ihh  lotrld  ii  nmfe/ej,  unttt  thtir  influenstt  t» 
make  ibcechterful, 

Thfre  is,  however,  a  thought  which  ferms  to  fiivour  Dr. 
Johnfon's  explanation  in  Tlit  ttm  nebU.  Kin/m/nt  by  Fletcher 
andShaltfpeare:    - 

•'  — ■  ■  My  precious  maid, 

"  Thofe  beft  affe^ons  that  the  heavens  infare 
"  T"  iheir  beft  tempcr'd  pieces,  keep  enthron'd 
"   In  your  dear  heart  !" 
Again,  in  Tiudj'tb  Kight: 

"  Does  not  out  life  confij^  of  the/nvfi  tlemtntt  ^— Faith,  $i 
they  fay," 

And  another,  which  may  ferve  in  fupport  of  mine, 
"  —  the  tUmm.s, 

'■'  That  know  not  what  nor  why,  yet  do  efTefl 
"  Rare  ifl\ies  by  their  opeTance." 
Thefc  parting  wprd^  of  C^far  tohii  fifter,  may  indeed  meaq 
no  more  than  the  common  compliment  which  the  occalion  of  her 
voyage  very  naturally  required.  Yit  in\^t%  that  JtrtHi 'weathei. 
ftnd  pmfperou!  leinds  may  kup  her  fpiriti  frti  fram  tvtrj  »ppr*befl- 
_fii>H  that  might  diftarb  nr  alarm  them.     Steevess. 

"  Tb«  eJimtnti  hi  Irind  to  thtt^'  (i.  e.  the  elements  of  air  and 
water.)  Surely  this  expreilion  means  no  more  than,  I  luipyen 
a  good  veyege;  Pitavja  was  going  to  fail  with  Antony  fiim 
Rome  to  Aihcns.     T.  H.  W. 

'  —vaere  hi  a.  horfe  ;]   A  horle  Is  faid  to  have  a  tloitd  iti  bit. 
fact,  when  he  has  a  black  or  darlc-coloured  fpot  in  his  fbrehei^ 
between  his  eyes.     Thi»  gives  him  a  foir  look,  and  being  fup« 
pofed  to  indicate  an  ill-tempcr,  is  of  courfe  reg^ded  as  a  grca^  ' 
bksiiih.     StiEViKj. 
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So  is  he,  being  a  man. 

Agr.  Why,  Enobarbus  ? 
When  Antony  found  Julius  Casfar  dead. 
He  cried  almoft  to  roaring  :  and  he  wept, 
.  When  at  Fhilippi  he  found  Brutus  Gain. 

Eno.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled  with  a 
rheum  j 
What  willingly  he  did  confound*  he  waii'd : 
*  Believe  it,  'till  I  weep  too. 

Caf.  No,  fweetOftavia, 
You  fliall  hear  from  me  (till  j  the  time  fliall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ajit.  Come,  fir,  come  i 
I'll  wreftle  with  you  in  my  ftrength  of  Jove : 
Look,  here  I  have  yoy ;  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Caf.  Adieu }  be  happy  ! 

I^p.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  ftars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way ! 

Caf.  Farewel,  farewel !  [KiffeiOa^ia. 

Aet.  Fairewel !  \Trumpett/omd.    Exeunt, 

•  Belirui  it,  'till  I  weep  /»#.]  I  have  ventured  to  alter  the 
tenfe  of  the  verb  here,  againft  the  authority  of  &I1  the  coptet. 
There  was  no  fenfe  In  it,  I  think,  as  it  11oq4  before. 

Thsoialo. 

I  am  afraid  there  was  better  fenfe  In  t^is  pafiage  a*  It  flood  be- 
fore, than  Mr.  Theobald's  alteration  will  aSbrti  ds.  Btlitvt  it, 
(fa/B  Enobarbus)  that  Anttvy  did  ft,  \.  e.  thai  bi  •aitft  e-ver/tici 
an  ivtat,  tilljsa  fee  mt  'wttping  am  tbi  fami  oceufien,  lubtn  I  JbaJl 
it  obliged  to  yeu  foT  putting  fu(b  a  ectjfim^ian  en  my  ttart,  •whitlr, 
iMTtafiij,  {iiiibis)  tuillig ttfiri ef  j»j,  I  have  replaced  the olct 
fcadiDE.    Tbcobild  readj^  "  '/(«/wppt/M.'*    SiEEvent. 
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SCENE      III. 
.     ,  The  Palace  in  Alexandria. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmtan,  Iras,  and  Jlgxas, 

Cho.  Where  is  the  fellow  ?  ' 

jilex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to  : — Come  hither,  fir, 

Enter  MeJJenger. 

Alex.  Good  majefly, 
Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleas'd. 

Cleo.  That  Herod's  htsd 
I'll  have  ;  But  how  ?  when  Antony  is  gone. 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it. — (^orat  thoM 
near, 

MeJ.  Moft  gracious  majefty,^ 
■    Cleo.  Didtt  thou  behold 
Oaavia  ? 

Me/.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cieo.  Wliere? 

MeJ".  Madam,  in  Rome 
I  lobk'd  her  in  the  face  ;  and  faw  her  led 
pctween  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  Ihe  as  tall  as  me  '  ? 

Mef.  Sht  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didft  hear  her  fpeak  ?  Is  flie  fhrill-tongu'd, 
or  low  f 

'  Is  Jlie  ai  tall  ai  mi,  ic.  &C.  &C.]  This  fcenc  (fays  Dr. 
Grey)  is  a  m'anifell  allufion  to  the  queflions  put  by  queen  E!iza- 
beih  to  fir  James  Melvil,  concerning  his  miftrefs  the  queen  of 
Scots.  Whoever  will  give  himfelf  the  trouble  to  confult  his  Me- 
moirs,  will  probably  fuppofe  the  refcmblaace  to  be  piorc  than 
accidental.    Steeveks. 

MeJ, 
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MeJ.  Madam,  I  heard  her  fpeak  j  fhe  is  low-voic'd. 

Cleo.  "That's  not  fo  good:— he  cannot  like  her 
long; 

Char.  Like  her  ?  O  Ifis !  'tis  impoflible. 

Cleo.  I  think  fo,  Chaimian :  Dull  of  tongue,  and 
dwarfilh  ! — 
What  majefly  is  in  her  gait  ?  Remember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dft  on  majefty. 

MeJ.  She  creeps ; 
Her  motion  and  hcrftation'are  as  one: 
She  fliews  a  body  rather  than  a  life  i 
A  ftatue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo.  Is  this  certain  ? 

MeJ.  Or  I  have  no  obfervancc. 

Char.  Three  in  ^gypc 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

•CUo.  He's  very  knowing, 
1  do  perceive't : — There's  nothing  in  her  ytt  :— 
The  fellow  has  goodjudgment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Guefs  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee, 

MeJ.  Madam,  flie  was  a  widow. 

Cleo.  Widow? — Charmian,  hark. 

MeJ.  And  I  do  think,  (he's  thirty. 

Cleo.  Bear'ft  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  is  it  long,  or 
round  ?    , 


*  Tbat^snut/ogimd;  hi  cannal  Hie  her  len^J]  Cleopatra  perhaps 
does  not  mean — "  That  is  not  fo  good  a  piece  of  intelligence  aS 
your  laft  ;".  but,  "  That,  i.  e.  a  low  voice,  is  not  fo  good  as  a 
IhriJl  tongue." 

That  fhe  did  not  herfelf  efleem  a  low  voice  (on  which  our  au- 
thor never  omits  lo  introduce  an  elogium  when  he  has  an  oppor- 
innity,)  as  a  merit  in  a  lady,  appears  from  what  Ihe  adds  after- 
wards,— "  Hull  of  fbHgut  and  dwarfiih  !" — If  the  words  be  un-  ■ 
derftood  in  the  fenie  tirlt  mentioned,  the  latter  part  of  the  line 
will  be  found  inconfiltenc  with  the  foregoing.      Malone. 

»  ■  I  ■  —her  ftation]  Station,  in  this  inftance,  meaws  the  aS  of 
yanditig."     So,  in  Hamlet : 

■   ••  A/i»/m  like  the  herald  Mercury."    Steevens. 
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Mef,  Round  even  to  faulcinefs. 

CUo.  For  the  moft  part  too. 
They  are  foolilh  that  are  fo. — Her  hair,  what  coJour? 

MeJ.  Browri,  madam:  And  her  forehead 
As  low  as  fhe  would  with  it, 

CUq.  There's  gold  for  thee. 
Thou  muft  not  t^c  my  former  Iharpnefs  ill  :— 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again ;  I  find  thee 
Moft  fit  for  bufinefs  :  Go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar'd. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed,  he  is  fo:  I  repent  me  much. 
That  I  fo  harry'd  him  '.    "Why,  tnethinksj  by  him. 
This  creature's  no  fuch  thing. 

Char.  Nothing,  madam. 

Cleo.  The  man  hath  fecn  fome  majefty,  and  Ihould 
know. 

Char.  Hath  he  feen  majefty  I  Ifis  clfc  defend. 
And  ferving  you  fo  long  ! 

CUq,  I  have  one  thing  more  to  aflc  him  yet,  good 
Charmian : — 
fiut  -'tis  no  matter;  thou  fhalt  bring  him  to  me 
"Where  I  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Cbar.  I  warrant  you,  madam.  \Exeunt. 

'  f»  harry'd  him.—^  To  barTj,  is  /*  ufi  nughlj.    I  meet 

vncli  the  word  in  Tht  Rtvtngtr's  Tragtify,  1607  : 

"  He  barriiJ^ier,  and  midil  a  throng,  tec." 
Agftin,  iatbi  Downfall  b/  Rahrl  Earl  0/ Huntingtcn,   i6oi  J 

"  Will  harry  me  about  iaftead  of  her," 
Holinflied,  p.  735,  fpeaking  of  the  body  of  Rich.  HI.  fays,  it 
.was  "  harried  an  horfeback,  dead." 

The  fame  exprellion  had  been  ufed  by  Harding  in  his  Chr»- 
Kclt.  Again,  Na{h  in  his  Ltniin  Stuff,  1599.  "  •— at  if  he 
were  harrying  and  chafing  his  enemies."    STEfirfxs. 
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S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

yintony's  heufe  at  Athens, 
Enter  Antor^^  and  OSfavla. 

Ant.  Nay,  nay,  Oftavia^  not  only  that,— 
That  were  cxcufable,  that,  and  thoufands  more 
Of  fcmblable  import, — but  he  hath  wag'd 
New  wars  'gainft  Potnpcy  -,  made  h'la  will,  and  read  it 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  fcantily  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and.fickly 
He  vented  them  j  molt  narrow  meafure  lent  mc  : 
*  When  the  heft  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took  it. 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth. 

0£ia,  O  my  good  lord, 
pclieve  not  all;  or,  if  you  muft' believe. 
Stomach  not  all.     A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  divifion -chance,  ne'er  ftood  laetwecn, 
Prayiog  for  both  parts ;  The  good  gods  will  mock 

me  prefently 
"When  I  fliall  pray,  0,  ble/s  my  lord  and  bujhand! 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
O,  ble/s  my  brother  I  Hufband  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  deftroys  the  prayer  j  no  midway 
'Twixt  thefe  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Oiilavia, 
Let  your  bcft  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  feeks 
Beft  to  preferve  it:  If  I  lofe  mine  honour, 
I  lofe  myfelf ;  better  I  were  not  yours. 
Than  yours  fo  branchlefs.    But,  as  you  requefted, 

*  When  the  hefi  hint  luas  gi-vin  him,  he  o'crlook'il. 
Or  did  U  from  bh  Ittlh.^ 

Th^  ,-"r'!  folio  reads,  nsi  loakd.    Dr.  Thlrlby  advis'd  the  emen- 
dari^T.  iviil'.-h  I  have  inierted  in  the  text.     Tkiobald. 

Your- 
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Yourfelf  ihall  go  between  us  i  '  The  mean  time,  ladj', 
I'll  raife  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  ftain  your  brother  i  Make  your  fooneft  hafte ; 
So  your  defires  arc  yours. 

0£ta,  Thanks  to  my  lord. 
The  Jove  of  power  make  me  moft  weak,  moft  weak. 
Your  reconciler  !  *  Wars  'twixt  you  twain  wpuld  be 
As  if  the  world  Ihould  cleave,  and  that  llain  men 
Should  folder  up  the  rift. 

Mt.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins, 
Tnrn  your  difpleafure  that  way  j  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  lb  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.     Provide  your  going) 
Choofe  your  own  company,  and  command  what  coft 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [Exeunh 

3  tie  „ig„  time^  lady. 

Til  rai/e  tht  preparation  of  a  tuar 

Shall  ttsiiiyour  braihtr ; ] 

Thus  the  printed  copies.  But,  fure,  Antonj',  whofe  bufinefs 
here  is  to  mollify  Oft^via,  does  it  with  a  very  ill  grace :  and  'lis 
a  very  odd  way  of  fatisfying  her,  to  tell  her  the  war,  he  raifes, 
Jhall  ftaitt,  i.  c.  call  an  odium  upon  her  brother.  I  have  no 
doubt,  but  we  mull:  re£.d,  with  the  addition  only  of  a  Angle 
letter. 

Shall  &tsM  your  Iroiher  ; 
i.  e.  Ihall  lay  him  under  confiraints ;  Ihall  put  him  to  fuch  fhirt;, 
that  he  Ihall  neither  be  able  to  make  aprogrefs  againft,  or  to  pre- 
judice me.  Plutarch  fays,  that  Oflavius,  underltanding  the  fud- 
den  and  wonderful  preparatians  of  Antony,  waa  allonilh'd  ac  it ; 
for  he  himfelf  was  in  many  wants  ;  and  the  people  were  forely 
oppreffed  with  grievous  exaftions.     Theobald. 

I  do  not  fee  but  ftain  may  be  allowed  to  remain  unaltered, 
meaning  no  more  ^%i^Jbamt  or  dif^racc.     Johnsom- 

♦  — luuri  't^ixt  yea  iiaaln  iimuld  be,  &c.]  The  fenfe  is',  that 
war.between  Cxfar  and  Antony  would  engage  the  world  between 
them,  and  that  the  Slaughter  would  be  great  in  fo  extenfive  a 
commotion.     Johnsok. 
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S    C    E    N    E      V. 

'Tbe/ame, 

Enter  Enobarhus,  and  Eros. 

Eno.  How  npw,  friend  Eros  ? 

Ercs.  There's  ftrange  news  come,  fir. 

Eno.  What,  man  ? 

Eros.  Cjefar  and  Lepidus  have  made  wars  upon 
Pompey. 

Eno.  This  is  old;  What  is  the  fuccefs  ? 

Eros.  CEcfar,  having  made  ufe  of  him  in  the  wars 
'gainft  Pompey,  prefcntly  denied  him  '  fivaiity ; 
would  not  Jet  him  partalce  in  the  glory  of  the  aftion : 
ftnd.not  retting  here,  accufes  him  of  letters-he  had 
formerly  wrote  to  Pompey;  *  upon  his  own  appeal, 
feizes  him  :  So  the  poor  third  is  up,  'till  death  -en- 
large his  confine. 

Eno.  '  Then  'would  thou  had'ft  a  pair  of  chaps,  no 
more ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  haft. 
They'll  grind  the  other.     Where  is  Antony  ? 

Eros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden — thus ;   and 
fpurns 
The  rufh  that  lies  before  him :  cries.  Fool,  Lepidus  ! 

'»  ri'naUty.']  Equal  rank.     Johnson. 

•  Ufan  bii  imin  appiaJ,]Ta  appeal,  in  Shakfpeare,  U  to  aciufi; 
'  Czfar  ibized  Lepidus  without  any  other  proof  than  Cxlkr's  ac- 
cufation.     JoHNSorr. 

'  Then  'ivaald  thou'bad'/  a  pair  of  chapi.  namare;  and  ihrvw 
hetioeentbim  all  the  food  thoa  haft,  they'll  grind  tbt  other.  Whtr^* 
AatMj  f]  This  is  obfcure,  I  read  it  thus. 

Then,  world,  thou  baft  a  pair  nfehapi,  ha  mtn,    ' 
.  Jiid  thratu  bttiMeen  them  all  the  food  then  baft, 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  ether.     Where's  Antony  T 
Csfar  arid  Antony  wiit  make  war  on  each  otlier,  though  they 
kave  the  world  to  prey  upon  between  them.    Johhiom. 

,   Vol,  Vin.  Q       '  And 
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And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

£»<►.  Our  great  navy's  rigg'd. 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Cslar.     'More,  Domttius; 
My  lord  defires  you  prefently :  my  new* 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

£»».  'Twill  be  naught : 
But  let  it  be.— Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros,  Comi,  fir.  \_ExeiiMt. 


SCENE      VI. 

Reme.   Cajar'i  houfe. 

Enter  Ca/ar,  Agrifpa,  and  Macenas, 

CieJ.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this :  Any- 
more J 
fn  Alexandria, — here's  the  manner  of  it, — 
r  the  market-place  ^  on  a  tribunal  filver'd, 
Cleopatra  and  himfelf  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publickly  enthron'd :  at  the  feet,  iat 
Cxfarion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  fon  ; 

■  ——Mare,  Demitiu; ;]  I  have  fomethtng  man  to  iell  yoB, 
which  I  mighc  have  told  at  £r{l,  and  delayed  my  netvs.  Antony 
rtqaires  your  prefence.     JoiiNaoN. 

»  /'  the  mariel-place,—]  So  in  ihe  old  tranflation  of  Plutarch. 
"  For  he  afTembled  all  the  people  in  the  Ihow  place,  where  ynnnge 
men, doe  exercife  them  feluea,  and  there  vpon  a  high  tribni«ll 
iiluered,  he  fet  two  chayrta  of  gold,  the  one  for  him  felfc,  and 
the  other  for  Cleopatra,  and  lower  chaires  for  his  children  :  then 
he  opeHly  publiflied  before  the  aflembly,  that  Jirft  of  all  he  did 
ellabli(h  Cle.bpatraquecneof  Egypt,  of  Cyprvt,  ofLydia,  aodof 
tae  lower  Syria,  and  at  that  time  alfo,  Cxfarion  king  of  the  fame 
realmes.  This  C^rarion  was  fuppofed  to  be  the  fonne  of  jalios 
Cxfar,  who  had  left  Cieopatra great  with  child.  Secondly,  he 
called  the  fonnes  he  had  hy  her,  the  kings  of  kings,  and  gatie 
41exander  for  his  portion,  Armenia,  Mema,  and  Farthii,  when 
ht  had  tonquered  .the  coiitry  :  and  vnto  Ptoleiliy  for  his  portion/ 
i^henicia,  Syria,  fnd  Ciltcia.  Stbevems. 
-    '-'  .-         ,  And. 
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And  all  the  unlawful  i0y«,  tfa^t  thejr  luQ: 
Since  then  ^h  nude  bctwpen  fhem.    Unto  her 
Hergwe  the  'ftaWiffwient  pf  -^gypt  i  made  h" 
Of  Jpnw  Syria,  Cypruj,  '  Lydip, 
Abfotute  quMn. 

Mac.  I'his  in  the  public  eye  ? 

CfJ,  V  the  cQjBmoQ  ihcw-pl^cc,  where  they  ex* 
ercifc. 
His  fons  *  he  there  proclaim'd.  The  kings  of  kings: 
Great  Media,  Parthia>  atul  Arcneaiai 
He  gave  to  Alexander  j  to  Ptolemy  he  aflign'd 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phoenicia ;  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddefs  Ifls' 
That  day  appear'd  j  and  oft  before  gave  audience. 
As  'tis  reported,  fo. 

M^c.  Let  Rome  be  thus 
Inform'd. 

Agr.'  Who,  qiieafy  with  his  infolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 

CaJ.  The  people  Kiiow  iti  and  have  nowreceiv'd 
His  accufations. 

'  For  tydia,  Mr.  Upton,  from  Plutarch,  has  reflored  Lyhia. 
Johnson. 

In  the  traoflation  from  the  French  of  Araj^ot,  by  Tho.  Nprth, 
,10  f«lto,  1597  '>  will  be  &en  at  ODce  the  origin  of  this  miftakie.— 
•'  Pirftof  all  he  did  eftablifh  Cleopatra  queen  of  ^gypt,  of  Cy- 
pra;,  oi  LyJia,  aod  the  lower  Syria."     Faruir. 

■*  — A«  tbtri ...  ..  ■■]  The  oW  copy  faai  biibtr.  Mr.  Rowe 
correfled  it.     Malonb. 

' tbi  goddifi  Jfii'\  Soio  theoWiranJlBtieiiof  PJutMc^: 

•*  Now  for  Cleopatra,  fte  did  not  onely  wcare  at  that  time  (b^t 
at  all  other  times  e!s  when  Ihe  came  abroad}  the  apparell  of  the 
goddefie  JEBs,  aad  la  gane  audience  vatoall  ber  Jiibjefii,  u  a  new 

Jlii."      ^£EVENt. 

'•  I  6Dd  the  Airafler  of  thli  work  pretty  ettly  detneated  t 
"  'Tww  QM«k  it  Srf(,  (Ji»t  Orepk  vt*-*  l-rfn  imdt, 

"  That  Lins  FreiiEh,  (^at  Fccqcb  to  Englilh  ftri^d  t 
*■  Tbni  'Cwiit  ons  (■latneh  thoif  1  nore  diaWence,  '  - 
•*  thfo  i''tli'  ^qw  f,idBwiw>  nwn'il  ftw  Fnw>-" 

O  a  -     4r* 

'V 

DowrdDyGoOglc 


aaS    ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

Jgr.    "Whom  does  he  accuifc  ? 

CaJ.  Csefar:  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  fpoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
His  part  o'  the  iflc  :  then  does  he  fay,  he  lent  me 
Some  fliipping  unreftor'd  :  laftly,  he  frets. 
That  Lepidus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd  ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  fliould  be  anlwcr'd. 

Caf.  'Tis  done  already,  and  the  meflenger  gonr. 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel ; 
■  That  he  his  high  authority  abus'd. 
And  did  defervc  his  change  j  for  what  I  have  con- 

quer'd, 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mac.  He'll  never  yield  to  that. 

Ctff.  Nor  muft  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  OSiavia. 

OSia,  Hail,  Csefar,  and  my  lord  !  hail,  moft  dear 

Cfefar ! 
Caf.  That  ever  I  fhould  call  thee,  caft-away  ! 
OSla.  You  have  not  call'd  me  fo,  nor  have  you 
caufe, 
:  ■  Caf.  Why  have  you  ftol'n  upon  us  thus  ?  You 

come  not 
;  Like  Ctefar's  filler :  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  uder,  and 
■  The.neighs  of  horfc  to  tell  of  her  approach. 
Long  ere  flic  did  appear;  the  trees  by  the  way. 
Should  have  borne  men ;  and  expectation  fainted. 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not;  nay,  the  dull 
Should  have  afcendcd  to  the  roof  ,of  heaven* 
Rais'd  by  your-populooa  troops-:  But  you  are  come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
.  .:,  ^  The 
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The  oftentation  of  our  love,  which,  •  left  unfhewn,-; 
Is  often  left  unlov'-d :  we  Ihould  have  met  you 
By  fea,  and  land ;  fupplying  every  ftage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

03a.  Good  my  lord. 
To  come  thus  .was  I  not  conftrain'd,  but  did  \t 
On  my  free-will.     My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  you  prepar'd  for  war,  .acquainted 
My  grieved  ear  withaJ ;  whereon, ,  I  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Ctef.  *  Which  foon  he. granted. 
Being  an  obftruA  'tween  his  lull  and  him.  - 

03a.  Do  not  fay  fo,  my  lord., 

Ciff.  I  have  eyes  upon  him. 
And  his  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now  ? 

0£ta.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

C5/".  No,  my  moft  wronged  fitter  i  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore  j  who  now  are  levying 
'  The  kings  o'  the  earth  for  war  :  He  hath  aflcmbled 
Bocchus,  the  king  of  Libya  -,,  Archelaus, 
Of  Cappadocia;  Philadclphos,  king 
Of  Paphlagonia ;  the  Thracian  king,  Adallas  { 
King  Malchus  of  Arabia;  king  of  Pont; 

»  Which  foDit  hi  granllii. 
Sting  an  abilraft  'iitiecn  hti  luft  and  him.'\ 
Antony  very  foon  comply'd  Co  let  Oflavia  go  at  her  reqoeft, 
fays  Ciefar  j  and  why  f  Becaufe  flie  was  an  a^ral!  between  his 
inordinate  pafiion  and  him  \  tliis  is  abfurd.     We  mull  read, 

Bting  m  obftruft  'iiutcn  his  lujl  and  him, 
i.  e.  his  wife  being  an  obfirufition,  a  bar  to  the  profecution  of  his 
wanton  pleafures  with  Cleopatra,"     Warbukton. 

°  yi%.  Upton  remarks,  chat  there  are  fome  errors  in  this  end- 
ineration  of  the  auxiliary  kings  \  but  it  is  probable  that  the  atf- 
thor  did  not  much  wifh  to  be  accurate,     Johnson.  ^ 

Mr.  O'pton  propofes  to  read  ; 

■"  Polemon  and.AmintM  ' 

"  OfLycaonia;  and  the  king  of  Mede." 
And  thij  obviates  all  impropriety.     Stextbki. 

CL3  Heiwi 
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UttdA  of  Jewry  i  MithHdttei,  kiflg 
Of  CDtliagene ;  Polertion  And  Alttintas, 
The  kings  of  Medfe,  firtd  Lycabnla, 
"With  a  more  larger  lift  bf  fceptcrs. 

OSa.  Ay  me,  moft  wretched. 
That  have  trty  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends. 
That  do  affltift  each  other ! 

Cy.  Welcome  hither : 
Your  Iwters  diel  withhold  our  breaking  forth  ^ 
'^ill  we  perceived,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led. 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  your  heart : 
Be  you  ndt  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives' 
O'er  your  content  thefe  ftrong  necefiitics ; 
But  let  dctermin'd  things  to  deftihy 
Hold  uabew^rd  their  way.     Welcome  to  Rotnt : 
Nothing  more  dear  to  me.     You  arc  abus'd 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  you  juftice,  make  their  minifters 
Of  us,  and  thofe  that  love  you.     Be  of  comfort  *  ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

jfgTi  Welcome,  lady.    ■ 

M/ec.  Welcome,  dear  madatn. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  ytju : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antohy,  moft  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  off; 
And  gives  his  ^  potent  regioient  to  a  trull, 

That 

"  Bo  o/"«isiftrt.]  The  old  copy — ffy?  of  comfort.  Stebvens.  ' 
The  connecting  particle,  a«rf,  feems  to  favour  the  old  reading. 
According  to  the  modern  innovation,  (which  was  introduced  by 
Mr.  Rowe,}  it  ftands  very  a.vkward]y.  "  J«^  of  comfort"  may 
jnean— TSoH  iefi  of  com/often !  a  phrafe  which  we  meet  wicn 
again  ip  the  Ternfijl  : 

••  A  folemn  air,  and  the  BeJI  citmfirter 
'•  To  an  u'nfettled  fancy's  cure  !"     Malone. 
* —^ateat  reginicBi—j  Regiment,  is,  gevernmtnl,  aiUiberhj>i~ha 
pats  fats  pmuer  and  his  empire  into  the  hands  of  a  falfe  fvo'mab. 

It  may  be  obfsrvcd,  that  ti-aHwm  not,  in  our  author's  time,  k 
jerm  of  mere  ihftfny,"bot  a  word  of  flight  compmpt,  afi  if;w& 
.  i;  now.    joBKsoif.  ..     ■.      .      . 

*"■'  HepMot 
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That  noifes  it  againft  us. 

Oda.  Isitfo,  fir? 

Co/".  Moft  ccruin.    Sifter,  welcome :  Pray  tou. 
Be  ever  known  to  patience :  My  tieareft  lifter  I 

S    C    E    n'  E      VII. 

■/intoftji'i  camp,  near  the  promontory  ef  A^um.   - 

Etttfr  Cleopatra,  and  Enobariiis. 

Cleo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not, 
Eno.  But  why,  why,  why  ?  • ,;, 

CUo,  Thou  naft  *  forfpokc  my  being  in  th^e 
warsj 

And 

XtpmtMt  ii  nfed  for  ngtmai  or  gfVtmmtMt  by  m^  of  our  |li- 
cient  writers.  The  old  traoJlatiot)  uf  the  Sciela  Bfdtrnitmna.  U 
called  the  RiginuHt  sfHtltb.  ' 

Again,  in  Lyllv'«  Wtman  in  ibe  Moen,  '597  = 

"  Or  Hecate  in  Flneo's  rcgimtnt. 
Again,  in  Spenfer's  Fatry  ^mc»,  B.  II.  c.  X : 

"  So  when  he  had  refign'd  hit  retimnt." 
Trull  ia  not  employed  in  an  unfavourable  fenre  by  G.  Peele  in    ■ 
the  Son%oiC»ridaa  and  MelaMfm,  publilhed  la Englaad'tUdicim: 
"  When  fwaineifweetpipea  are  puft,  and /r»// are  warne'" 
Again,  in  Da«(<r/Ai'^^i^j(in  praifeof  hislove,  byJohnWoot- 
ton ;  pnnted  in  the  fame  colledion  : 
"  ——be  thy  mirth  feene ; 

<■  Heard  tseacbfwaine, feene  toeichfrn//."  Steevbits. 
■  ——/ar/^eit  my  ieJtg    ■....]  To/ir/feai,  'u  to  amtraJiS,  to 
fpiai  agoing,  ai/vrji'i/ is  to  order  negatively.     Johnson.    -  ' 
Thus,  vatl^t  jlrraignmiHtB/ Peril,   1580: 

"  _thy  life/<ir/^ei»  by  love." 

To  farfptak  likcwlfe  fignified  to  cur/i.     So  in  Drayton's  Efiftk 
from  Etiatr  Ceiiam  to  Duie  Hamfbrty  ; 

..     "  Or  to/ir/ptai  whole  flocks  as  they  did  feed." 
To/prAeai,  in  the  laft  inftance,  has  the  ikine  power  at  to/iriid 
in  iia^i  ■• 

*'  He  Hull  live  «  mmfirtiit" 

-  Q.+  .  «• 
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And  fay'fl,  it  is  not  fit. 

Eno.  Well,  is  it,  is  it? 

Cleo.  Is'tnot  denounc'd  againft  us?  Why  fliould 
riot  wc    ■ 
Be  there  in  perfon  '  ? 

Eno.  \JJidt:\  Well,  I  could  reply  : 

If  we  fliouid  fcrve  with  horfe  and  mares  together, 
The  horfe  were  merely  loft ;  the  mares  would  bear 
A  fcldier,  and  his  horfe. 

Cleo.  What  is't  you  fay  ? 

Ene.  Your  prefence  needs  muft  puzzle  Antony ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  his 

lime,    .  .  " 

What  fliould  not  then  be'fpafd.     He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity  ;  and  'tis  faid  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids, 
,  Menage  this  war. 

Cleo.  Sink  Romej  and  their  tongues  rot. 
That  fpeak  againft  us  ?  A  charge  we  bear  i'  the  war. 
And,  as  the  prefident  of  my  kingdom,  wili 

So  to/Drtbiai  meant  anciently  to  rifiat. 
"  Therforc  of  it  bi;  not  to  Imol^C, 
"  Left  thou  fartiiai  ir  when  thou  art  too  aide.'-' 

IntiAttde  sfYnittb,  b!.  1.  bo  date. 
And  in  Gower,  Dt  CcmfeJJfem  ABtantU,    b.  i.  to  ferjbaft  is  to 

"  Oot  of  a  man  into  a  Hone 

"  Fdrjhape,   &c." 
To  far/peak  has  generally  reference  to  the  mifchiefs  effefled  by 

.  encnantment.     So  in  Ben  Jotifon's  Staple  of  Nirnui,  " — ; a 

witcb,  goffip  tci  for/peak  ths  matter  thus."     Jn  ShakJpearc  it  is 
the  oppofite  oi be/peak.     Steeveks. 

*  h' t  not  dinouiK:' d  Kgainj}  m ?  fcc)  I  would  read  : 

*•  Is't  not  ?  Dtnoanci  .igiinft  us,  why  Jhoold  not  we 

"   Be  there  in  perfon?" —  T.yhwhitt. 

The  old  copy  reads 

^not  deaounc'd  againft  us,  why,  &c. 
which  may  be  right.     If  there  is  no.  particular  denunciation 
aj'ainft  us,  why  Ihouli  we  not  be  there  in  perfon  ?f— Or,  with 
Mr.  Tyrwhitt,  we  may  read. 

If  not,  [i,  c.  if  it  be  np:  fttj  deituvMce,.  J(C.     Maloke. 

Appear 


.1  Google 


ANTONY  AND  GLEDPATRA.    233 

Appear  there  for  a  man.  Speak  not  againft  it ;  ' 
I  will  not  ftay  behind. 

Eno.  Kayj  I  have  done:    Here  comes  the  em- 
peror. 

Enter  Antewf,  and  Canidius, 

Ai/t.  Is  it  not  ftrange,  Canidius, 
That  from  Tarcntum,  and  Brutidufium, 
He  could  fo  quickly  cut  the  looian.fea,        .  .. 
And  take  in  Torync  ',? — You  have  heard  on't,  Iweet  ?■ 

Cleo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'dj 
Than  by  the  negligent.  j        ' 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  have  well  bccom'd  the  beftof  men/ 
To  taunt  at  (lacknefs. — Canidius,  we 
"Will  fight  with  him  by  fea. 

Cleo.  By  fealWhaielfe? 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  fo  ? 

Ant.  For  that  he  dares  us  to't. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  fingle  fight 

Can,  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pharfalia, 
Where  Cxfar  fought  with  Pompey  :  -  But  thefc  ofibts. 
Which  ferve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  fhakes  off; 
And  fo  fhould  you. 

Eno.  Your  filips  are  not  well  mann'd:  1 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers*,  reapers,  people 
Ingroft  by  fwift  imprefs  ;  in  Char's  fleet . 
Are  thofe,  that  often  have  'gainft  Pompey  fought : 
Their  Ihips  are  yare  j  yours,  heavy  ' :  No  difgrace 

*  jimJaXxKa  7i>r;«/.]  To  take  in  u  to  gain  by  conquefi.     See 
Vol.  IV.  p.415,  Vol.  Vn.  p.  35S-    -Stbevbbis. 

»  — muttltirs, — ]  The  old  copy  read  miUttrt.     Malone. 

^    Tbiir  ftiipi  ure  yare  ;  yeurt  heavy  : ]   So  in   fir  Tho. 

North's  Plutarch.—"  Cafar'*  fliips  were  not  bttilt  for  pomp, 
high  and  great,.  &c,  but  tliey  were  light  of  jarage."  Yart  ge- 
nerally figniEea,  dtstraitt,  m»»agtaiU.-   See  VoL  I.  p.  4.  ' 

Steevens. 

-   3  ,  Shall 
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Shall  fall  you  for  refufing  him  At  fea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land.   , 

jiHt.  By  fea,  by  fca. 

Eno.  Moft  worthy  fir,  you  therein  throw  away 
The  abfolute  foldierfhip  you  have  by  land; 
Diftraft  your  army,  whjqh  doth  moft  confift 
Of  war-mark 'd  footmen  i  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promifes  afiurance  ;  and 
Give  up  yourfelf  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  firm  fecurity. 

Jbit.  I'll  fight  at  fea. 

Cleo.  1  have  fixty  fails,  Csefar  none  better. 

Aut,  Our  overplus-  of  ihipping  will  we  burn ; 
And,  with  the  reft  full-mann'd,  from  the  head  of 

Aftium 
Beat  the  approaching  Csefer^     But  if  we  fail. 
We  then  can  do't  at  land. — Thy  bufinefs  ? 

E«ta-  a  Mtffenger. 

Mef.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord  t  he  is  defcried  j 
,  'CxGir  has  taken  Toryne. 

Jni.  Can  he  be  there  in  picrfon  ^  'tis  impoffible  i 
*  Strange,  that  his  power  fliould  be. — Canidius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  fhalt  h(^d  by  land. 
And.  OUT  twelve  tboufand  horfc  t—We'll  to  our  Jliip  j 
Away,  my  Thetis '  1— rHow  npw,  worthy  foldier  ? 

*  ^irof^,  thai  his  ^w/kt  fiiiulj.ii.l  It  u  Jh-angethatjiisy«r»x 
ihould  be  [here.     So  afterwards  in  this  Tcene  : 

"  "iHitpe^ir  went  out  in  fuch  diftraftiooj  ai 
"  "Beguil'd  all  (pies." 
Agun,  in  our  anther's  Raft  cfiaiertet : 

"  fietbretfae  wbteh  viu  AMmotix  famtr  of -Gntte." 

Malobb. 
*—my?%etit/ — ]  Antooy atldreA*  Ckopatra  bj  the  name 
'  «f  Ah  {ea->vfmfh,  becaufe  flte  bad  jwd  pronulcd  him  affiftsKce 
in  hi»iiavi(l^expedtHen.- 'Stuvcws. 

Enter 
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'Exter  a  Soldier. 

Sold.  O  noble  emperoi-  *,  d«  not  fight  by  fea ; 
Truft  not  to  rotten  piattks  :  Do  you  mifdoubt 
This  fword,  and  thefe  my  wounds  ?  Let  the  Egyp- 
tians, 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking  j  we 
Have  us'd  to  conquer,  ftandingon  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away. 

{Exeunt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enoharhus. 

Sold.  *  By  Hercules,  I  think,  I  am  i'  the  right. 

Can.  Sol«cr,^hou  art :  but  his  who4e  aiflioo  grows 
Not  in  the  power  on't :  So  our  leader's  led, 
And  we  arc  wdrhen's  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land. 
The  legions  and  the  4iorfe  whole,  do  yoti  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  Oftavius,  Marcus  Jufteias, 
Publicola,  and  Cxlius,  are  for  fea :    . 
But  we  ke^  whole  by  land.   .  This  fpeed  «f <:^ar'»    . 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  w^ryetia  Home,  .  , 

'  0  «f*&  tmpti-ar,  Wc]  So  in  the  old'tranilation  oi  plvlattb. 
"  Now,  as  he  was  femog  his  men  in  order  of  battd,  tliere  wat 
9  captaine,  &  a  valliant  man,  that  had  ferued  Antoniui  io  niaoy 
batteli  &  conili£b,  ftliud  all  bi£  bod^  hailed  &  cut ;  who  as 
Antoniua  pafled  by  him,  cryed  out  vnto  him,  and  fayd :  O, 
noble -empeicfi,  taewicoiintieth  it  Mrp^Se  that  yon  iritft-te  thefe 
vile  brittle  fliippes  ?  what,  doc  yoii  miArufl  uiriS'  woundes  oF 
'  myoe,  and  thiaTword  ?  let  the  .^^ptiaos  and  Pbcenicians  fight 
by  lea,  ^nd-fnTson  theitiatneland,  where  Ac  tTc  to  con^aer, 
W  tobe  fiayneon  our  feete.  AM0iiiii«pale2'by'1wn,aiid  iayd 
aeaer  a  wurd,  bat  only  heclconed  to  him  with  his  hand  and  head, 
a*  though  hevMUedUBi'tobeaf  gDod.,c«rage.  akhgitghindecde 
Jte  Jud  no  great  coraeehunrelie."  Sts£ve»s. 
*  Sj  Htftal*!,  I  tbitii,  Itim  i'  ibt  right. 

Can.    StlJitrf  ihtu^wii  iut  hiiioielemlfiaM^refwr 
lioi  in  lit  pvuitr  an'-t :  «   •         '  ] 
That  is,  his  whole  conduft  becomei,  Dngoverned  by  ilie  right, 
•rbffcafon.    Jgj^KsoN, 

His 
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His  power  went  out  in  fuch  '  dillni6:ions,  as 
Beguil'd  all  ^ies. 

Cati.  Who  s  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  ? 

SelJ.  They  fay,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Meffenger, 

MtJ,  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. 
'    Can.  With  news  the  time's  with  labour;    and 

throws  forth. 
Each  minute,  fome.  Exeunt. 

.     SCENE      VIII. 

The/ame.     APlain.__,_    . 

Enter  C^far,  Taurus,  Officer s^  Cfc. 

CaJ.  Taurus.— 

Ttfsr.  My  lord.  •  '  i 

'  -C^.- Strike  not  by  land;  keep  whdlt :  jSrovoke 
not  batde, 
'Till  we  have  done  ^tfta.     Do  hot?  exceed 
The  prefcript  of  this  fcrowl :  Our  fortune  lies 
Upon  thisjump.  \Exettni. 

Enter  Antottf  and  Enobarbus. 

Ant.  Set  we  our  fijuadrons  on  yon'  fide  o'  the  hill, 
'  In  eye  of  Czefar's  battle ;  from  which'place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  fliips  behold. 
And  fo  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeunt. 

"*  —diftraBiBm — }  Detachments  ;  feparate  bodies.  Johksoh. 

The  word  is  thas  ufed  by  fir  Pant  Rycaat  in  his  Maxims  sf 

Turii/h  Palitj :  '* and  not  foSer  his  affeAions  to  wander  on 

other  mVes,  flares,  or  JiflraiSiimt  c/hh  levt,"     STEgyEKS, 
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Writer  Canidiusy  marching  ivitk  i>is  land  army  one  way 
ever  tbeftage ;  and  bourns,  the  lieutenant  ofCaJart 
the  other  way.  After  thstr  going  in,  is  beard  tht 
noife  efajea-jight.     Alarum.     Enter  Enobarbus, 

Eno.  Naught,  naughCj  all  naught !  I  can  bdiold 
no  longer : 
. '  The  Aiitoniad,  the  Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  fixty,  fly,  and. turn  the  rudder; 
To  fee't,  mine  eyes  are  blafted. 

Enter  Scarus. 

Scar.  Gods,  and  goddelTes, 
All  the  whole  fynod  of  them ! 

Ene.  What's  thy  pafllon  f 

Scar.  '  The  greater  cantle  of  the  world  ia  loft 
With  very  ignorance  j  we  have  kifs'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scar.  On  our  fide  like  the '  token 'd  peftilencc, 

•  Til  Antudadt  &c.]  Which  Plutarch  fays,  ivu  the  name  of 
-Cleopatrsi's  ftiip.     Pope. 

»  tbt  grt^tr  zxa.<CiK ; — ]  A  piece  or  lump.     Pope. 

CantU  \»  rather  a  termr.  Cgefar  in  this  play  inentioas  the 
thra-ut^'dinwld.  Of  thi>  triangular  world  every  triumvir  had 
1  corner.     Johubom. 

The  word  is  ufed  by  Chaucer  ia  the  Knigbl't  Tale,  late  edit. 
V.  3010: 

"  Of  nopartie  ne  fmrt^/ofa  thiag."     SriEriKs. 

*  —taien'd, 1  Spotted.     Johnson. 

The  death  of  thoTe  vifited  by  the  plague  was  certain  when  par- 
ticular eraplions  appear'd  on  the  ficin ;  and  thefe  were  called 
Ged's  teitni,  Sd,  ia  the  comcdy  oiTtutivi/eMenmidatlittTifi 
Feth^  in  feWn  a£1s,  1619:  "  A  will  and  a  tolling  bell  are  a> 
preleat  deuh  as  G*d't  miiat."     Again,  in  Htnd  and  Jntipattr, 

"  Ria  ficfenefs,  madam,  rageth  like  «  plague 

"  Oace/^oittd,  mtvtr  cw'd." 
Again,  m  Ltv^ti^itar  L^  : 

"  Partlwi*rf/'rnrf«»onyoobothlfee."  ■  See  Vol.11. 
p.  cz(.    ifrssvBJts.  i  ■  ^'        .: 

r  :  ■  Where 
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Where  death  is  furc.    Yon'  *  ribald  nag  of  ^gypt, 
*  Whom  leprofy  o'ertake !  i'  the  midA  o'  the  iightj— 
Wheo"  vantage  like  a  p«r  tif  twins  appcar'd, 
Both  as  the  fame,  or  father  ours  the  elder ,-^~ 


*  ;— II  riialJ   -— ]  A  Ivxarioas  IboBoderer.    Pors. 
Tjie  word  is  in  the  old  editioo  rioamJnJ,  which  I  do  not  an* 
derlUnd,  bat  mention  it,  in  hopes  otheri  may  ralfe  fome  happj 
conjeAure.     JaMNson. 

AnJB^is  alewdfeUow.     ^  m  Jr4tnefFevirJhMm,  1591: 
"  that  injunom  riialt  tkat  wtespu 

"  To  vyolate  my  dear  wyve'«  chalUty." 
Again: 

"  Injnrious  Arumpet  and  thoo  ribaidV&Xve.'* 
JtiimdreJ,  the  old  reading  is,  1  betieve,  no  boM  thin  a  cor. 
ruptioD.    Shakfpeare,  who  i*  not  alwayi  verjr  alec  about  b^ 
Tcrfification,  might  have  wri^tep  : 

"  r«i  ribald-rid  ».»f  »/"^|^//, — 
i.  e.  Yon  ftrampet^  who  Is  common  to  erery  wanton  ftllow.    Jt 
appears  howercr  imta  S%srtit'i  Jliiearh,  15S0,  that  thcwoi^ 
was  fometimes  written riian^oiu.     Stbivini. 

— — r«  riiald  nag  e/^ar/*,]  I  believe  we  fliould  read— rfof . 
What  follows  CettRi  to  prove  it  1 

■■  She  once  botog  looA, 

'        "  The  noble  ruin  of  her  BiiiftV,  Antony, 

"  Clapi  on  his  fea-wing..-'    ,  Ty*Whitt. 

The  brieze,  or  cedruin,  the  fly  that  Singt  cattlff,  provct  that 
m;  is  the  right  word.    Jo^msqn. 

'  Wham  Upnfy  t^iTtaki  I — ^1  Ltprtfy,  an.epidemica]  diflemper 
«f  the  Egyptians  1  to  which  Horace  prabably  ajlodea  ia  (bis 
controverted  line : 

"  CcMiS|*i*iri*<u«i  jw'fiar'^i** 
"  Merit, -viroraa."    Johnson. 
Zei^r^MiaS'ffieof  thie  vviMisMjnes  bynihicli  A%  tvei  vem- 
rta  was  dilHnguilhed.     So.  in  Graene's  Dijft/tmtioti  itt^ueen  a 
tit  Centfcaicittr  auJ-f  ibe  (kntyf^fhtr,   x^gav  "  Into  what  je»- 

£Brdy  a  wan  will  tbrud  himfelf  for  hv  that  ^  Iovm,  ralcbo'  for 
isfwectc  vlilamehsbc  brought  to  loa{hfbflie^rO|£r." 

ST£BVB((S. 

.  Pliny,  wUp  Sky»,  ihe  v^i'K  Ifpr^,  or  «  . 
feen  in  Italy  before  the  time  of  Pompey  the  Gre 
<'  a  peculiar  maladte,  znA-n^iinU unit  MgyftiMK ;  i>u[  loolce, 
when  any  of  their  Icings  fell  irvto  it,  woe  worth  jdie/ubjc£ts  and 
poore  people:  for  then  were  the  tabs  andSMthingxefi'ds  whereia 
They  (ate  in  the  hainc,  (tiled  wiUi  meti'i  hload  for  iheir  cure." 
Pbilmau  fl<i//«</'j  TranOation.  B.  XXVf.  i:..t.  :&>txt».   i 

The 
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The  brize  upon  upon  her  *>  like  a  cow  in  June, 

Hoifts  fails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld  : 
Mine  eyes  did  fickcn  at  the  fight,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  looft  S 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  fea-wing,  and,  like  a  doating  mallard. 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her ; 
I  never  faw  an  aiftion  offuch  fhame  j 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  fo  itfelf. 

£1110.  Alack,  alack  t 

Enter  Canidim. 

Can.  Cur  fortune  on  the  fea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  finks  mofi:  lamentably.  Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himfelf,  it  bad  gone  well ; 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight,  . 

Moft  grofsiy,  by  his  own. 

Emo.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then,  goo4. 
night 
Isdeed. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnefus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  'Tis  eafy  to't  %  and  there  will  I  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can,  To  Ca:far  will  I  render 
My  legions,  and  my  horfe ;  fix  kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno,  I'll  yet  follow 

*  Th*  hnix iip»m  her,- «  •  ]  The  trixta^foJ-^.     So, 
in  Spenfer : 

*'  '  '  'Z  hrixt,  a  Jcorned  little  creature, 

".  Throdgh  kis  ixx  liide  hU  cagry  fting  did  thieaten." 

Steivins.     t 

*  -^—irt»f  looft,]  To/#0/'is  tobringalliipclofe  to  the  wind. 
Thuu^cflio&MiD  tlwoldpanllalMnof  Flatarcli.  Stiivbns. 

The 
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Thewounded  chance  of  Antony*,  though  my  rcafon 
Sits  in  the  wind  againft  me.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        IX. 

Tbepalacein  Alexandria. 
.  Eater  Antony ^  with  Eresfand  other  attendants. 

Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  iipoii't. 
It  is  afham'd  to  bear  me  ! — Friends,  come  hither ; 
I  am  fo  '  lared  In  the  world,  that  I 
Have  loft  my  way  for  ever  : — I  have  a  fiiip 
Laden  with  gold  ;  take  that,  divide  it;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  C^far. 

Omnes.  Fly  !  not  we. 

Ant.  I  have  fled  myfelf;  and  have  inftruftedcowards 
To  run,  and  fhew  their  Hioulders. — Friends,  be  gone : 
1  have  myfelf  refolv'd  upon  a  courfe. 
Which  has  no  need  of  you;  begone: 
My  treafure's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.— O, 
1  follow'd  that  1  blulh  to  look  upon  : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny  ;  for  the  white 
Keprove  the  brown  for  rafhnefs,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doating. — ^Friends,  be  gone;  you  fliall 
Have  letters  from  me  to  fome  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Prayyou,  look  not  fad» 

•  Tie  iiiBuxied  chance  ef  Antony < — J  T  know  not  whether  the 
aathor,  who  ]ovc»  to  draw  his  images  Uqth  the  fpons  of  the  £el<),' 
might  not  have  wriiten  : 

7hc  woBfld'ei^  chafe  tf  AsUrr^,< 
The  allufion  is  to  a  deer  wounded  and  chafed,  whom  all  other 
deer  avoid.     /  tviV/,   fays  Enobarbus,  folhio  Antony,  though 
tbejed  and  tmuhded. 

The  common  reading,  however,  may  very  well  Hand. 

'  JoXited  in  lie  laerld,     i.     ■]  AlIadingtoabeQighted 

traveller.    Johnson. 
~  So,-  m  Mmkeih,  aft  HI : 

•<  Now  fpan  liteJattd  traveller  apKe."  -  Srsivp  m. 
Nor 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.    241 

Nor  make  replies  of  lothnefs  :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  defpair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itfelf:  to  the  fea-fidc  ftiaightway: 
I  will  poflefs  you  of  that  fliip  and  trcafure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray;  a  little  :  pray  you  now  : — 
,  Nay,  do  foj  for,  indeed,  *  I  have  loll  commai^d, 
Therefore  I  pray  you  : — I'll  fee  you  by  and  by. 

Enter  Erost  and  Cleopatra,  led  by  Cbarmian  and  Iras. 

,  £njj. Nay,  gentle  nfiadam,  to  him: — Comfort  him, 
Iras,  Do,  moft  dear  queen. 
Char.  Do  !  Why,  what  elfe  ? 
Cteo.  Let  me  fit  down.     O  Juno  I 
j^nt.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
Eros.  See  you  here,  fir  ? 
Jnt.  Q  fye,  fye,  fye. 
Char.  Madam,—— 
Iras.  Madam  ;  O  good  emprcfs ! 

Eros.  Sir,  fir, 

Ant.  Yes,  mv  lord,  yes ; — '  He,  at  Philippi,  kept 

His 

'  — r-rii  left  ccmmaml,'\  I  am  not  maker  of  mj  own  emotions. 

Surely,  he  ratber  means, — I  intriat  you  to  leave  me,  becanfo 
I  have  loft  all  power  to  commanii  yoat  abfence.     Steevbns. 

»  — . Hi,  at  Philippi  kept 

His  Jhuerd  e'ven  iiii  a  dancer, ] 

■In  the  Motifco,  and  perhaps  ancieniJy  in  the  Pyrrhick  dance, 
the  dancers  held  I'words  ia  their  hands  with  the  points  upward. 

I  am  told  that  the  peafants  in  Northumberland  have  a/uaiV- 
iatiee  which  they  always  pa£tife  at  Chriftraas.      Stkevens. 

Sword  dances  at  Chrittmas  are  not  peculiar  to  Northumberr 
land;  they  are  common  tu  the  adjoining counies  ;  and  are,  not 
without  the  greateft  probability,  fup|."Dfed  to  have  dcfcended 
from  the  Roman*.  In  thele  dantes  ilie  fword  points  are  gene- 
Mliy  over  the  flioulders  of  the  performers,  Antony  means, "that 
Jpxfar  ftoodinaflive  with  his  fword  on  his  Dioulder.    Remarks. 

The  Goths  in  one  of  their  tlances  held  fwords  in  their  hands 
with  the  points  upwards,  iheatbed  and  unihcjthed.  Might  not 
:    Vol..  Vlll.  R  tha 
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His  fword  even  like  a  dancer  j  while  I  ftrucfc  - 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Caflius ;  '  and  'twas  I, 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended :  *  he  alone 

Dealt 

the  Moors  m  Spain  borrow  this  cnflom  of  the  Goths  who  iotw- 
tnixed  with  theoi  i     Tollet, 

I  believe  it  means  that  Caifar  never  offered  to  draw  his  fword, 
hue  kept  it  in  ihe  fcabbard,  like  one  wlio  dances  with  a  fword 
on,  which  was  formerly  the  cuftom  in  England.     Th;:re  is  a  fi- 
nilaT  allufion  '\n,Tilki  JnJnnieus,  aA  II.  fc.  i : 
"  our  mother,  unadvts'd, 

"   GavcyoaaJantingrapitr  by  your  fide."     Steeveks. 
That  Mr.  Steevens's  explanation  is  the  true  one,  appears  from 
a  paffagc  in  JlPt  fTeii  thai  Endi  Will.     Bertram,  lamenting  that 
he  is  kept  from  the  •wart,  fays, 

■    "  I  Ihall  ftay  here  the  forehorfe  to  a  fmocic, 
"  Creaking  my  flioes  on  the  plain  mafonry, 
"  Tillhonour  be  bought  up,  and  no /wof^  "Worn, 
"  But  one  to  Jaiice  with." 
The  word  ivorn  Ihews  that  in  both  paflages  our  author  was 
thinking  of  the  Englifli,  and  not  of  the  Pyrrick,   dance;    in 
which  the  fword  wa^  nai  worn  at  the  lide,  but  held  in  the  hai^d. 
Malohb. 


That  the  mad  Brutus  ended:'- • — ) 

Nothing  can  be  more  in  charaftefj  than  for  ati  iiifsmous  de- 
bauched tyrant  to  call  the  heroic  love  of  one's  country  and  public  - 
liberty,  mat/ni/i.     Warborton. 

*  hi  akm 

Dealt  on  lUateaanlry,-  ] 

I  know  not  whether  the  meaning  is,  that  Cx&r  a{tad  only  at 
lieutenant  at  Philippi,  or  that  he  made  his  attempts  only  on 
lieutenants,  and  left  the  getierais  to  Antony.     Jomwsom. 

Dealt  on  lieuienantry ,  I  believe,  means  only; — fought  by  fmxf, 
made  war  by  his  lieutenants,  or  on  theftrengthof  hislieutenanO, 
So,  in  the  countefsof  Pembroke's  ^«/<!)(K,  1595: 

..  ___ Caffius  and  Brutus  ill  betid, 

"  March'd  againft  us,  by  us  twice  put  to  flight, 
"  But  by  my  fole  condufl  ;  for  all  the  time, 
"  Csfar  heart-fick  with  fear  and  feaver  lay." 
To  deal  on  any  thing,  is  an  expreffion  often  ufod  ia  the  sM' 
plays.     ^o,\n\\\i  Roaring  Girl.    161 1  ; 

"   Vou  will  deal  upon  men's  wives  no  more." 
The  prepofiiions  on  and  upon  are  fometimee  oddly  employed  1^ 
our  ancient  writers.     So,  iaDnyttm'sMi/eriet  o/^MargarMt 
"  That  it  amaz'd  the  marchers,  to  behold 
"  Men  (b  ill  arm'd  upon  their  bows  fo  bald." 
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DenU  on  ILeucenaticry,  and  no  pri£tice  bgd 

In  the  brave  fqi^arcj  of  war  ;  Yet  now — No  aiatter. 

Clea.  Ah,  ftind  by. 

Eros.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,  fpeak  to  him  i 
He  is  unquality'd  with  very  {hamc.    , 

CUo.  Well  then,— Suftain  me  :— O  ! 

Eros.  Moft  noble  fir,  arife ;  the  queen  approaches; 
Her  head's  declin'd,  and  '  death  will  feizc  her  ]  b« 
Your  comfort  makes  the  refcue. 

^»/.  I  have  offended  reputation  i 
A  moft  unnoble  fwcrving. 

Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

.^nt.  O,  whither  haft  thou  led  me,  JEgypt  ?  See, 
*  How  I  convey  my  ihame  out  of  thine  eyes. 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  hare  lefc  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  di&onour. 

Cleo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  ! 
Forgive  my  fearful  fails!  1  little  thought 
You  would  havefoUow'd. 

j/«/.  ^gypt,  thou  knew'ft  too  well,  ■ 
My  .heart  was  to  thy  rudder '  ty'd  by  the  firings. 

And 

Ufeti  their  bows  mud  here  mean  en  thtftrength  efthtir  ho^jis^re- 
Ijing  Bit  thdr  hmat.  Again,  in  Haiit  luitbyou  to  Suffrott  ffalden, 
ice.  by  Nalhe,  1596;  "  At  Wolfe's  he  is  billeted,  Iweating  and 
JtaltBgapen  it  moft  intentively."     Again,  ia  OiheUo : 

"  [//OH  malicious  bravery  doit  ihon  come 

"  Toftanmyquici," 
Again,  in  K.  Richard  III : 

'• are  chey  that  I  wauld  hare  thee  dialspm." 


-death  wil}fii%t  htr,  bat 


Y,ur^omf,rt.  &C.1 
But  has  here,  as  once  before  In  this  play,  the  force  of  except,  or 
unlefi.     Johnson. 

^  Hvw  I  tenvij  Biy  fi^me      •  ]  How,  by  looking  another  way, 
I  withdraw  my  igsominy  from  your  Gghc.     Johnson., 

S  — lydiylhe^rimgs]  That  is,  by  tiis  li.-art-Jiring.  Johnson. 

Soi  m  ihe  Tregtdii  i/ Jnlmit,  done  in[o  Gnglilh  by  the  couq- 
tefa  of  Pembroke,  1595: 
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And  thou  fliould'ft  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  fpirit 
Thy  full  fupremacy  thou  kncw'ft  j  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

€ko.  O,  my  pardon. 

Ant.  Now  I  muft 
To  the  young  man  fend  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  (hifts  of  lownefs  j  who 
With  half  the  bulko'  the  world  play'd  as  I  pleas'dj 
Making,  and  marring  fortunes.     You  did  know. 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror;  and  that 
My  fwordj  made  weak  by  my  affection,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  caufe. 
•    Cleo.  Pardon,  pardon. 

jint.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  fay ;  one  of  them  rates    . 
All  that  is  won  and  lofl. :  Give  me  a  kifsj  (  , 

Even  this  repays  me. — We  fcnt  our  (chool-maftcr. 
Is  he  come  back  ? — Love,  I  am  full,  of  lead  ; — 

Some  wine,    there,    and  our  viands  : Fortune 

knows, 
We  fcorn  her  moft,  when  mofi:  (he  offers  blows. 

\Exeunt, 

SCENE    X. 

Ca/ar's  camp,  in  Mgyp. 

'Enter  Cajar,  DoUhsUa,  'thyrsus  *,  with  others. 

Caf.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Antony.—. 
■  Know  you  him  ? 

DoL  Casfar,  'tis  his  fchoolmaftcr ' : 


lifhisfoale 


"  Unto  his  ladies  fuule  had  been  tnchaintJ,     - 
"  He  left  his  men  &c."     Stbevens.'    ' 
*  — Thyrisaj,—']  in  the  old  copy  always— Tiitiiai.  Stebviks. 
'  — '  ' '  ■  hiiJihoBhaafler :"]  The  name  of  Ehb  perTon  was  Ea-  ' 
fbrcnim.     Steeveds. 

An 
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An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  fends  fo  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wingj 
Which  had  lupeTflqous  kings  for  meffengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Ambajfador  from  Antony. 

Ctcf.  Approach,  and  fpcak. 

Amb.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends, 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  nrtyrcle-leaf    . 
To  his  grand  fea. 

Cttf.  Be  it  fo  i  Declare  thine  office. 

Amb.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  falutes  thee,  and 
■Requires  to  live  in  ^gypr :  which  not  granted. 
He  leflens  his  rcquelts ;  and  to  thee  fues 

•  "--a J  petty  ta  hit  tnds. 

As  is  tht  mtm-dtvi  »a  tit  n^rlle  leaf 

ft  ii\i  grand fia.'] 
Thui  the  old  copy.     'la  luho/t-  gr&nd  fca?  I  know  not,     Per- 
hapt  we  fbould  rf  ad : 

Te  this  grand  fea. 
We  may  fuppofe  thdt  the  fea  was  within  view  of  Cxfar'i  cunpi 
'    and  at  no  great  diftance.     Tyrwhitt. 

The  mc^ern  editors  arbitrarily  read  -.—ibt  grand  fea. 
I  believe  the  old  reading  is  the  true  one.     His  grand  fea  may 
mean  \ni  full  tide  of  fnfferity.     So,  in  Thi  f-vn  HMt  Ki^fmit, 
by  Fletcher  and  Shaltfpeare  : 

"  "  -—though  I  know 

"  His«-«fl»  needs  not  my  poor  drops,  yet  they 

"  Muft  yield  their  tribute  here." 
There  is  a  play-houfe  tradition  that  the  firft  aft  of  this  play  waj 
written  by  Shakfpeare.  Mr.  Toilet  offers  a  further  explanation ' 
of  the  change  propofed  by  Mr.  Tyrwhitt:  "Alexandria,  to- 
wards which  C^far  was  marching,  is  lituated  on  the  coaft  of  the 
Mediterranean  fea,  which  ii  fometimea  called  man  magnum. 
Ftiny  terms  it,  "  muttufa  ajuerum  vafiitai."  I  may  add,  ihac 
lir  John  Mandevile,  p.  8g.  calls  that  part  of  the  Mediterranean 
which  waflies  the  coaft  of  Paleftine,  "  thi  gretiftt,"  The  paf- 
fage,  however,  is  capable  of  yet  another  explanation.  His  grand 
f§a  may  mean  the  fea  from  which  the  dew-drop  is  exkded. 
Shakfpeare  might  have  confidered  the  fea  as  the  fource  of  dewi 
85  well  asr^O'    //i/is  ufedinffeadof  1(1.    Stebvbns. 

R3  To 
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To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens  ;  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confefs  thy  greatnefs ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might;  and  of  thee  craves 
'The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirsj 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ctef.  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  requeft.     The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  deGre,  (lull  fail;  fo  flie 
From  -Sgypt  drive  her  all-difgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there  :  This  if  flie  perform. 
She  fiiall  not  fiie  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 
.  Amh.  Fortune  purfue  thee ! 

CaJ.  Bring  Him  through  the  bands. 

\Exit  Amhaffador, 
To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  tis  time  :  Difpatch ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra^;  promife,  [To  iTij'nrwj. 
And  in  our  name,  what  /he  requires  \  add  more. 
From  thine  invention,  offers :  Wmtien  are  mW, 
In  their  beft  fortunes,  ftrong ;  b\ft  want  will  perjure 
Thene'er-touch'd  veftal:  Try  thy  cunning,  Thyi^cus; 
Make  thifle  own  edjft  for  thy  paiBs,  which  wc 
"Will  anfwer  as  a  law. 

Thyr.  Csfar,  1  "go. 

.  C4f.  Obferve  '  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  j 
And  what  thou  think'ft  his  very  aiftion  fpeaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

thyr.  Csfar,  I  fliall.  \txeunt. 

»  'thi  circle  of  tie  Ptelaniei — — ]  The  diadem  ;  the  cn£B« 
ofroyMtr-      JOHNSOH, 

'  hei»  Antony  iettmis  ih  fiatn  j]  That  is,  liow  Aniany 

«»iiorBishiiarelf  loihk  breach  of  hisfonune.     JoiiNsoM. 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    XI. 

^he  Palace  in  Alexan^rut. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Enebarhus,  Charmian,  and  Iras^ 

Cleo.  What  (hall  we  do,  Enobarbus? 
Etto.  'Think,  and  die. 

Cleo. 

*  ^bini,  anJJit.']  Read: 

Drink,  and  die. 
Thii  reply  of  Enobarbus  feeni!  groanded  upon  a  peculiarity  in 
the  condiifl  of  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  which  ii  reUted  by  Pl»- 
tarch  :  that,  efier  their  defeat  at  Aftium,  they  inftitmted  a  fo. 
-ciety  of  friends,  who  Entered  into  engagement  to  dk  with  them, 
not  abating,  in  the  mean  lime,  any  part  of  their  laxary,  cxcafi, 
andriot,  in  which  they  had liv'd  before.  Harmbs. 
Sir  T.Haniner  reads; 

Drink,  asd  die. 
And  his  emendntion  has  been  approved,  it  ^eemi,  by  Dr.  War. 
burton  and  Mr.  Upton.  Dr.  |ohnfon,  however,  "  bai  not  ad- 
vanced it  into  the  page,  not  being  convinced  thatit  is  ueceflaiy. 
Think,  and  die  ;"  fays  he,  "  that  is,  ReJUfl  myour  wvinfBllj,a«d 
Itave  theix'srld,  is  anatural  anfwer."  I  grant  it  would  be,  ac- 
nrditig  te  this  explaaafiea,  a  very  proper  anfwer  frora  a  moralift 
or  a  divine  ;  but  Enobarbils,  I  doabt,  was  neither  the  one  Mr 
the  other.  He  is  drawn  as  a  flain,  tlunt /aiditr ;  notlikely, 
however,  to  offend  fo  groAly  in  point  of  delicacy  u  fir  T.  Uan- 
ner'salieration  would  make  hitn.     I  believe  the  true  reading  it; 

Wink,  and  dii. 
When  the  (hip  is  going  to  be  call  away,  in  the  Sta-v*fog*tS 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  (aA  f.  fc.  i.)  and  Afflmtaif  lamenting, 
Tibalt  fays  to  her  : 

••  —ill         Go,  take  your  pk 

"  Prayer-book,  and  to  yoarbufinefs  ;  imiiA,  and  t&i ;" 
infinnating  plainly,  that  (he  was  afraid  to  meet  death  with  her 
eyes  open.  And  the  fame  inAnultion,  I  think,  Enobarbua 
might  very  naturally  coot'ey  in  his  retnrn  to  Cleopatrft'i  de- 
(pondingqueftion.     Tyrwhitt. 

I  adhere  to  ihe  old  reading,  which  may  be  ftpportcd  by  tlkS 
following  paffage  in  Jtiliui  cJefar  : 

"  ^ — ; — all  that  he  can  io 

"  Is  tohimfelf;  tab  fkeugbt,  and i^e  (or Csfkr," 
Mr.  Toilet  obferm  that  the  expreffioa  of  ttUiiir  timrht,  in  «vr 
i^  .Id 
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Cleo.  Is  Antony,  or  wc,  in  fault  for  this  ? 
Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reafon.    What  though  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whofe  feveral  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  ftiould  he  follow  ? 
.  The  itgh  of  his  affection  fhould  not  then 
Have  nick'd  hiscaptainlhip;  at  fuch  a  point, 
"When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd, '  he  being 

The 

old  Enelilh  writers  is  equivalent  to  the  hiing  anxhat  ^ir/iilicitoui, 
or  laying  a  thing  much  to  heart.  So,  fays  he,  it  is  ufed  in  our 
translations  of  the   New  Teftament.   Mr.tthcw  vi.  25,  &c.      So, 

in  Holinflied,    vol.  III.    p.  jo,    or  anno  1140:  " taiing 

thought  for  the  lofle  ol"  liis  houfes  and  nrnney,  he  pined  away  Hod 
died."  In  the  margin  ihus ;  "The  bifhop  of  Salilburie  ^^/Aa/ 
thought.'"  Again,  in  p.  833.  Again,  in  Slowe'a  Csrouiile, 
anno  1 508  :  "  Chriftopher  Haivis  ftiortcned  his  life  by  thought, 
taking,"     Again,  in  p.   1546,   edit.   i6i^.     Again,   in   Leiand's 

CiUeaanta,  vol.  I.  p.  134:    " their motlierdied/ir/io«^i(." 

—Mr.'  Tyrwhitt  might  have  given  additional  fupport  to  the 
reading  which  he  oft'ers,  from  a  pafTage  in  the  fecoiid  part  of 
K.  Hen.  IV. 

"  'led  his  powers  to  death, 

"  And  •winking  leapt  into  dellruflion."  Stekvehs. 
After  all  that  has  been  written  upon  this  palTage,  I  believe  the 
old  reading  is  right ;  but  then  we  mull  andcrlland  think  and  dii 
to  mean  the  fame  as  die  of  thcughi,  or  melancholj.  la  this  fenfe 
is /WA/ ufed  below,  ait  IV.  fc.  vi.  and  by  Holinlhed,  Chrsn. 
bJ  Inland,  p.  97.  "  Hit  father  li-utd  in  the  Ts^iuerr— ■where  for 
,  thought  ef  the  young  titan  hii  fcliie  he  died."  There  is  a  paffage 
almofl  exaflly  fimilar  io  the  Btggar'i  Bujb  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher : 

"  Gaa  I  not  (Ai'ai  aw«)r  myfcJf  anddie.'"   TynwHjTT. 

The  meered  quefiion  ,•     '  ] 

The  pi««</ quellion  is  a  term  1  do  not  undejfland.  I  know  not 
what  to  offer,  except; 

t("  mooted  jue^ina.'       .     ■ 
That  is,  the //iff utgd  poini,  the  fubJeA  of  debate.     Alert  h  in- 
deed a  iauudarji,  and  the  meertd  qu:fii»n,  if  it   can  mean   any 
thing,  tnay,  withfome  violence  of  language,  mean,  tbe  ^i^ttfr^ 
boandarj.     Johnson. 

So,  10  Stanyhurft's  tranflaiion  of /"iVfiV,  b.  iii.  158a: 

"  Whereto  joineilye  aearing  a  cantcl  of  Italye-neeretb." 
'QurKttisi^i'iAl'yearieQi^adriifUDi^ionary,  1580,  interprets 
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The  mccred  queftion  :  'Twas  a  Ihame  no  lefs 
Than  was  his  lofs,  to  courfe  your  flying  flags. 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 
Cleo.  Pr'ythce,  peace. 

Enter  Antowf^  with  the  Amhajfsdor, 

Ant.  Is  that  his  anfwer? 

Amb.  Ay,  my  lord. 
■  Jnt.  The  queen  fliall  then  have  courtcfy. 
So  flie  will  yield  us  up. 

Amh.  He  fays  fo. 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it. — 
To  the  boy  Ciefar  fend  this  grifled  head. 
And  he  will  fill  thy  wifhes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 

Cleo.  That  head,  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  To  him  again ;  Tell  him,  he  wears  the  rofc 
Of  youth  upon  him ;  from  which,  the  world  fiiould 

note 
Something  particular :  his  coin,  fhips,  legions. 
May  be  a  coward's  j  whofc  minifters  woyld  prevail 
Under  the  fervice  of  a  child,  as  fbon 
As  i'  the  command  of  Caefar:  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  ♦  his  gay  comparifons  apart, 
And  anfwer  me  declin'd,  fword  againft  fword. 

And 

a  nnrf-Aone  by  lapii  ttrmnalit.     Sjf^ft'"*  ii  certainly  the  tine 
reading.     So,  in  Hamttt,  a&  1.  Ic.  i ; 
"'  I.  II   I  -the  king 
"  That  was  and  u  the  fuiftUn  of  thefe  wari." 

Stebven*. 
Meirid  majr  be  a  word  of  our  author's  own  fbrmatioD,  from 
neri.    He  being  Ihe^,  the  entire  fubjeft  of  difpute. 

Maloke. 
*  .  hii  gay  CofR'^iMotii  Bp^t 

Aitd  anfwer  vu  declin'd, ] 

I  require  of  Cxfar  not  to  depend  on  ihac  foperiority  which  the 
.     ampari/en  of  Our  different  forcunei  may  e;[hibit  to  him,  but  to 
jinfwerjne  man  to  man,  in  this  ^Wiac  of  my  age  or  power. 

a  Johnson. 
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Ourfelves  alone :  I'll  ■write  it ;  follow  me, 

lExeunt  Ant.  and  Amh. 
Eno.  Yes,  like  enough,  high-btttled  Csefar  will  , 
Unftate  his  happinefs,  and  be  ftag'd  to  the  Aew  * 
Againft  a  fworder. — 1  fee,  men's  judgments  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortunes  j  and  things  outward    , 
Do  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them. 
To  fufFer  all  alike.     That  he  (hould  dream. 
Knowing  all  meafures,  the  full  Cxfar  will 
Anfwer  nis  empdncfsl — Ciefar,  iliou  haft  fubdu'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Jttenthnt. 

/Attend.  A  rjielTenger,  from  Cefar. 
C/fo.Whatjno  more  ceremony?:— Sec^mywomen!— 
Againft  the  blown  rofe  rmj  they  ilop  their  nofe, 

^0  Itriiiii gay  comparifons  a^nrt,]' I  fafpiftShakfpearewroie, 
bk  ^»;f  tafam/nu. 
Let  him  diveH  himfeJf  of  the  fphndid  trappi^t  of  power,  hii 
Cain,  fi^ps,  legkis,  kt.  and  me«  me  ia  ingle  eombai. 

.Cafarifun  is  frequently  ufed  by  our  author  and  his  contempOT 
rartes,  for  an  trnamtntal  Jrrfi. 

So,  iajsyeu  Liieil.adi  01.  ft.  Vi  : 

"  I'hBugh  i  •«  mpari/an'd  lik«  a  «|«n"— — 
Again,  in  tit  Ifattr'i  Tale,  id  IV.  fc.  ii  : 

"  With  die  and  drab  I  parch  as 'd  this  tafari/ea." 
ThecU readiflg is  howevwrupportedtiya-paffageiii  Muettttt 
"  'Till  that  Bellona's  bridegroom,  lapc  in  proof, 
"   Confronted  him  viuh/ilf.coapari/eiti, 
•'  P«uit:Bgainft  pcnnt,  rcMtlimi." 
Dr.  Johnfon's  explanation  of  dtdim'd  if  eeitaialy  right.     So  iiT 

"  Tlot  aneacaotnpMyi^  his  dttiim^ioK." 
Agma,  in  SViilui  and  Crelpda  : 

■  II  What  Ae  dnlin'dh, 

"  Hclhall  n.fwfn  raad  ia  Ae  ey«  of  ccfaert 

M  As  feci  in  his  own  fall." 
Again,  in  Daniel's  Clioftut^t,  t^ifj  : 

"  Before flie  had  dttlrning fertane yoy'-d."     Malohb. 

■  SoGoS,  in  bis  Raging  Turi,  itij  i  : 
.   «  .:— -rasiflifl/j^'"' 
•»  The  wounded  Priam— ——"     Steevhm!. 

That 
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That  kneel'd  unto  the  buds. — Admit  Kim,  5r. 

Eno.  Mine  honefty,  atid  I,  begin  to  fq^aarc.  [j^tde. 
"  The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  docs  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly  :— Yet,  he  that  canondupp 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord, 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  hismaftcr  conq««r. 
And  earns  a  place  i'  the  ftory. 

Enter  7byreas. 

Cleg.  Ca:far's  will  ? 

Tbyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo.  None  but  friends  j  fay  boldly. 

ITbyr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony, 

Eno.  He  needs  as  many,  fir,  as  Csfar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.  If  Cjefar  pleafe,  otir  mafter 
Will  leap  to  be  his  friend  ;  For  us,  you  know, 
Whofe  he  is,  we  arc  i  and  that  is,  Cfefar's. 

Tbp-.  So.— 
Thus  then,  thoa  moft  renown'd ;  '  Cxfar  intrcats. 
Not  to  confider  in  what  cafe  thou  ftand'ft 
Further  than  he  is  Cafar. 

Cleo.  Go  on  :  Right  royal. 

*  fbe  iefohj,  ivtll  btU  ta  fmh,  &c.]  After  £noliai4>B«  hat 
faid,  that  his  huneliy  and  he  begin  to  quarrel,  be  immediately  fatlj 
'  into  ihis  generous  refleftion  :  "  Though  loyalty,  ftubbornly  pre- 
ferv'd  CO  a  mafter  in  his  declin'd  fortunes,  feem*  felly  in  the  eyes 
of  fools ;  yet  he,  who  can  be  (o  obftinatdy  U>j>l,  will  make  a> 
great  a  figure  on  record,  as  the  coBqueror."  i  tbeixibBe  read  : 
Though  lejahy,  lueU  held,  tefoali  Jeei  mait 

Our  faith  men  folly T«bo8ALO. 

I  have  prefery'd  the  old  reading  ;  Enobarbus  U  deliberating 
upon  defertion,  and  firrdiTw  it  is  ini>re  prudent  to  fariake  a  fool, 
and  more  reputable  to  be  niithful  to  him,  makes  no  pofitirecoii- 
clulioB.     Sir  T.  Hanmer  follows  Theobald;  Dr.  Warburton  re- 
tains  the  old  reading.     Johk«on. 
1  .   .    II  .C^JkritifMti, 
Ntt  H  <'nijider  in  luhal  cafi  tbtufianJ'Ji 
Furlhtr  iban  be  it  C>*/ir.] 
i.  e.  Cafar  xnlrtBti,  thai  at  tbi  fame  lime je»  eenfi^  jcwr  dtff  treat . 
ftriiniej,  you  luould  ennfider  bt  is  Cttfar ;  That  k,  genefons  sad  . 
forgiving) -able -utd' wilting  to rcAon  dMm.    W^KsvarO'*'. 
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fTbyr.  He  knows  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love>  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Clee.  O! 

Ti&jrr.  The  fears  upon  your  honour,  therefore,  he 
Docs  pity,  as  conflrained  blcmifties. 
Not  asdeferv'd. 

Clee.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 
What  is  moft  right ;  Mine  honour  was  r^ot  yielded. 
But  conquer'd  merely. 

Ens.  To  be  fure  of  that,  {^JJde. 

I  will  alk  Antony. — Sir,  fir,  thou  art  fo  leaky. 
That  wemuft  leave  thee  to  thy  finking,  for 
Thy  dearefi:  quit  thee.  [_Exif  Enebarhus. 

^byr.  Shall  I  fay  to  Csefar 
"What  you  require  of  him  ?  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  defir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  pleafe  him. 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  would  make  a  ftaff 
To  lean  upon  :  but  it  would  warm  his  fpirits. 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourfelf  under  his  flirowd. 
The  univeifal  landlord.  .  , 

Cleo.  What's  your  name  ? 

Thfr,  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

CUo.  'Moft  kind  meflTenge^ 

Say 

•  Mofi  kind  mijfengtr. 
Say  ta  great  Ca/ar  thii  in  <lirpatati[>19,  , 

I  kiji  bii  eonqu'riag  hand ; ] 

The  poet  certainly  wrote  : 
Moft  kind  nifinger. 
Say  to  great  Cie/ar  ihii  ;  /a  deputation 

1  kifi  bit  conqu'ring  hatd  : 

Lc.  hyprexy;  I  i/^/iK*  you  to  pay  him  tbat  dutyin  my  name, 
Warbubton. 
I  am  not  certain  that  this  change  ia  necefljjy.-^/^yi  bis  band 
in  dilatation — may  mean,  1  own  he  has  the  better  in  the  conlro- 
■verfy. — I  confefs  my  inability  to  dlfpnie  or  contend  with  him.  To 
di/pKtem^y  have  no  immediate  reference  to  words  or  language  by 
w^ich  controTcrlies  are  agitated.  &o\a  Macheib,  "■  Di/puit'A 
likea-man;"  aodMacduff,  to  whom  thisllion  fpeechis  addreiTed, 
u^i,^»>(forconteDdiDgwtthlvmfelf  ot)ly.     h%^V\,  in  7V<^'^ 

Nighty 
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Say  to  great  Cacfar  this.  In  difputation 
I  kifs  his  conquering  hand  :  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
»  Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 
The  doom  of  ^gypt. 

'Tbyr.  'Tis  your  noblcft  courfe. 
Wifdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  chat  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  fhake  it.     '  Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Clee.  Your  Cjefar's  father  oft, 
When  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in  *, 
Beftow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  kifTcs. 

Re-enter  Jniojrfj  and  Enobarhus. 

Ant.  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders!— 
What  art  thou  fellow  ? 

y^r.  One,  that  but  performs 
The  bidding  of  the  fulleft  man,  and  worthicft 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno,  You  will  be  whipp'd. 

tSl^t. — "  For  though  my  foul  difpHtei  well  with  my  fenfe."— 

Jf  Dr.  Warbarton's  change  be  adopted,  we  Ihould  read "  hj 

deputation.     Steevens. 

•  Tell  him,  that  from  hii  all-obeying  breath  &c.— ]  Doom  ii 
declared  rather  by  as  all-eemmanding,  tliaa  an  all-aiejing  trtath. 
I  ruppule  we  ought  to  read, 

a/Z-obeyed  breath.     Jobnson. 

Perhaps  there  ia  no  need  of  change.  In  the  Gentlemen  «f  Fe- 
rena,  Shakfpeare  ufes  hmging,  a  participle  aaiiit,  with  zpa^vt 
JigniGcation  : 

"  To  famifli  me  upon  my  ieaging  journey." 
i.e.  my  Journey /oB^V  for. 

In  the  ViiHatmral  Cembat,  by  Maffioger,  the  &£lire  ptrticiple 
ii  yec  more  irregularly  employed  ; 

"  For  the  recovery  of  ^firengUng  buJbanJ." 
i.  e.  one  that  iMei  to  he  Arangled.     Stsbvens. 

'  -—Give nu graet — ]  Grant  me  the  favour.     Johmsor. 

*  -  I      I  takiBg kingdtmt i»,\  Seep.j33.    Editor. 
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AnU  Approich,   there:— Ah,  3'ou  kite!— Now, 
gods  and  devils ! 
Authority  melts  from  me :  Of  late,  when  1  cry'd, 
ho! 

*  Like  boys  unto  a  mufs,  kings  would  ftart  forth. 
And  cry.  Tour  will?  Have  you  no  ears  ?  I  am 

'  Enter  Attendants, 

Antony  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him. 

Kna.  'Tis  belter  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp. 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  ftars  !  — 
Whip  him  ;-^Werc't  twenry  of  the  greatcfl:  tribu- 
taries 
That  do  acknowledge  Csefar,  ihould  I  find  them 
So  faucy  with  the  hand  of  flie  here,  (What's  her 

name. 
Since  fhe  was  Cleopatra?) — Whip  him,  fellows, 
'Till,  like  a  boy,  you  fee  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy  :  Take  him  hence. 

l!byr.  Mark  Antony,— 

Ant.  Tug  him  away:  being  whipp'd, 
Bring  him  again:— This  Jack  of  Ciefar's  Ihall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him — .{Exeunt  Alt.  with  Thyreus. 
You  were  half  blaftcd  ere  I  knew  you  : — Ha! 
,  Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpreft  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race, 
And  by  a  gcn>of  women,  to  be  abus'd 

*  By  one  that  lookjs  on  feeders  ? 

aeo. 

'  Like  btfi  Mule  a  mah,—'\  i.e.  afcramble.     Pope. 
So  ufed  by  Ben  Jonfbn  in  hii  Mapielit  LaJj  .- 
"  '—nor  are  they  thrown 

"  To  make  a  ung//  amoag  the  gaioerome  Aiitors." 
Again,  in  the  Spanijh  Gipfit,  by  Middleion  and  Rowley,  i6;j  : 
"  To  fee  if  thou  be'ft  Alcariy  or  no, 
"  They'll  throw  down  gold  in  mujis."     Steevbni. 
*  Bf  vnt  thtt  letii  ra  feeders  i]  One  that  wuu  at  Um  table 
while  othen  ait  eating.    Johjtsom. 
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Cleo.  Good  uif  latd,— 

jiHt.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever : — 
But  when  we  in  qur  vicioufnefs  grow  hard, 
(O  mifcry  on't !)  the  wife  gods  feel  our  eyes  * ; 
In  ourowaBlthckopour  clear  judgments  j  make  us 
Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  ftnit 
To  our  confufion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  ic  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morfel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Casfar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 
Of  Cnctus  Pompey's  j  bcfides  what  hotter  hours, 
Unregifter'd  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
I,wturioufly  ptck'd  out  :--^or,  I  am  fure. 
Though  you  can  guefs  what  temperance  fliould  be. 
You  Know  not  what  k  is. 

Cleo.  Wherefore  is  this  ? 

jint.  To-  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards. 
And  fay,  God  quit  you!  be  familiar  with 
My  play-feilow,  your  hand ;  this  kingly  feal. 
And  plighter  trf"  high  hearts  ! — O,  that  I  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Bafan,  to  out-roar 
*  The  horned  herd !  for  I  have  favage  caufc  j 

hfttdir,  or  an  later,  waj  anciently  the  term  of  rtproach  for  a 
JiT'oant.  So  in  Ben  joafoa's  Silci  fVoiaaii ;  "  Bar  my  doors. 
Where  are  all  ffly  fa«r/^  My  aeuibs  now  !  bar  up  my  doors,  roj' 
varlets."  Om  luha  letks  en  fiedfrs,  is  otre  who  tnro\»i  away  her 
regard  'xafa'vanii,  fucii  as  Antony 'Would  reptc&nt  Thyreut^  to 
be.     Thas  in  Cf»iif.'<«  : 

"  - that  bafe  wretch, 

"  One  bred  of  alms,  and  foiler'd  with  cold  dilhes, 
"  The  very  fcraps  o'  the  court,"     Steevens. 
s  ^^fetl  ear  t}et\  This  paffaae  fliouId  rather  be  pointed  thus : 
feel  our  eyes;  In  our  own  filth  drap  our  clear  judgments. 

I'ykwuitT. 
1  have  adopted  this  paafluation.     Formerly, 
-'■■■■    feci  our  eyes 

In  our  own  filth  ;  &c  '     Stebvens. 

•  Tie  hrwJ  hirj,^~1  It  is  not  without  pity  and  indignation 
4hat  the  reader  of  this  great  poet  meets  fo  often  with  this  low  jefti 
which  ij  too  much  a  favouxile  to  be  left  out  of  cither  mirth  or  tury. 

loHHSON. 

And 
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And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 

A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 

For  being  yare  about  him. Is  he  whipp'd  ? 

Re-enter  jiKetidanis  wilb  'Tiyreus. 

jittend.  Sotindly,  my  lord. 

Ani,  Cry'd  he  ?  and  begg'd  he  pardon  ? 

jtttend.  He  did  aflc  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  waft  not  made  his  daughter ;  and  be  thou  forry 
To  follow  Cffifar  in  his  triumph,  fince 
Thou  haft  been  whipp'd  for  following  him :  hence- 
forth. 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee, 
Shake  thou  to  look  on't. — Get  thee  back  to  Cjefar, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment:  Look,  thou  fay% 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him:  for  he  fcems 
Proud  and  difdainful ;  harping  on  what  1  am, 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was  :  He  makes  me  angry  j 
And  at  this  time  moft  eafy  'tis  to  do't  j 
When  my  good  ftars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  ftiot  their  fires 
Into  the  abifm  of  hell.    If  he  miflike 
My  fpeech,  and  what  is  donej  tell  him,  he  has 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchis'd  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleafure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 

»  thoa/ig,  &c.]  Thus  in  the  old  tranHation  of  Plutarch. 

"  Whereupon  Anionius  cauled  him  lo  be  taken  and  well  fauour- 
cdty  whipped,  and  fo  feitt  him  vnto  Cxfar:  and  bad  him  cell 
him  that  he  made  him  angrie  with  him,  bicanfe  he  (hewed  him 
felf  prowde  and  difdainfiitl  towards  him,  and  now  fpecially  when 
lie  was  eafie  to  be  angered,  by  reafoii  of  his  prefent  miferie.  To 
be  fhort,  if  this  milli^e  thee  faid  he,  thou  hall  Hipparchus  one 
of  my  infranchifed  bondmen  with  thee;  hang  him  if  thou  wilt, 
or  whippe  hijn  at  thy  pleafure,  that  we  may  crie  quittaunce." 
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As  he  (hall  HLc,  '  to  quit  me  :  Urge  it  thou  : 
Hence  with  thy  ftripes,  begone.         \_Exit  Thyreus. 

Cleo.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Am,  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 
Is  now  eclips'd  ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony! 

Cleo.  I  muft  ftay  his  time. 

j^nt.  To  flatter  Cfefar,  would  you  mingle  eyes  ■ 
With  one  that  ties  his  points  ?  '    ' 

Cleo,  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

j^nt.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ? 

^Cleo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  fo, 
From  my  cold  heait  let  heaven  ingender  hail. 
And  poifofi  it  in  the  fource;  and  the  firfl:  ftonc 
Drop  in.  my  neck.:  as  it  determines,  fo 
Difiblve  my  life  !  '  The  next  CEcfarion  fmitc ! 
*Til!,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb, 
Togedicr  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all, 
'  By  the  difcandying  of  thia  pelleted  ftorm,  , 

Lie  gravele'fs  ;  'till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prejf  1       '    , 

^nt.  I  am  fatisfy'd  ;  "'   ,.  ,     .  ^ 

CEefar  fits  down m  Alexandria  ;  where 
1  will  oppofe  his  fate. '  Our  force  by -land 
Hath  nobl^y  held;  our  fever'd,  navy  too    '. 
Have  knit  again,  *  and  fleet,  thrpai'i^ingmoilfea-like. 
Where' 

•  -^-^-/iijii(>mf;«— ^]  To  repay  mc  this  infult ;  to  rtguite^mc. 

»  —the  nixl  C^farhn/miu  /]  C^fifiot  was  Cleopatra's  fon  bf- 
Jiilius  Csfar.     Stebvess.  ■         '  .  ■    ■    ■■ 

^'  £y  shi  difcatiering  of  tkis  ptUtttd  ftorm,']  This  reading  we 
owefirll,  iprefuraB,  to  Mr,  Rowe:  and  Mr.  Pope  has  very 'ftiih- 
fnlly, fallen  into  it.  The  0I4  folios  read,  'tUfianiining-i  frotn  ■ 
which  corruption  both  Dr.  Thirlby  and  !  faw,  wc  mult  retrieve 
the  word  with  which  1  have  r^f'^^med■  ihe'text.     Thedbaid. 

*  and  float, J  This  15  a  modern  emendation,  perhaps* 

right.     The  old  reading  is 

— —  ■    '    '  aitd  fleet,— ^ —    Johhsoh. 

yoi..  vnr. s  ■■•  -ihw 
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Where  baft  thou  heen,  my  heart  ?— Doft  thou  hear, 

lady? 
If  from  the  field  I  fhould  return  once  nnorc 
To  kifs  thefe  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
'  I  and  my  fword  will  earn  my  chronicle  j 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Clee.  That's  nny  brave  lord  ! 

Jnt.  1  will  be  treble- finew'd,  hearted,  bfeath*d> 
And  fight  malicioufly  ;  for  when  mine  hours 
*  Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ranfom  lives 
Of  me  forjefts;  but  now,  I'll  fet  my  tecih. 
And  fend  to  darknefs  all  that  ftop  me,— —Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night ' :  call  to  me 

Ail. 

I  have  replaced  the  old  reaJing.  So  in  the  trtgci^.of  £i^ 
tuardn.  by  Marlow,  1632  :  '      y 

"  This  ifle  tbaMfert  upon  the  ocean." 
Again,  in  ^'amhurlaine,   15170; 

"  Shall  mcetthofe  Chriftians/«/i"nf  with  the  tide." 
Again,  in  the  Cciler'i  Preibccy,   1594:  ■   .-,  ■ 

":  And  envious  fnakesamong  the _/&«/»j  filh." 
Again,  in  Spenlei's  Faery  ^uita,  b.  ii.  c.  7  : 

"  And  in  frayle  wood  on  Adrian  golfe  doth _^/rt." 
Again,  in  Harding' 1  pirenicle,   154.3  t 

"  The  ho(^Ci  fitir  araonge  onr  fliippes.eche  daye." 
Mr.  Tolkt  hii  fince  furniOied  me  with  tnftaDces  In  fupport  of  this 
old  reading,  from  Verftegan's  ReJUtuticn  b/  Jiceyd  Initllife/ict,    ' 
HolinOied's  Dt/crlpHon  of  Stetlami,  and  Sftfnfcr's  Calia  CUut's 
tome  home  again.    .SrlEVENI.      ■  ■     « 

^  The  old  reading  (hould  certainly  be  reftored.  FUtt  is  the  old 
word for_^mi(.  %etC\ia><ncti'i CantiriurjTalti,  1958,2399,4883. 

TVRWHITT., 

»  /  a»d  my  Jp^erJ  11111}  earn  my  chrcnich  ;  fThe  old  copy  reads, 
■  mil  cw  chronicle;  which  is  right,  land  my /•wir4'will  4i>/i4(b 
eQt  tu  /hall  de/irt/t  10  le  recorded.  "Anfony'5  boaft' has  proved^ 
true.     His  fword  19  chronicled.     MAtoM!. 

♦  IFere  nice  and  lucky,— 1  Nice,  for  delicatej  court]jr,  fluwiflg,, 
in  peace.     Warbubton.  ' 

.iiiefi3.tha  feeins  fo  he,  ju^  fit  for  my  turpo/e,  agreeable  ta  my, 
•wijhr  So  we  vulgarly  fay  01  &ay  thing  that  is  done  better  than 
W(3£  expefted,  it  is  ai». .  Johnson. 

Niie  If,  Irifiing.     See  p.  go.     Steevhns. 

>  — gaudy  niji/.]  Tais  is  ftill  an  epithet  bellowed  on  feafl 
day«  iif  the  colleges  of  either  ttniverfity. '  STSivana. 

Cofu'df, 


:>■:  Google 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.    259 

Ail  my  fad  captains,  fill  our  bowls  ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

CUe.  It  is  my  birtliJday  : 
I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor  j  but,  fince  my 

lord 
Is  Antony  again,,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 
Ani.  We'll  yet  do  well. 
Cleo,  Call  all-his  noble  captain's  to  my  lord. 
Jjtt.  Do  fo,  we'll  fpeak  to  them  j  and  to-night  I'll 
force 
The  wine  peep  through  their  fears. — Come  on,  my 

queen ; 
There's  fap  in't  yet.    *  The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I'll  make  death  love  mej  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his  peftilent  fcythc.  \ExtunlAnt.  andCUo. 
Em.  Now  he'll  out-ftare  the  lightning.    To  be 
furious. 
Is,  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear:  arii  in  that  mood. 
The  dove  will  peck  the  eftridge  ;  and  I  fee  ftill, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain's  brain 
Rcftores  his  heart:  When  valour  preys  on  reafon. 
It  eats  the  fword  it  fights  with.     I  will  feck 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  \Exit, 

Gieoidy,  or  Grand  day*  in  the  inns  of  court',  are  four  in  the 
'year,  Afcen£on  day,  Midfammer  day,  All-fdnts  day,  and  Can- 
dlemai  day.  "  "The  etymology  of  the  word,"  fays  Blount  in 
bis  Diftionary,  "  may  be  taken  from  Judge  Gaivdy,  who  (as 
"  fomc  affirm)  was  the  firft  inttitotor  of  ihofe  days  ;  or  ra:her 
"  hCitR  gauilium,-  becaufe  (to  fay  truth)  they  are  days  of  Jay, 
'*  as  bringing  good  cheer  to  the  hungry  ftudents.  In  coilsges 
"  they  are  molt  commonly  called  Ga'wtly,  in  inns  of  court 
•'  Grani d^s,  and  in  fome  other  places  they  are  called  Ctllar 
"dayt."    EciTOR. 

'  the  nrxt  timt  1  de  fight, 

rll  make  diath  lirut  mt,  for  I  laitl  eaatnd 

E-om  Iviih  hii  ftjUlest  fcytbt.'\ 
This  idea  feems  to  have  been  caught  from  the  tzth  book  of 
Harringion's  tranflation  of  the  Orldndo  Fariofa: 

"  Death  goeth  about  the  field  rejoicing  mkkle, 

"  To  fee  a  fwor3  that  fo  farpaft  his  fiAltf.". 

Si  ACT 
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A  C  T     IV.      SCENE     I. 

Ca/ar*s  Camp  at  Alexandria. 
Enter  C^Jar,  reading  a  letter ;  Agrippa,  MecanaSy  fcff . 

CaJ,  He  calls  me  boyj   and  chides,  as  he  had 
power 
To  beatmeout  of  .ffigypt :  mymeflenger 
He  hatb  whipp'd  with  rods ;  dares  me  to  perlbnal 

combar, 
Caefar  to  Antony  :  Let  the  old  ruHian  know, 
'  I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time,   ' 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Mec.  Cjelar  muft  think. 
When  one  fo  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.     Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  *  or  his  diftraction  :  Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itfclf. 

'  I  have  many  nther  'aays  to  die : ]  What  a  reply  is  thii  to 

Antony's  challenge  >  'lis  acknowleilgiog  thac  he  fliould  die  undpr 
the  unequal  combat ;  but  if  we  reaa. 

He  hath  many  ether  ^viayt  to  Jit :  tatan  time, 
1  laugh  at  his  challengi. 
In  this  reading  we  have  poignancy,  and  the  very  repartee  of  Ci- . 
far.     Let's  hear  I'iutarch.     Afiertbis,   Anlcnyjmt  achalUngeto. 
Ca/ar,  to ^bt  bint  hand  to  hand,  and  recei'vtd far  an/iuer,  that  he. 
might  find  leveral  other  ways  to  end  his  life.     Uptok. 

I  thinic  this  eaiendation  deierves  to  be  received.     It  had,  be-. 
fore  Mr,  Upton's  book  appeared,  beenmadeby  fir  T.  Hanmer. 

Johnson. 
Moll  jndifpuiablj  this  is  the  fenfe  of  Plutarch,  and  given  fo  in 
the  modern  tranflatjons ;  but  Shjkfpeare  was  milled  By  the  am- 
biguity of  .the  old  ooe.  "  Antonius  fent  again  to  challenge 
Cxfar  to  iight  him:  Ccefar  anlweied,  that  he  had  many  other 
waystodie,  than  fo."  Fakmeu, 
*Mai*'ieetB/—~]  Take  advantage  of.    Johns>k.. 

Caf. 
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CaJ.  Let  our  beft  heads 
Know,  that  co-morrow  the  laftof  many  battles 
.   We  mean  to  fight : — Within  our  files  there  arc 
Of  thofe  that  fcrv'd  Mark  Antony  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  done; 
And  feaft  the  army,;  we  have  ftore  to  do't. 
And  they  have  earn'd  the  wafte.     Poor  Antony. 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

the  palace  at  Alexandria. 

Enter  Antor^j  and  Cleepatray  Enobarhus,  Cbarmiatt, 
,  Iras,  Alexas,  with  others. 

Ani.  He  will  not  fight  with  me*  Domitius. 

Eno.  No. 

Ant.  Why  Ihould  he  not  ? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  fop. 
tune, 
■He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  foldier. 
By  fca  and  land  I'll  fight:  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.     Woo'c  thou  fight  well  ? 
•  Eno.  I'll  ftrike ;  and  cry,  »  Take  all. ' 

Ant.  Wellfaidj  come  on. — 
Call  forth  my  houlhold  fcrvants  -,  let's  to-night 

'  Enter  Servants. 

Be  bounteous  at  our  meat— Give  me  tjiy  hand. 
Thou  haft  been  rightly  honcftj— ^o  haft  thou  ;— • 
And  thou  ;— and   thou  j — and   thou  :— you  have 
ferv'd  me  well, 

•        -—laic  all.]  Let  the  furvivor  ukc  all.    No  coinpditioiit 
riftoiy  or  death,    Johmsor. 

S3  '  And 
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And  kings  have  bf  en.  your  fellows. 

Clito.  What  means  this? 

Eno.  [Mde."]  'Tis '  one  of  thofe  odd  tricks,  which 
forrow  (hoots 
Out  of  the  mind. 

Atit.  And  thon  art  honcft  top. 
i  wiQi,  I  coqld  be  made  ib  mar^  men ; 
And  all  of  you  clapt  up  together  in 
An  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  fervice, 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Omnes.  Ths  gods  forbid  ! 

Ant,  .Well,   my  goodv  fellowsj  wMt  on  me  tff- 
night : 
Scant  not  my  cups  ;  and  make,  as  mucl>  of  mc. 
As  when  mine  empire-  wa^  your-  ftUow  too. 
And  fuQer'd  niy  command. 

0eo.  What  does  he  mean  ^ 

^no.  To  make  his  follower^  ^ecp^ 

Ant.  Tend  mc.  to-night ; 
May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty ! 
fjaply*  you  ftiall  not  fee  mc  mpre  j  *  or  il> 

A  inangled 

'  — ow  ef-'thfi  t<iJ  /nVfcj— Tl  know  not  what  oWcEriiy  the 
editors  find  U  thu  paSige.  Tri^  h  here  ufed  in  the  renVc  in 
whii:b  it  is  utter^  ever^  day,  by  every  mouihi  ^Jc^b(  aivd  vul- 
gar: yetlirT,  Hanpercbangfisittoyria^j,  and  I)r.  Warburtonj 
\a  his  rage  of  Gallicirm,  to  traifi.  Iohhson, 
\ : or  if. 

Or  if  yon  fee  me  inore,  you  will  fee  me  ^  msfglii /hado'w,  only 
ibe  e^tcrnd  form  of  w|i^  I  W9».     Jphkion, 

^^—. »r  ./. '  ■ 

A  aiangi{d  Jhadav^.  ] , 
The  thought  IS,  as  nfual,  (aken  froqj  fir  Thoptas  North's  tranf 
lotioQ.oiFnucafch:  'f  tfo  being  at  fupp»-,  (as  it  is  reported)  he 
cgumtaae^d  hjs  offirrrs  ^d.  bauftlMiltl-  feniauote^  i^t  waited  on 
frim  at  his  bofd,  that  ttjey  Aould.fiy  his  ciippej  fqill,  and  make 
fi  much  of  him  as  they  could :  for  ftid  he,  yon  kpow  not  whe- 
th^E  you  ihall  doe  f?  i^uch.Jbr  me-.to  morroiv  oc  not,  of  whether 
■j'oH  ihall  feruc  an  other  ma^ilter :  aiid.  it  may  be  you  (hall  fee  zap 
iif),fiiore,  but  9  dea4  bodie.    .TItis  aotwitV^ndi(\g,  percciuing 

tl(« 
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A  mangled  (hadow :  perchance;  to-morrow 

you'll  ferve  another  maffier.     I  look  on  you. 

As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honeft  friends, 

I  turn  you  not  away ;  but,  like  i  mailer 

Married  to  your  good  fervjcc,  ftay  'till  death: 

Tend  me  to-ni^hr  two  hours,  I  aik  no  more. 

And  the  gods  yield  you  for't '  ? 

-    End.  What  mean  yoa,  fir. 

To  give  them  this  difcomfort  ?  Look,  they  weep  ; 

And  Ij  an  afs,  am  *  onion-ey'd  :  for  Ihamc, 

Transform,  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho,  ho ! 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus ! 
Grace  grow  where  thofe  drops  fall '  1   My  hearty 

friends. 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  fenfe : 
For  I  fpake  to  you  for  your  comfort ;  did  defire  you 
To  bum  this  night  with  torches :  Know,  myheam^' 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  you. 
Where  rather  I'll  expert  viftorious  life. 
Than  *  death  and  honour.    Let's  to  fuppcti  com»> 
And  drown  confidcration.  {Exfunf. 

that  his  &end$  and  men  Ml  a  wseplnjr  to  besre  bim  fay  fa:  to 
falae  tliat  he  had  fpoken,  he  added  this  more  vnto  it,  that  Le 
would  not  leade  them  to  battel],  where  he  thought  not  rather 
fafely  to  retume  with  viftorie,  than  vaJliantly  to  dye  with  honOT." 
Steevemj, 
'  jinJ  ibe  gadi  yield  yon  /Qr"!  f\  i,  e.  rttuatd  j»a.  See  a  hpte 
on  Machtth,  aft  I.  fc.  vi,  and  another  on  At  jou  Hie  it,  a&  V, 
fc.  iv.     Steevens. 

♦ enien-ty'd—l  I  have  my  eyes  as  full  of  tears  aa  if  they 

'had  been  fretted  by  (luions.     Jomnion. 
$0ialhK  Birth  af  Merlin,   i66z  ; 

'<  I  fee  fomething  like  a  peel'd  anion  g 

"  It  makes  mc  weep  again."        Steevbns. 

*  Giicegrcto-wieretie/eJrdfi/aflf}  So  in  J'.  Richard Uz 

"  HtrtJiJjhtJrtfaitar;  here,- in  this  place, 
'"  III  fet  a  banlcofrae,  &ar  heri  cfgraa."  SjtiViUs. 

♦  " dtatb  axj  htHw.- — ^]  That  is,  an  ^nourtMe  death. 

UrToif. 

S  4  SCENE 
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SCENE     ni. 

Before  the  Valdce. 

Enter  a  Company  of  Soldiers. 

I  Sold.  Brother, goodnight;  tb-morrowistheday. 
.  ■!  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way  :  fare  you  well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  ftrange  about  the  ftrects? 

1  iSoW.  Nothing  :  What  news  ?  -    . 

2  Sold.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  rumour :  Good  night  to 

you. 

1  Sold.  Well,  fir,  good  night. 

[They  meet  with  other  Joldiers. 

2  Sold.  Soldiers,  have  careful  watch. 

J  Sold.  And  you  :  Good  night,  good  night. 

{They  place  them/elves  on  every  corner  of  the^age. 
2  Sfild.,  Here  we  :  and  if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  abfolute  hope 
Oor  laodmen  will  ftand  up. 
■  I  Sold.  'Tis  a  brave  army,  and  full  of  purpofe. 

[Miijick  ofbnutboys  und^r  thefiage. 
2  Sold.  Peace,  whatnoile'? 

^  Ptace,  luhal  ntijc  ?]  So'  in  the  old  ttanflation  of  Plutarch. 
"  Furthermore,  the  felfe  fame  night  within  litie  of  midnight, 
when  all  the  ciiis  was  quiet,  full  ot  fcare,  and  forrowe,  thinking 
what  would  be  the  ilTue  and  ende  of  this  warre :  it-is  faid  that  fo-  . 
dainij-  they  heard  a  maruclous  fweete  harmonic  of  fundry  fones  of 
.jnfiiumentes  of  mufickc,  with  the  crje  of  »  multitude  of  people,  as 
they  had  bene  dauiicing,  and  had  fong  as  they  vfe  in  Bacchui 
fcafies,  with  mouinges  arid  turnings  afterihemanerof  the  fatytes; 
&  it  leemed  that  this  dauace  went  through  the  ciiy  vnto  the  gate 
that  opened  to  the  enemies,  t  that  all  tlie  troupe  that  made  this 
noife  they  heard,  wentout  of  the  city  at  that  gate.  Now,  ftcb  as- 
inreafon  fought  the  depth  of  the  iocerprc  acton  of  this  wonder. 
thought  thai  it  was  the  god  vnto  whom  Anionius  bare  fingolar 
'dcuotion  to  counterfeate  and  refcmble  Mm,  that  did  forfake  them-" 
Steeviks. 

,     ■    .     .   ,  xSoU. 
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1  Sold.  Lift,  lift ! 

2  Sold.  Hark ! 

I  Sold.  Mufick  i'  the  air. 

3  Sold.  Uhder  the  earth., 

4  Sold.  It  figns  jwell,  *  does  it  not  f 
jJo/(/.  No. 

1  Sold.  Peace,  I  fay.    What  fliould  this  mean  ? 

2  c?oW. 'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whwn  Antony  lov'd. 
Now  leaves  him. 

I  Sold.  Walk  J  let's  fee  if  other  watchmen 
JDo  hear  what  wc  do, 

a  Sold.  How  now,  mafters  ?  [Speak  together. 

Omnes.  How  now  ?  how  now  ?  do  you  hear  this  \ 
.\Sold.  Ay  J  Is't  not  ftrange  ? 

5  Sold,  Do  you  hear,  matters  \  do  you  hear  ? 

I  Sold.  Follow  the  noife  fo  far  as  we  have  quarter; 
Let's  fee  how  it  will  give  oiF. 
Omnes.  Content ;—— 'Tis  ftrange.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE    rv. 

Cleopatra's  palace. 

Enter  JntoHy,  and  Cleopafraj  with  CharmiM,aHdetberji 

Jnt.  Eros !  mine  armour,  Eros  ! 
Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant.  No,  my  chuck.— Eros,  come ;  mine  armour, 
Eros  I 

Enter  Eros,  toitb  armour. 

Come,  good  fellow,  put  thine  '  iron  on :— — 

*  It^figwt  will,  &c.]  i. «.  it  bod«>  well,  &c.  '  STiivsiit. 
f.  ——thine  irm-  ■  "  ]  I  think  it  fltoald  be  rtthcr, 
_— mine »«»— — JoHMsoH. 
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If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  i& 
Bccaufe  we  brave  her. Come. 

Cleo.  '  Nay,  I'll  help  teo. 

^t.  What's  this  for  ?  AK,  let  be,  let  be  !  chou 
art 
The  armoured  of  my  heart : — Falfe,  falfc ;  this,  this. 

Clefi.  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help:  Thus  it  muft  be. 

Ant.  Wen.  Welti 
We  fhall  thrive  now.— Secft  thoUj-  my  good  fellow  i 
Co,  pur  on  thy  defences, 

Eros.  *  Briefly,  fir. 

Ciea.  Is  not  this  buckled  well? 

-Auf.  Rarely,  rarely ; 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  'till  we  do  pleafe 
To  d^it'  for  our  repofcj  ftiail  hew  a  ftorm.— » 
Tbeti  fumbleft,  Eros ;  and  my  queen's  a  fquire 
More  tight  at  this,  than  thou :  Difpatch, — O  love,- 
Thal  thou  could'ft  fee  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew'ft 
The  royal  occupation  I  thou  ftiould'ft  fee 

Enter  au  O^cer,  amai. 

A  workman  in'c. — Good  mdrrow  to  thee ;  welcome : 
Thou  look'ft  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge; 
.To  btifmcfc  that  we  love,  wc  rife  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 

Off.  A  thoufand,  fir. 
Early  though  it  be,  *  have  on  their  nretted  trim, 
,  And^ tieport expcd you,-  ^Shsut.  Tnmpttsfiourip. 

•  Naj,  Filbelpm.]  Thefe  tliree  little  rpeeches,  which  in  the 
other  editions  arc  only,  oncy  andgiveDtoCleopatraj  were  happily 
difenUngled  by  Hr  T.  Hanmer.     JoHksoH. 

*£rii/j,^r.]  That  is,  juki/j,  fir.     Jo««iOir. 
-    '  Tb  'doS'ir^ — ]  Tff  A^is  to  A  ajf,  ■  to  put  off.    See  Vol.  V, 
p.  59,     Steevens. 

*  ,M-i-to«T«ii  lirir  rivettd  trim,']  So,  in  K.  Sm.  V. 

"  TkE  artiovMM  aocomplimirtg  tlre-knightt, 

"  With  bufyJwnnns  ctofiitf  rj^n/up,"    Malons; 

Enter 
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Enter  other  O^a-i,  andSilJien. 

Cap.  The  morp  is  fair, — Good  morrow,  general  'J 

Jll.  Good  morrowj  general  I 

^»/.  'Tis  wcU  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  fpiric  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. — 
So,  foi  come,  give  mc  that :  this  way;  well  faii- 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me: 
This  is  a  foldicr's  kifs  :  rebukeable.         [Kiffetb^r, 
And  worthy  Ihameful  check  it  were,  to  (tand 
On  mere  mcc^ianic  complimenti  I'U  leave  dice 
Now,  like  a  man  of  ftfel. — You,  that  will  fight. 
Follow  me  clofc;  111  bring  you  to't. — Adieu. 

{Exeunt Ant.  Q^cersy^c. 

Char.  Pleafeyou,  retire 'to  your  chamber  ? 

Cleo.  Lead  me. 
He  goes  forth  gallantly.     That  he  and  Csefar  migkt 
petermine  this  great  war  in  fingle  fight ! 
Then,  Antony, — But  now, — Well,  oo.        [Exeimt. 


SCENE      V. 

Near  Alfxandria.    ■ 

trumpets  Jonnd,    Enter  Antony ^  and  Eras ;  ajoldter 
meeting  them. 

•  SoU.  The  gods  make  this  ahappy  day  to  Antony ! 
AnK  'Would,  thou  and  thofe  thy  fears  had  once 

prevajl'd 

*  Thi aernU  fmr.'-.GiHid  merrew,  eeneralt]  The  (pecch,  in 
the  old  copy,,  is  erroncoafly  given  to  Alejtas.     Steevens. 

*Eroa.  The godt  Mail  tbii  a  hapfy.day  tn  j^nton^  /]  'Tis  evident, 
asDr.Thirlbylikewifcconjeftnred,  by  what  Antony  immediately 
replies,  thai  this  li^c  Ihould  n,ot  be  placed  to  Eros,  butto-thefol- 
dier,  who,  before  the  battle  of  Aflium,  xdnfed'Aatony  to  try 
bis.iate  »t  twd.    Thecbald. 

To 
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To  make  me  fight  at  land  ! 

Eru.  Hadft:  thou  done  fo. 
The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  foldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  ftill 
FoUow'd  thy  Heels. 

j^jst.  Who's  gone  this  morning  ? 

Eros.  Who? 
One  ever  near  thee  :  CaH  for  Enobarbus, 
He  Ihall  not  hear  thccj  or  from  Ca:far's  camp 
Say,  /  am  none  of  thine. 

Ant,  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Seli.  Sir, 
He  is  with  Caefar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  cherts  and  treafure 
He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone  ? 

Ssld.  Moft  certain. 

Ant.  Go,  E^ros,  fend  his  treafure  after;  do  it  j 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee  :  write  to  him 
(1  will  fubfcribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings : 
Say,  that  I  wllh  he  never  find  more  caufe 

To  change  a  maftcr. O,  my  fortunes  have 

Corrupted  honeft  men ! — '  Difpatch,— Enobarbus! 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 

Cajar^s  camf. 

Exter  Cajar,  Agrippa,  mtb  Enoharhus,  and  ethers. 

Caf.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight : 

'  — ~D!/paicb,  my  Erei.']  Thos  the  modern  editors.  The  oH 
edition  reads : 

DlffaUh  Enphathvs. 

Fei;bap9>  it  fhould  be  : 

M.       •Dijfattb!  TeEneiariuti     Jo^nsoh. 

Our 
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*  Our  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive  i  - 

Make  it  fo  known. 

Jgr.  Csefar,  I  fhall.  {Exit  Agripfa. 

CitJ,  The  time  of  unlvcrfal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  this  a  profperous  day,  the  ihrce-nook'd  worid 
.?  Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  Mejfet^er, 

Me/.  Antony 
Is  come  into  the  field. 

Caf.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 
Plant  thofe  that  have  revolted  in  the  vant. 
That  Antony  may  feem  to  fpcnd  his  fury 
Upon  himfclf.  \_Exeunt  Cafar,  iSt, 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt  ■,  and  went  to  Jewry,  oa 
AfFairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  'perfuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himfclf  to  Cnsfar,  ■ 
And  leave  his  mailer  Antony  i  for  this  pains, 
Csiar  hath  hang'd  him.     Canidius,  and  the  reft 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trufl.     I  have  done  ill; 
Of  which  I  do  accufe  myfelf  fo  forely. 
That  I  will  joj' no  more. 

•  Our  Villi  is,  AnHny  h:  taik  alive  i\  It  is  obfervable  with  wfcat 
judgment  ShakrpbafA  draws  the  character  of  OAarins.  Antoojr  ' 
was  his  hero ;  To  the  other  was  not  to  Ihine  ;  yei  being  an  Mfii^ 
rical  charader,  there  was  a  neceffiiy  to  draw  him  like.  But  the  an- 
cieht  hitter ians,  his  flatterers^  had  delivered  him  down  fo' fair, 
tJiat  he  feemi  ready  cut  and  dried  for  a  hero.  A  midft  thefe  diffi- 
culties S  ha  kfpeare  has  extricated  himfclf  with  great  addrefs.  He- 
has  admitted  all  thofe  grc=t  ftrokes  of  his  charafter  as  he  (bund 
them,  and  yet  has  made  him  a  very  unamiable charaAer,  deceit- 
ful, mean-fpiriicd,  narrow-minded,  proud,  and  revengeful. 
Warburtoit, 

»  Shall  Bear  the  tU-vi  freely .]   i.  e.  ffiall  fpring  up  every  wbere 
fpontaneoBfly  and  without  culture.     Warburtok. 

'  ——jirfa{tJ(\  The  old  copy  has  diJfuaJe,  perhaps  rightly, 

JOKftSOW. 
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Enter  a  Soldier  of  Cafar'i. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 
Hath  after  thee  fent  all  thy  treafure  %  with 
His  bounty  over-plus  :  The  meffenger 
Came  on  my  guard  i  and  at  thy  tent  is  now. 
Unloading  ofhis  mules. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you. 

Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbus, 
'  I  tell  you  true :  Bell  you  fafed  the  brtnger 
Out  of  the  hoft ;  I  muft  attend  mine  office. 
Or  would  have  done't  myfelf.     Youf  tT(\ptxt>t 
Continues  ftill  a  Jove.  .  [^E'rf//. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  theearth. 
And  feel  I  am  fo  moll.     O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  would'ft  thou  hive  paid 
My  better  fervice,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  doft  fo  crown  with  gold !  *  This  blows  rhy 

heart : 
If  fwift  thought  break  it  not,  a  fwifteT  meaii 
Shall  out-ftrike  thought  -,  but  thought,  will  do't,  I 

feel. 
I  fight  againft  thee ! No':  I  will  go  fcek 

*  Hath  afier  thtt  fitu  all  thy  iriafuri,  Scc.l  So,  in  the  old- 
tranflation  of  Plutarch :  "  Purthermor:,  ha  aelt  very  friendly 
and  conrteoiiny  with  Domitius,  and  agaialt  Cleapatrae^  mynde. 
Far,  ha  being  ftcke  of  an  agewe  when  he  went,  and  loolce  x 
lUtle  boate  to  go  to  Ctefar's  canipe,  Antonius  was  very  fory  .tqr 
it,  but  yet  he  fent  after  him  all  his  car/age,  trayne,  and  men : 
wd  the  fame  Domitius,.  as  ihough  he  gaue  him  to  vuderfiandt 
ibac  he  repented  hi;  open  treafoa,  he  died  immediately  after." 

«  ....,  ...fiii,  blows  my  hear! .-]  All  the  latter  editions  have : 
.1  ;.i.  I  I  I  'Thii  bows  mj  hiart  : 
I  have  given  the  original  word  again  the  place  from  which  X 
think  it  onjuilly  excluded.     Thii  ginerofiiy,  (fays  Enobarbus) 
fwells  my  litart,  fo  that  it  will  quickly  break,  i/thcugbt  Break  it 
mt,  a/wiftir  mian.     Johnson. 

a  Some 
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Some  dicch)  ^herein  eo  djej  the  fouffl  beft  fiu . 
My  latter  paft  of  life.  {Smt* 

SCENE     vir, 

£e/ere  the  ^alls  of  Alexandria, 
AlarMm.Drumsand'Trumpets. Enter Jgrippa^andotheTf, 

Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engag'dourfelves  too  far; 
Caefar  himfelf  has  work,  and  T  our  oppreflioa 
Exceeds  what  we  cxpefted.  [^Bxeanf. 

Enter  "Antony,  and  Scarus^  mounded. 

Scar.  O  my  bra7«:emperor,  this  is  fought  indesd  I 
Had  MM  done  i(t  at  (irt,  w«  had  driven  themhomc 
With  clotit«  about  their  headi. 
■  A»t,  Thoti  btecd^ft  apace. 

Sear<.  I  had  »  wound  heft  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'tis  made  an  H. 
■  /Uit^  They  do  reiire. 

Scat'.  We*U  beat -cm  into  bench-bpies  J  IhaVe^el 
Ro'oi^  for  Hx  fcoiches  more. 

■SMer  Eros.    '' 

Eros.  Tbey  aic  beaten,  fir;  and. our  adyRBUge^ 
-   .    fcrves 
Eor  a  fair  viiftory. 

Se^r.  tet  us  fcore  their  backs,    ., 
And  fnatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind; 
'Tis  fport  tp  maul  A  runner. 

Ant.  I  will  reward  thee 

*  — — — «iirf»»r  oppreffion]  Of/r^an  Tg?  oppoticion. 

WARDWKrOM. 

'  air  Ti  Haomer  has  recdvtd  t^sfiion.  '  Perhaps  rigfiil^ 

■  -      '      JoaBSON%    ■  ■ 

Onc« 
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Once  for  thy  fprightly  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  thy  good  valour.     Come  theeon.  :  ■ 

Sear.  I'll  halt  after.  [Exeunt. 


,    S    C    E    N    E      VIII.  . 
Under  the  walls  of  Alexandria. 

jflarum.     Enter  Antony  again  in  a  march.     Seams', 
■  with  others. 

■.Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp:  Run  one 
before. 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guefls. — To-morrow, 
Before  the  fun  (hall  fee  us,  we'll  fpill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  efcap'd.     I  thank  you  all'j 
For  doughtyThanded  are  you,  and  have  foughc    ' ..' : 
Not  as  you  fcrv'd  the  eaufe,  but  as  itijadbetn. 
Each  man's  like  mine  ;  you  have  fhewn  all  He&OfS. 
Enter  the  city,  clip  your  wives  ',  your  friends,.  , .', 
Tell  them  your  feats  ;  whilft  they  with  joyful  £ears»  ■. 
"Wafli  the  concealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kifs 
The  honour'd  galhes  whole.— Give  me  thy  hand ; 

.    [?"fl  St,an<i'.' 

Enter  Cleopatra. 

*To  this  great  fairy  I'll  commend  thy  a£ts, 
Make  herthanks  blefs  thee.''— O  thou  dayo'  the  world. 
Chain  mine  arm'd  neck  ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all, 
Through  proof  of  hamcfs  •  to 'my  heart,  and  there 

» cIip_j'DBr  w/fw, -]  To  clip  is  to  embrace,'    S«" 

Vol.1,  p.  c)7.     IV.  436.     Steevebs.  -    .      ■, 

*  To  thii  great  iiity ]   Mr.  Upton  lias  wel!  obferved,  th»£ 

fairy,  which  Dr.  Warbnrton  and  fir  T.  .Hannlcr  explain  by,  In- 
tbantrtft,  comprifes  the  idea  of  power  and  beauty.     Johwson. 

»  , prill/ efhatacfs,- ]  i.  e.  armour  of_proof.- -  4^- 

vi'r  Frencli.     Arii'/t,  Ital.     Stebvens." 
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Ride  on  the  pants  triumphing. 

Cleo.  Lord  of  lords ! 
O  infinite  virtue  !  com'fl  thou  fiDiling  from 
The  world's  great  fnare  uncaught  ? 

/int.  My  nightingale. 
We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.    What,  girl  ? ' 

though  grey 
Do  fomcthing  mingle  with  our  younger  brown ;  yet 

have  we 
A  brain  that  nourifhes  our  nerves,  and  can 
'  Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.    Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  lips  thy  favouring  hand  ;— • 
Kifs  it,  my  warriour : — He  hath  fought  to-day, 
As  ifa  god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Deftrpy'd  in  fuch  a  fhape. 

Cleo.  I'll  give  thee,  friend. 
An  annour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  king's '. 

Ant.  H?  has  deferv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
Like  holy  Phcebus'  car. — <jive  me  thy  hand  j — 
Through  Alexandria  make  aJoUy  march  i 
'Bearour  hack'd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  them : 
Had  our  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  holl,  we  would  all  fup  together ; 
And  drink  caroufes  to  the  next  day's  fate, 

•  Gtt  gaol /iir  geal  e/yautb.—~—'\  At  kll  plays  of  btrricrS)  the 
boundary  it  called  a  goal  t  totvinageal,  is  to  be  a  fuperiourlna 
conteft  of  aftivity.     Johnson. 

'  it  wai  a  iing'j.]  So,  in  fir  T.  North'i  uunflaiion  of 

Plat^rch  ;  "  Then  came  Antony  again  to  the  palace  greatly 
boatling  of  this  viftory,  and  fweetly  killed  Cleopatra,  armed  a» 
he  was  when  he  came  from  the  Aght,  recommending  one  of  hit 
men  of  arms  unto  her,  thai  had  valiantly  fouzht  in  this  Ikirmilh, 
Cleopatra,  to  reward  his  manlinefs,  gave  htm  an  armour  and 
head-piece  of  clean  gold."     Steevens. 

'  Bear  our  haci'd  largiis  likt  thi  Kuit  that  owe  ;JMf  ,■]  i.  e. 
hack'd  as  much  as  the  men  to  whom  they  belong. 

WARBUaTOJf. 

Why  not  rather,  Btar  our  iad'J  targets  with  fpirit  and  ex- 
nltation,  fuch  as  becomes  the  brave  warriors  that  ev/n  themf 

Vol.  VIH.  T  Which 
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Which  promifes  royal  peril. — Trumpeters, 
With  brazen  din  blaft  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  mirtgle  witb  our  rattling  tabourincs  ' ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  ftrike  their  founds  td- 

gether, 
Applauding  our  approach.  [^Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

Cee/ar's  camp. 
Enter  a  Centinelf  and  bis  company.   Enoharhus  follows^ 

Cent.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour. 
We  muft  return  to  the  court  of  guard  ' :  The  night 
Is  fhiny  j  and,  they  fay,  we  ihall  embattle 
By  the-ftcond  hour  i'  the  morn. 

I  Sold.  This  laftday  was  a  flirewd  one  to  us, 

£»e.  O,  bear  me  witnefs,  night ! — ■ 
.  a  Sold.  What  man  is  this  ? 

I  Sold.  Stand  clofe,  and  ll[t  him. 

Eno.  Be  witnefs  to  me,  O  thou  blefled  moon. 
When  men  revolted  Ihall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent ! 

Cent.  Enobarbus  ! 

3  Sold.  Peace  ;  hark  further. 

Eiio.  O  fovereign  miftrefs  of  true  melancholy 
The  poifonous  damp  of  night  difpunge  upon  me ; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will, 

1  *     „ m//ziaiiriKt!  ;]    A  taiaur/a  was   a  fmall   Jnim.     It  is 

often  meniioned  in  our  ancient  romances.  So,  in  the  HiJ/ary  cf 
fttljas  Kyaghi  of  tht  S^avnt,  bl.  1.  no  date  !  "  Trumpeies, 
clerons,  talouritu,  and  other minftrelfy."     S.tbeven 


OtbelU.     Stb£vi 


'  of  guard  :•  ]  i.e.  the  guard-room,  thi 

e  the  guard  muflers.     The  expreffions  occurs  again  ii 


May 
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.  May  liang  no  longer  on  mc  :  *  Throw  my  heart 
Againft  the  flint  and  hardncficf  qiy  f^ult; 
"Which,  being  dried  with  grief,  wlH  break  to  powder. 
And  finifh  all  foul  thoughts,     O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous, 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular;     .  . 

But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  rcgiller 
A  mafter-Ieaver,  and  a  fugitive ;        .  ^, 

O  Antony!  O  Antony  !  [!>/>/. 

iSold.  Let's  fpeak  to  him. 

Cent.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  be  fpeaks 
"May  concern  Csefar. 

%SBld.  Let's  do  fo.     Buthcfleeps. 

Cent.  Swoons  rather;  for  fo  bad  a  prayer  ashi^ 
Was  never  yet  for  fleep. 

1  SoU.  Go  we  to  him. 

2  Sold.  Awake,  fir,  awake  j  fpeak  to  us.  . 

1  Sold.  Hear  you,  fir  ? 

Cent,  The  hand  of  death  hath  taught  him ', 

[Dramj  afar  off. 
*  Hark,  how  the  drums  demurely  wake  the  flcepprs ; 
Let's  bear  him  to  the  court  of  guard  ;  he  is 
Of  note  :  our  hour  is  fully  out. 

2  Ssld.  Come  on  then  j 

■  He  may  recover  yet.  [Exeunt,  with  the  body. 


*  .  •••.—Threvj  my  heart]'  The  patketic  of  Shakrpeare  too 
'  often  ends  in  the  ridiculous.    'It  is  painful  to  find  the  gloomy 

dignity  of  this  noble  fccne  deftroyed  by  tbe  intrnfioo  of  acencait 
fo  far-fetched  and  unafi«£ting,     JoniooH, 

■      '  Tht  band  of  death  -halh  ratiffht  bm.'\  Rtmght  is  the  aacicnt 
preterite  of  the  verb  to  reach.     See  Vol.  11.  p.  460. 

Steevini. 

*  Hark,  hew  the  drumi  demurely——]  Dutanly  for  Ibleinnly. 

Waebuktom. 
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S    e    E    N    E      X, 

Between  the  two  (amps. 
Enter  JntOTTft  firid  Scarus,  wflh  tbeir  army, 

jinf.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  \>y  fea ; 
"We  pleaie  them  not  by  land. 

Scar.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would,  they'd  fight  i'  the  fire,  or  in  the  air  ^ 
"We'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is  i  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  cityj 
Shall  ftay  with  us  ;  order  for  fea  is  given  ; 
'  They  have  put  forth  the  haven, 
'Where  their  appointment  we  qnay  bell  difcovcr. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  C^ar,  andbis  army. 

€af.  '  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  flill  by  land. 
Which, 

»  Ihy  hfiveputfertbtbe  ha-viti.  Further  on,]  Thefc  words, 
Jarthtr  sn,  thouglf  not  necefiar/i'have  been  infertedin  the  IsLff 
-editions^  and  are  not  in  the  firft.     Johnson, 

*  WhiTe  thiir  appoinlment  ine  may  htft  Ji/cover, 
Jifiiliici.fif  tbtirendeavcuf.] 
j.  e.  where  we  may  heft  difcovcr  their  ififsilier',  and  lee  their  me- 
tiepi-     Warbuhto^. 

'  Butii/af  riar^V,  ^i  ivill  i( ftil!  iy  laad, 

ffhich,  a>  I'taie't,  aftjhall;-^ ] 

j.  e.  unkfs  we  lie  chargM  we  will  remain  quiet  at  land,  which 

r'ef  I  (jjppofe  we  fhall  keep.     But  being  charg'dwsi  a  phrafc  of 
t  time,  equivalent  to  imle/i  iie  /«,  \yhich  the  Oxford  editor 
]]qc  ifUdcrlUnd^ng,  he  has  alccr'd  tlie  line  thus: 
'"iioiiii  gibtfrg'd.  ttie-viiilbtftiUbyland, 
Which  as  Itakt't  latjhali  not."    WABBURTOit. 
**  Siu   (fayi  Mr^  Lambc  in  his  notes  on  the  ancient  metrical 
hiftory   of  the  Battle   of  fUdiou)  ftgnifies  ivilheut,"    in   which 
ftnfc  "  is  fiftea  ufed  in  the  Nort^,     "  Bfoit  ha^/fun."     Vulz.' 
Agair,  jnlleliy'i  Cbllettion  oT Scots  proverbs  :  "  — — 7.^HecfluTd 
cgc  me  but  fatc.f     Again  :  "  He  gave  me  whi^ingi  bui  bonei.'* 
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Which,  as  I  take  it,  we  Ihall ;  for  his  beft  force 

Is  fortii  to  man  his  gallits.    To  thtf  Vales, 

And  hold  our  beft  advantage.  {Exeu»f. 

Re-entsf  jintony,  and  Scdruh 

Ant.  Yet  they're  not  join'd :  Where  yonder  pin'e 
does  ftand, 
I  Ihall  difcover  all :  I'll  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exit, 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 
In  Cleopatra's  fails  their  neftsi  the  augiircrs' 
Say,  they  know  not,-^-^they  cannot  tcHj-i — i-look 

grimly, 
And  dare  not  fpeak  their  knowledge.     Antony 
Is  valiant,  and  dcjcftedi  and,  by  ftarts. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not.  {Exit. 

Again,  in  ChaQcer's  Pirfiun  Tale,  late  ed::.  "  Ful  oft  time*I 
rede,  that  no  man  trofl  in  his  o\ven  perf  ftiiit,  hut  he  be  Aronger 
than  Sampfon,  or  holier  ihan  David,  or  wil'er  ihan  So^mon," 
But  is  from  the  Saxan  BuIoh.  Thus  buta:i  hat;  abfque  ii\{<y, 
without  a  lye.  Again,  in  the  Fininer'i  Play  ill  the  Chcller  col- 
leftion.  Brit.Muf.  MS.  Harl.  Z013.  p.  29: 

"  Abraham.   Oh  comely  creature  iui  I  ihee  kill 

"  I  greeve  my  God  and  [hat  full  ill," 
See  alfa  Ray's  Nerih  Ctiatry  WerJs.     And  in  the  M3S.  called 
William  and  tbt  Wtrtaelf,  in  the  Library  of  King's  College, 
Cambridge : 

"I  faylc  now  in  the  fee  as  fchip  hale  maffi, 

"  Bouie  aolcer,  or  ore,  or  ani  femlycii  fayie."     p.  86. 

I  ........tht  asgartri]  Theoldcopy  has  flaj>Br/«.     This  leads  us 

to  what  feems  molt  likely  to  be  the  true  reading — augunn,  wiiidt 
word  is  nfed  in  (he  laft  att : 

"  Voaarc  too  fure  aii<»ff«rfr."     Malohi. 
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ji(arui»afar  ef,  as  at  ajea-jigbt,  r 

Re-inter  Aniony. 

Ant.  All  is  loft ; 
This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me  : 
-My  fl«<t  hath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
They  caft  their  caps  up,  and  caroufe  together 
Like  friends  long  loft.—'  Triple-turn'd  whore  I  'tis 

thou 
Haft  fold  me  to  this  novice ;  and  my  heart 
Makesonly  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly ; 
JFor  when  I  am  reveng'd  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all : — Bid  them  all  fly,  begone, 
O  fun,  thy  uprife  ftiall  I  fee  no  more  : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here  j  even  here 
,  Do  we  fhake  hands.- — All  come  to  this  ? — The  hearts 
.*  That  fpanicl'd  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 

Their 

•  -~-TripIi-itiirn'd  iMhore  1 ]  Slie  was  firft  for  Antony,  then 

was  foppored  by  him  to  have  turned  to  Cifar,  when  he  found 
hismeflengerkiiling  her  hand  ;  then  VtA  turned  again  to  Antony, 
andnow'has/Brw.^  to  Ca;far,  Shall  1  mention  what  has  dropped 
into  nty  imagination,  ihaC  our  author  might  perhaps  havo- 
written  triple-lcngueJ?  DeuhU-lnnguid  is  a  common  term  of  re- 
proach, which  rage  might  improve  to  tripU-tuigutd,  But  the 
prefent  reading  may  (land.     Johnson.  • 

She  was  firit  for  Julius  Caifur,  then  for  Pompey  the  Gmt, 
and  afterwards  for  Antony.     Tollet.  , 

That  Dr.  Johnfon  is  miftaken  in,  his  explanation  of,  this  epi- 
thet, appears  clearly  from  a  former  paflage  in  this  play  : 

*'  1  found  inee  as  a  morfel 

"  On  dead  Cicfar's  trencher;  nay  thou  wert         ,  *' 
"  A  fragment  of  Cneiua  Pompey'a."     Malonb, 

'  riirt  fpaniel'd  m^  of  Jei/i, ]  All  the  editions  read: 

nat  panneird  txe  at  hetls,  ■  ■ 
Sir  T.  Hahmer  fubftituied  ffanUl'd  by  an  em'endation,  witk 
which  it  was  reafonable  to  cxpcft  that  even  rival  commentators 
would  be  fatisfied ;  yet  Dr.  Warburton  propofes  fanf/ir'J,  in  a 
note,  of  which  he  is  not  injur'd  by  the  fuppreffion  ;  and  Mr. 
"Upton  having  in  his  firft  edititni  propofed  plaufibly  enough : 
'  nat  pugei  mc  at  kecf! ,- 
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Their  wilhcs,  do  difcandy,  melc  their  fweets 

On  blofToming  Cfefar;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd 

That  ovcr-topp'd  them  aJl.     Bctray'd  I  am  : 

O  this  falfe  foul  of  iEgypt !  '  this  grave  charm,— 

Whofc  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them 

home; 
Whofe  bofom  was  my  crownet',  my  chief  end,— 
Like  a  right  gipfy  *»  hath,  at  faft  and  loofc, 

Be- 

neli'ti  to  be  the  rigbc  reading,  being  a  metaphor  taken,  he  fays, 
from  a /onm/ of  wainfcot.      Johnson, 

Spaniel'd  is  fo  happy  a  conjedlure,  that  I  thtnk  we  ought  W 
ecquiefce  in  it.  It  is  of  fomc  weight  wiih  me  that  f^niil  v/as- 
cftcn  fi)Tmeriy  wnttta /fanne/.  Hence  there  is  only  tlie  omif- 
fion  of  the  firfl  letter,  which  has  happened  elfeivhcre  in  our 
poet,  as  in  the  word  chtar,  &c.  To  dag  them  ct  the  heels  is 
not  an  uncommon  ejtpreffioc)  in  Shakfpeare  ;  and  in  the  Mid- 
ftimmiT  tiight's  Uiiam,  aA  H.  fc.  ii.  Helena  fays  to  Demeti'tus : 
"  1  am  yovr  /paiiei—oaly  eive  me  leave, 
"  Unworthy  as  I  am,  lo  fojlcur jeu."     Tollkt. 

*  ' '  ■    tfi!s  grave  charm,- ]  I  know  not  by  whatanthority, 

noribr  whaCrealbn,  tkii  gtsiie  eharm,  which  the  firll,_lhe  only 
original  copy  eyJiibits,  has  been  through  ail  the  modern  editions 
changed  to  tbii  gay  cbarm.  By  thii  giavc  charai,  is  meant,  thii 
fuilmi,  ibit majcfiic  iuiaty.     Johnson. 

I  believe  gru-ve  charm  means  only  deadly,  or  deflruSiae pieci ef 
luiitheTafi.     In   this   fenfe   the  epithet  grai^e  is  often   uled  by 
Chapman  in  his  tranflation  of //diiej-.     ho,  in  the  igthbook: 
X  .,..   -but  not  far  hence  the  fat.il  mirtutes  are 
"  Of thyfraw*ruin." 
It  feema  to  be  employed  in  the  fenfe  of  the  Latin  word  grat/is. 

*  ——^'wat  my  crownet,  mj  caie/" end,— —~'i  Dr.  Johnlbn  fup- 
pofes  that  crev/itit  means  faft  purpofe,  probably  itomjiih  cueonat 
efus.  Chapman,  in  his  tranflat ion  of  the  fecond  book  of  Homfr, 
ufes  crawn  in  llie  fenfe  which  my  learned  coadjutor  would  re- 
commend : 

"       ■  —all  things  have  their  croisnu." 
Again,  in  oar  author's  Cymbeline : 

"My  fuprcmc  era-wn  of  grief."     Steevens. 
♦  Liit  a  rigbi  gipfy,  haib,  at  faft  and  loofc, 
Brguil'd  tne  &C.] 
There  is  a  kind  of  pun  in  this  paiTage,  ariling  from  the  corrup- 
■lion  of  the  word  ^gyftiM  into  gi/ijey.     The  old  law-boiJts  term 
.  fuch  perfons  as  ramble  about  the  country,  and  pretend  fkill  in 
fV  T+  palJiiiltry 
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Beguil'd  me'  to  the  very  heart  of  lofs.— 
What,  Eros,  Eros  I 

Enter  Cleepa/ra. 

Ah,  thoii  fpeli !  Avaunt. — 

Clso.  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  againft  his  love  ?" 
jfHt.  Vanilhj  or  I  (hall  give  thee  thy  dcferving. 
And  blemiJh  Csfar's  triumph.    Let  him  take  thee. 
And  hoift  thee  up  to  the  Ihouting  plebeians  : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatclt  fpot 

palmiflry  and  fort  line- telling,  jEgyftiam.  FaJI  tnJ  !«>Ji  is  >- 
term  to  £gnify  acheatjng  ^ame,  of  which  the  &llowiB?  U  a  dc- 
fcription.  A  leathern  belt  ii  made  up  into  a  number  of  intricats 
fold),  and  placed  edgewife  upon  a  table.  One  of  the  folds  i( 
made  to  refemble  chc  middle  of  the  girdle,  Co  that  whoever 
Aionld  thruft  a  fkewer  iDto  it  would  think  he  held  it  fall  to  the 
table;  whereai,  when  he  hu  lb  done,  the  perfon  with  whom  he 
plays  may  take  bold  of  both  ends,  and  draw  it  away,  .  Tht* 
trick  i*  now  known  lo  the  common  people,  by  the  name  of 
fricking  0i  tht  ielt  or  girJli,  and  perhsps  wai  praAifed  by  the 
Gypfies  in  the  tim^  of  bhakfpeare.     Sir  J.  Hawkins.  - 

Sir  John  Hawkini'i  fjppofition  is  confirni'd  by  the  following 
Epigram  in  an  ancient  collection  called  £a«  ^ni/d^rAzt  Cajl,  by 
Tho.  Freeman,   1614: 

I«^iypt«m/ti/^n/>a«.     Epig.  55/ 
"  Chnrlei  the  j££j)fiiiari,  who  by  jugling  could 
'*   tAake/aJI  er  icB/e,  or  whaifoere  he  would  ; 
•"  Surely  it  feem'd  he  was  not  hia  craft's  mafter, 
*'  Striving  to  loofe  what  ftroggling  he  made  Taller  : 
*'  The  hangman  was  more  cunning  of  the  twaine, 
"  Who  knit  what  he  could  not  unknic  againe. 
*'  Yon  countrymen  jEgyptiant  make  fuch  fots, 
"  Seeming  to  loofe  indiRbluble  knots  : 
"  Had  you  been  there,  but  to  fee  the  call, 
*'  You  would  have  won,  had  yon  bat  laid— 'tis  fall." 
Steevens. 
That  the  Egyptians  were  pvu  adepts  in  this  art  before  Shak- 
fpeare's  time,  may  be  feen  in  Sm't  Di/eevtr.ie  e/  Wiubertft, 
'5^4->  F-33^>  where  thefe  pradices  are  fully  explained. 

EoiToa. 
'  ——la  iht  virj  htart  efieft.——'^  To  the  Utinofl  lols  pof- 
Able.     IoH^soN. 

Of 
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Of  all  thy  fex  j  *  mofl  monfter-like,  be  ftiewn 
For  poor'ft  diminutives  to  dolts  j  and  let 
Patient  Oftavia  plough  thy  yifage  up 
'  With  her  prepared  nails.    'Tis  well  thou'rt  gone,— « 
[£*(■/  Cleopatra. 
If  it  be  well  to  live :  But  better  'twere. 
Thou  fell'ft  into  ray  fury  i  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many.— Eros,  lio ! — — 
The  fliirt  of  Ncfliis  is  upon  me :  Teach  me, 
Alcides,  thou  mine  anccftorj  thy  rage : 
'  Let  me  lodge  Lichjis  on  the  horns  o'  the  mooni 

And 

•  —         mofi  manfitr-llit,  hcfiifo)» 
Ferfoor'fi  ilminutivei,  for  dolts  ;— — ] 
Ai  die  allulioD  here  is  to  montters  CRrried  about  in  fliewti  it  ij 

{iluD,  xhitthtwoTdsi/orfttre/lJiminiiti-ves,  mull  mean  for  the 
eaft  piece  of  money  ;  we  muft  thciefore  read  the  next  word  i 

«fer  doitj,  ■■!  ■  ■ 

i.  e.  farthings,  which  Chews  what  he  means  hypnortfi  dimnuth>tt. 
Warbi/rton. 
There  was  furely  no  occa&on  for  the  poet  to  Jhe-iu  twhat  bt 
meoHt  by  fteriji  JimiuMtivet.  The  expreffioii  is  dear  enough, 
and  certainly  acquires  no  additional  force  irom  the  explanaliaa, 
I  rather  believe  we  fhould  read  : 

Ftr pmrifi  dimiKuti'VCf,  TO  dolts  ;     .    ■ 
This  aggravates  the  contempt  of  her  fuppofed  fituation  ;  to  be 
fliewn,  as  monfieri  art,  not  aa\yf»r  tin  fi^tlUfi  pitcis  »f  mgnff, 
butts  tht nuft fiKfid and imlgaT J'peaatori:     Tyrwhitt. 
I  have  adopted  [his  truly  fenfible  emendation.     Sthbvens. 
'  With  btr  prepared  nails.'    •   ■—]  i.  e.  with  nails  which  file 
fnffered  to  grow  for  this  purpofe.     Warbvrtok. 
*  i,ii  wuTodge  Liches^—]  SitT-  Hanmer  reads  thus  : 

thy  rage 

Led  thee  lodge  Liciat—^tid 

Sutdut  thy  'uimhitjt  filf. 

This  reading,  harfli  as  it  is.  Dr.  Warburton  has  receired,  af- 
ter having  rej^ed  many  better.  The  meaning  is.  Let  me  do 
Ibmething  in  my  rage,  becoming  the  fucceflbr  of  Hercules. 

Johnson. 
Let  me  lodge  Lichas  en  tht  horns  o'  th'  moon,'\  This  image  oor 
poet  feemi  to  have  taken  from  Seneca's  Hercules,  who  &ys  Li- 
chas being  launched  into  the  air,  fprinlded  the  clonds  with  hit 
blood.  Sophocles,  on  die  fame  occafion,  taifcs  at  a  much  io~ 
bercrrate.    Waksuktok. 

SJuklpcar* 
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And  with  thofe  hand Sj  that  grafp'd  the  hcavieftclob. 
Subdue  njy  Worthieft  felf.     The  witch  (hall  dicj 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  Ihc  hath  fold  me,  and  I  fall 
■yndcr  this  plot :  Ihe  dies  for't.--rErosi  ho  !    [£*//. 

SCENE      XI. 

CUopaira'i  palace. 
£nter  Cleopatra,  Cbarmian,  Iras,  and  Mardiau. 

Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women  !  O,  he  is  more  mad 
Than  Telamon  for  his  ftiicld  *  j  the  boar  of  Theffaly 
Was  never  fo  cmbofs'd ', 

Char.  To  the  monument; 
There  lock  yourfclf,  and  fend  him  word  you  are  dead. 
The  foul  and  body  rive  not  more  at  parting. 
Than  greatnefs  going  off. 

Cleo.  To  the  monument: — 
Mardian,  go  tell  him  1  have  flain  myfelf ; 
Say,  that  the  lafl:  I  fpoke  was,  Antony, 
And  word  it,  pr'ythee,  piteoufly:  Hence,  Mardian; 

■  And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death.— -To  the  mo- 

nument. [Exeunt. 

Shakrpeue  might  have  taken  part  of  this  imagery  from  Hey- 
wooi's  SUvtrjfge,   1613: 

"  To  fee  this  wanton,  with  her  baftard,  bJown 
"  Aod  iaxg'ii Kfon  the  kigh  harm  of  tht  mecn." 

Steeveks. 
The  author  of  The  Remarks,  however,  obierves,  that  if 
Hejwood's  play  was  not  publilhed  earlier  than  1613,  he  might 
as  probably  have  borrowed  from  Shakfpeare.     Editor. 

■  irhan  TeLmon  fir  bis  fiidd; ]  I.e.  than  Ajax  Tdamm. 

for  the  armour  oil  Achitlt^,  the  molt  valuable  part  of  which  wiis 
the  fluetd.     Tht  hear  of  Thejalj  was  the  boar  killed  by.  Miieagtr. 

Steevens. 
•  Jr«  [nfutr  fi  embofs'd.]  See  Vol.  lU.  p.  421.  Vol.  iV. 
'ji.98.    'Edito*. 

■  .    ■■  S  C  E  N  E 
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S    C-  E    N    E      XII. 

'The/antt. 

Enter  Antony,  and  Eros. 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  behold'ft  me  ? 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Ant.  •  Sometime,  we  fee  a  cloud  that's  dragonifll  s 
A  vapour,  fomctime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendant  rock) 
A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon't,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air :  Thou  halt  feen  thefc 

figns  j 
I  They  are  black  vcfper's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

•  Sanetiwe,  tut  fei  a  cUud  that's  dragmifi,  &c.]  &6,  ArifltK 
phanes,  Nuiei,  v.  345  : 

'H  •^BpS'a^Il,    n  f.itu,  n  laifii ;  Sir  W.  RawliNsON. 

Perhaps  Shakfpeare  received  the  thought  from  P,  Holland's  tranf- 

lation  of  Pliny's  Nal.  Hift.  b.  ii.  eh.  3:  " onr  eiefight  tSf- 

tifieth  the  fame,  whiles  in  one  place  there  appeareth  the  refeiti- 
bknce  of  a  waine  or  chariot,  in  another  of  a  ^ir^n^  thefigureof 
a  bull  in  this  part,  &c."  or  from  Chapman's  Monjitur  D'OUvm, 
1606  : 

"  Like  to  amalsof  clouds  that  now  feem  like 
"   An  elephant,  and  ftraightways  like  an  ox, 
.  "  And  then  a  reoofe,  &c."     Stbevkns, 
Perhaps  our  author  was  indebted  for  this  thonght  to  Chop- 
mta'a  SfJ^  tt'Jmioh,  1607: 

"  I  like  empty  clouds, 

"  In  which  our  faulty  apprehenfions  forge 
•'  The  forms  of  ^m^inu,  lions,  elephants, 
"  When  they  hold  no  proportion."     Malomb.      •■  ■• 
*  Thij  en  black  vi/pir's  fagiantt.}   The  beauty  both  gf  the 
'  cxprefiion  and  the  allafion  is  loll,  unlefs  we  recoiled  the  fre- 
quency and  iba  natare  of  thefc  ihows  in  Shakfpelre's  1^. . 
T.  Wartok, 

'  -  "  A^it. 
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Ant.  That,  which  is  now  a  horfc,  even  with  a 
thought,    - 

♦  The  rack  diflimns ;  and  makes  it  indiftin^l. 
As  water,  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,  Eros%  now  thy  captain  is 
Even  fuch  a  body :  here  I  am  Antony  j 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  vifible  Ihape,  my  knave. 
I  made  thefe  wars  for  ^gypCi  and  the  queen, — 
Whofe  heart,  I  thought,  I  hadi  for  ihe  had  mine  ; 
Which,  whiift  it  was  mine,  had  annex'd  unto't 
A  million  more,  now  loft, — Ihe,  Eros,  has 

*  Pack'd  cards  with  Cxfar,  and  faife  play'd  my  glory 
Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.— — 

*  the  rack  dipmns ;— ]  i.  e.  The  fleeting  away  of  the  cloods 
deftroys  the  pifture.     Steeven9. 

»  My  good  knave,  Eros, ]  Kna-vi  is  fervant.     So,  in  A 

Utrj  Gtfte  of  Robyn  Hoode,  bl.  1.   no  date : 

"  I  fliall  thee  lendeJyttle  John  my  man, 
"  For  he  ihali  b;  thy  knaw." 
Again,  in  the  old  metrical  romance  of  Syr  Degere,  bl.  1.  no  date : 
"  He  fent  the  chylde  to  her  full  rathe 
*'  With  much  money  by  his  kica-uc"     Stibvens, 
*  Pack'd  cards  in/VA  C/e/ar,  and  falfe  play'd  myglory 

Unto  an  enemy's  triumph.—. — • r] 

Sfaakfpeare  has  here,  as  ufual,  laken  his  metaphor  from  a  low 
trivial  fubjeA;  but  has  enabled  it  u/ith  macharc,  by  fbcontriv- 
iog  that  the. principal  term  in  the  ("ubjeft  from  whence  the  meta- 
phor was  takes,  Ihould  belong  Co,  and  fuii  the  dignity  of  the  fitb- 
jeil  to  which  the  metaphor  is  tram/erred :  thereby  providing  at 
once  for  the  integrity  of  the  figure,  and  the  noblenefs  of  the 
thonght.  And  this  by  the  vnnA  triumph,  which  either  figniiies 
Oftavius's  conqueft,  or  what  we  now  call,  contraftedly,  the  trump 
at  cards,  then  called  the  inumpb  or  the  triumphiig/ort. 

Warburton. 
This  explanation  is  very  juft,  the  thought  did  not  deferve  fo 
good  an  annotation.     Johnson. 

A  paffage  in  Ben  Jonfoii's  Fortunate  JJUs,  a  mafque,  i  think 
ftifiicieatly  fupports  Dr.  Warburton's  etymology  : 

"  The  kings  and  queens  that  triumph  in  the  cards." 
■This  ufe  of  the  word  comes  to  us  from  the  French,  who  at  this 
day  call  the  trimtf  at  cards,  le  trioaphe,     Steeveks. 

Nay, 
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Nay,  Tvtep  not,  gentle  Eros;  there  is  left  us 
Ourfelvcs  to  end  ourfelvcs. -O,  thy  vile  lady  ! 

Enler  Mardian, 

She  has  robb'd  me  of  rriy  fword. 

Mar,  No,  Antony ; 
My  miftrefs  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
With  thine  entirely. 

^i}t'  Hence,  fancy  eunuch ;  peace ; 
She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  fhatl  die  the  death. 

Mar.  Death  of  pfie  pcrfon  can  be  paid  but  once; 
And  that  flie  hath  difcharg'd :  What  thou  would'ft  do, 
]s  done  unto  thy  hand ;  the  tall  fhe  fpake 
Was,  Antony !  moft  noble  Antony ! 
Then  in  the  midfl:  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  t  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  flie  render'd  life. 
The  name  fo.  buried  in  h^r* 

Jnt.  Dead  then  ? 

JWiw.  Dead, 

Jnt.  Unarm,  Eros  J  the  long  day'i  talk  is  done. 
And  we  muft  flecp  : — That  thou  depart'ft  hence  fafe, 
poes  pay  thy  labour  richlyj  Go. — Off,  pluck  off";— 
[Exit  Mardian. 
The  feven-fold  ftiield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
'  The  battery  from  my  h^arc.  O,  cleave,  my  fides  I 
Hpart,  once  be  ftronger  than  thy  continent'. 

Crack  thy  frail  cafe  1 Apace,  Eros,  apace. 

No  more  a  foldier : — :— Bruifcd  pieces,  go ; 

Tfou  have  beei)  pobly  bornp.-r— From  me  a  Virhile.— 

{Exit  Eros, 
I  will  o'crtake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 

7  The  hatftrf  fram  my  ieart. — ^]  I  would  read  : 
This  iatttryfram  my  btart.' Johnson. 

*  -  '  -jby  (tHtinait,']  i.  e.  the  thing  that  contains  thee.  So, 
in  another  of  ouf  author's  plays  :  "  You  fliall  find  in  hint  the 
fontinint  of  what  part  a  geDtfemai)  would  fee.     Stsivbhs. 

0  Weep 
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Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  it  muft  bo,  for  aovt    '    ■ 
All  length  is  torture : — Since  the  torch  is  out, 
Liie  down,  and  ftray  no  further :  Now  all  labour 
Marrs  what  it  does;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itfclf  with  ftrength  :  '  Seal  then,  and  all  is  done.— 
Eros  ! — 1  conne,  my  queen ; — Eros ! — Stay  for  me : 
"Where  fouls  do  couch  on  flowers,  we'll  hand  in  hand, 
And  with  our  fprightiy  port  make  the  ghofts  gaze : 
Dido  and  her  ^neas  fhall  want  troops, 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. Come,  Eros,  Eros-t 

Re-enter  Eres. 

Eros.  What  would  my  lord  ? 

j^nt.  Since  Cleopatra  dy'd, 
I  have  liv'd  in  fuch  diflionour,  that  the  gods 
Deteft  my  bafencfs.     1,  that  with,  my  fword 
Quar^er!d  the  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  (hips  made  cities,, '  condemn  myicif,  to  lack. 

The 


>.,,  I  .Seal  tien,  and  all  i  Aw.^-*— ]  Metaphor  taken  from 
civil  contrafU,  where,  when  alt  is  agreed  on,  the  lealingfornplens 
the  contrafl ;  fo  he  hath  determined  to  die,  and  nothing  remain'd 
but  to  give  the  flroke.  The  Oxford  editor  nor  apprehending  this, 
^tars  It  to 

— — ileepMrti,— —    Wak&vktok, 
I  believe  the  reading  is : 

—  ■  feel  titn,  enJ  all  is  Jone.—— 

To/eelhaiois,  is  to  clofe  their  eyes.     The  nifaiiliig  will  Be* 

.^Kci  the  fm-ch  h  ma, 

Lieiavin,  aad firaj  no  fiirtbat'     Navj  a3l  laieiir 

J Marrs  -what  it  dtxi.^^i — Seel  thin,  end  all  is  aiw, 

Clofe  thine  eyes/ur  fiin-,  lind  be  ^uiet.     Johnson. 

*  II ; — tondimn  myfelf,  to  lack 

Tht  courage  of  a  vxman,  left  nailt  miild 

r*.,/,, ] 

According  to  this  reading,  Antony  is  made  to  fay,  that  he  is 
deAitaie  of  even  the  courage  of  a  woman  ;  that  he  is  diftimte 
.  of  3  lefs  noble  mind  th^  Cleopatra.  But  he  means  to  alFert  tht 
-  very  contrary  ; — that  he  hai  \  lefs  noble  miod  than  flie.  1  thete- 
fore  ftraigly  incline  ifiteod :  .. 

^<ondenin 
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The  courage  of  a  woman,  Icls  npble  mind 
Than  (he,  which,  by  her  dcarh,  our  Cxfar  tells, 
I  am  conqueror  of  my/elf .     Thou  art  fworn,  Er^s, 
That,  when  the  exigent  {hoiild  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed)  when  I  Ihould  fee  behind  pie 
The  inevitable  profecution  of 
Difgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  would'ft  kill  me :  do't,  the  time  is  come  : 
Thou  ftriic'ft  not  me,  'tis  Casfar  thou  defeat'ft. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me ! 
Shall  I  do  that,  which  alt  the  Parthian  dart^ 
Though  enemy,  loft  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Ant.  Eros, 
Would'ft  thou  be  wlndow'd  in  great  Rome,  and  fee 
Thy  mafter  thus  *  with  pleach'd  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck',  his  face  fubdu'd 
To  penetrative  ftiame  j  whilft  the  wheel'd  ftat 
Of  fortunate  Ca:far,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
*  His  bafenefs  that  enfucd  ? 

Eros.  I  would  not  fee'i. 

condemn  myfelf  to  lack 
Tke  courage  of  a  woman  ;  lels  Doble-KM'tiA/ 
Than  flie,  &c. 
The  old  copy  has  taisJt,  fo  that  ihere^Is  only  the  addiuon  of  ob4 
letter.     Malone. 

»  ,.  I  .  .•[Jtaeb'darmi,—  ■  ]  Arnu  folded  in  each  other. 

JOHKIOH. 

A  paflage  ray  like  thia  occurs  in  Thosiai  Kyd's  tranflatioD  of 
Jtobut. Garoier's  Ctntlia,  pablilhed  in  i;9(  : 

•'  Now  Ihalt  thou  march  (thy  hanaa  faft  bound  beltind 

thee) 
"  Thy  head  hung  down,  thy  cbeeki  with  tears  befpient* 
*'  Before  the  vifior ;  while  thy  rebel  fan 
*'  With  crowned  front  triumphing  follow  thee." 

Steevbkb. 

'  Hit  corrigible  aecij      •  ]  CtrrigiiJe  fbr  t»rrt3id,.  and 

aSwrwixii  penetrativi  ioT  ftnetrithag.    So  Virgil  haji  "  ptattrabilt 

frigus"  for  " ptmtrans  frigu9,"'tn  his  Georgicks.     STBBVEHa. 

">  Hit  haftnt/t  that  la/uftiF'}  The  poor  conquered  wretch  that 

followed,      JOHHtOM.  ..      . 
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Ant.  Come  then  j  for  with  a  wound  I  mail  be  ctir'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honcft  fword,  which  thou  haft  worn 
Moft  ufeful  for  thy  country. 

Eros.  O,  fir,  pardon  me.  ,    ■ 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free  *,  fwor'ft  thou  not 
then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ^  Do  tt  at  once  j 
Of  thy  precedent  fervices  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  countenance. 
Wherein  *  the  wor&ip  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lo  thee.——  [Tuning from  bim* 

,  Eros.  My  fword  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  it  do  at  onci: 
The  thing  why  thou  halt  drawn  it. 

Eros.  My  dear  mafter. 
My  captwn,  and  my  emperor !  let  me  fay. 
Before  I  ftrike  this  bloody  ftroke,  farewcl. 

»  What  I  Jid  mate  thee  fret,  icz  ]  So,  in  the  old  tranflation  of 
Platarch  :  "  Now  he  had  a  man  of  hU  called  Eros,  whom  he 
Joaed  and  trufted  much,  and  whdtn  he  had  long  beiorc  caufed  lo 
fweare  vnto  him,  tb^t  he  fltould  kill  him  when  he  did  commaundc 
hint :  and  then  he  wil'ed  him  to  keepe  his  promire.  His  man 
drawing  his  fwojde,  lift  it  vp  ai  though  he  had  ment  to  haue 
firiken  his  mailler:  but  turning  his  head  at  sns  fide,  he  ihrull 
iis  fword  Into  him  fclfe,  and  fell  downedead  athtsmaiScr'sfoote.' 
Then  faid  Antonios,  O  noble  Eros,  I  ihanke  thee  for  this,  and, 
it  is  yalliantfy  done  of  ihee,  to  ftiew  me  what  I  Ihonld  do  to  my 
felfc,  which  thou  couldeft  not  doe  for  me.  Therewithal!  he 
tooke  his  fword,  and  thru(t  it  into  bis  bellie,  aad  to  fell  downe 
vpon  a  litle  bed.  The  wounde  he  had,  killed  him  not  prefentl^f 
Set  ibe  btood  (tinted  a  litle  when  he  waj  layed  i  and  when  he  came 
fomwhat  to  him  felfe  againe,  he  praied  them  that  were  abont  brm 
lo  difpaich  him.  But  they  all  fled  out  of  the  chamber,  and  ieft 
htmcryingout  and  tDrmenctnghimfelfe:  vn  till  at  lali  there  came 
a  fccretarie  vnto  him  called  Diomedas,  who  wai  commaunded  to 
^ring  him  into  the  combe  or  monument  where  Cleopatra  wac. 
When  he  heard  that  the  was  aliue,  he  veric  earneltiie  prayed  his 
Men  to  caric  hii  bodie  thither,  and  io  be  was  caried  in  his  men's 
armea  into  the  entry  of  the  monument,"     Stebvess. 

^  — ; — ihi  luerfiip  »fthe  •whole  luor//—— ]  The  vjerpip,  ii  the 
tl'inijy,\)ie  authority.    Sec  Vol.  V.  p.  119,     Johdsok. 

Ant, 
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^nt,  'Tis  faid,  man  j — and  farewcl. 

Eros.  Farewcl,  great  chief.    Shall  I  ftrike  now? 

^nt.  Now,  Eros. 

.  Eros.  Why,  there  then  : — Thus  do  I  efcape  the 

forrow  [Eros  kills  himjelf.  ■ 

Of  Antony's  death.  IDies. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myfelf! 
Thou  teacheft  mc,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 
1  fliould,  and  thou  could'ft  not.    My  queen  and  Eros 
Have,  by  their  brave  indruftion,  got  upon  mc 
A  noblenefs  in  record  :  '  But  I  will  be 
A' bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into't, 
As  tq  a  lover's  bed.     Come  then  ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  mafter  dies  thy  fcholar  j  to  do  thus 

[Falling  on  hisjixiord. 
I  learn'd  of  thee.     How  !  not. dead  ?  not  dead  ? 
The  guard,  ho  ! — O,  difpatch  me. 

Enter  DerceiaS)  and  Guards, 

1  Guard.  What's  the  noife  ? 
jint.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  O,  make 
an  end. 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 
1  Guard.  The  ftar  is  fallen. 
r  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  period. 
■'All.  Alas,  and  woe! 
Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me,  -ftrike  me  dead. 


-But  I  'Will  it 


A  iriJegreotH  in  my  death,  &C.] 
TIu»  thobght  has  occurred  before  in  Mea/urtfer  Meafiirt : 
I  will  eneeunttr  darknefs  as  a  hride, 
And  hug  it  in  my  arms.  Steevens. 

:  StowCi  dcfcribing  the  execution  of  Sir  Charle»  Davers,  one 
of  the  earl  of  EITex'a  feflbciates,  fays,  that  "  having  put  off  hia 
£Own  and  doublet  in  a  moll  cheerful  manner,  rather  like  a  iride- 
grotm  than  a  fri/oatr  appsinled  far  death,  he  prayed  very  de- 
voudy."  Our  author  might  have  reco^eAed  the  paffage. 
■  ,  Maloke. 

.    YoL.Vin,  U  I  Guard. 


Oi:i7.d,yGobglC 


ajo    AjfltONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

I  Guard.  Not  I. 

a  Guard.  Nor  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  [^Exeuiit, 

Der.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers  fly. 
This  fword  but  Ihewn  to  Cjefar,  with  this  ttdingSj 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Viomedit. 

X>io.  Where's  Antony  ? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio.  Lives  he  ?  Wilt  thou  not  anfwer,  man  f 

[Exit  Dercetas. 
^nt.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed  ?  Draw  thy  fWord, 
and  give  me 
Sufficing  ftrokes  for  death.- 
Dio.  Mofl:  abfolute  lord, 
My  miftrefs  Cleopatra  fent  me  to  thee. 
Jni-  When  did  ftie  fend  thee  ? 
Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 
jint.  Where  is  (he  ? 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  monument.    She  had  a  pro- 
phefying  fear 
Of  what  hath  come  to  pafs  :  for  when  (he  faw 
(Which  never  (hall  be  found)  you  did  ful^cdt 
She  had  difpos'd  *  with  Csefar,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg'd,  (he  fcni  you  word  (he  was 

dead; 
But,  fearing  fince  how  it  might  work,  hath  fent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth  j  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread  too  late. 

Jnt.  Too  late,  good  Diomed : — Call  my  guiird,  I 

pr'ythee. 
Dio.  Whaty   ho!     the  emperor's  guard!     The 
guard,  what,  ho ! 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

■  She  had  difpos'd  nuiih  C<r/ttr.'\  To  difpofe,  in  this  infiance, 
peihaps  lignifies  tomait  itrms,  te/ettU  matiert.     STBEvenS' 

X    ■  Enter 
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Enter  a  Guard. 

,    j}»/.  Bear  me,   good  friends,   where   Cleopatra 

bides; 

'Tis  the  laft  fervice  that  I  (hall  command  you. 

I  i^^ard.  Woe,  woCj  arc  wej  fir;  you  may  not  Hvc 

to  wear 

All  your  true  foHowers  out. 

JH.  Moft  heavy  day. 

:Ant.  Nay,  my  good  fellows,  do  riot  plcafe  fliarp 
fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  forrdws :  bid  that  welccimc 
Which  comes  to  puni(h  us,  and  we  punifh  it^ 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.     Take  me  up: 
I  have  led  you  oft ;  carry  me  now,  gocid  friends,  ' 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

[£wa»/j  hearing  Anhny* 

SCENE      XIII. 


i.nter  Cleopatra,  Cbarmian,  and  Iras,  dhove.   , 

Cleo,  O  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 

Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 

Cleo.  No,  I  will  not : 
All  ftrange  and  toribld  events  are  welcomCi 
But  comforts  we  defpife  j  our  fize  of  forrowj 
Proportion 'd  tb  oUr  caufcj  muft  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomedes. 

As  that  which  makes  it.— How  now?  is  hedead? 

Dio.  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look, out  o'  the  other  fide  your  monument. 
His  guard  have  brouglu  him  thither. 

U  a  Enter 
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Enter  Antony,  home  hy  the  guard. 

Cleo.  '  O  fun, 
^urn  the  great  fphere  thou  mov'ft  in  ! — darkling  * 

'  ftand 
The  varying  fliore  o'  the  world ! — O  Antony  1 
Antony,  Antony! 

Help,  Charmian,  help;  Iras,  help;  help,  friends 
Below;  let's  draw  him  hither. 

yint.   Peace ; 
"Not  Csefar's  valour  hath  c'erthrown  Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumph'd  on  itfclf. 

"Cleo.  So  fliould  it  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony';  but  woe  'tis  fo  ! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  ^gypt,  dying;  only 
*  I  here  importune  death  awhile,  until 

Of 

<■  0/-r. 

Burn  ibe great  fphift  theu  mvu'ft  in! — darlcHrg _^ani; 

rhe  varying^or^  o'  th'  luorU ! ] 

The 'varying  Jhan  f  th"  •uicrld !  i.e.  of  the  ear^A,  where  light 
and  darknefs  make  an  inceffant  •variaiioa.  But  then,  if  (he  fun 
fliould  fet  on  fiie  the  whole  fphere,  in  which  he  was  fuppofed  to 
move,  how  could  the  earth _/?a)i^^arWn^?  On  the  contrsry,  it 
would  be  Ih  perpetual  light.  Therefore,  if  we  allow  Cleopatra 
not  to  be  quite  mad,  we  mull  believe  ihe  faid. 

Turn  from  th'  grtai  fpheri 

i.e.  forfakeit,  fly  ofFtrom  it:  and  then  indeed  the  confeqoence 
would  be,  that  the  fury/B^jiJeM  would  become  in-variablj  Jark. 

WaRBURTOM. 

She  defires  the  fun  to  iarn  his  own  erh,  the  vehicle  of  light, 

and  then  cho  earth  will  be  dark.  Johnson. 

■  .—darkling — ]  i.  e.  without  light.     See  Vol.  III.  p.  58. 
Steevens. 

*  1  bert  mporluttt  death ]  I_/d/;ciV  death  to  delay ;  or,  I 

trouble  death  by  keeping  him  in  waiting,     Johnson. 
/  htre  importune  death  a  'while,   until 
Of  many  thou/and  iiffei  the  fDor  loft 
1  lay  upon  thy  lips. — Come  down. 
Cleo.   /  dan  not, 
Dtar,  dear,  my  lord,  yoar  pardon ;  thaX  I  dare  itst, 

heft  1  be  laien.- ■■  ■      '■■ 

What 
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Of  many  thoufand  kifles  the  poor  lad 

I  lay  upon  thy  lips. 

Cleo.  I  dare  not, 
D^ar,  dear,  my  lord,  pardon;  I  dare  not. 
Left  I  be  taken  :  not  the  imperious  (hew 
Of  the  full-fortun'd  Csefar  ever  ihall 
Be  broocK'd  with  me '  j  if  knife,  drugs,  ferppnts, 
.  have  '     , 

Edge, 

Whit  curious  hobbling  verfiiication  do  we  encounler  here  in  the 
Uil  line  but  one  ?  Befides,  howincotifineiitly  is  the  lady  made  to 
reply?  Antony  fays,  he  only  holds  life,  till  he  can  give  hex  one 
laft  kifs  :  and  Ihe  cries,  ftie  dares  not :  What  dares  ftie  not  do  i 
kifs  Antony  1  But  how  Ihould  fhe  i  fhe  was  above,  lock'd  in  her 
monument;  and  he  below,  on  the  outfide  of  it.  With  a  very 
flight  addition,  I  think,  I  can  cure  the  whole;  andhaveawar- 
rant  from  Plutarch  for  it  into  the  bargain. 

Now  Plutarch  fays,  that  "  Antony  was  carried  in  his  men's 
Arms  lata  tie  catty  of  the  monumtat :  Notwithftanding,  Cleopatra 
woold  nolo  fen  the  gales,  h\Hcame  ta  the  high  •windii'ios,aaAc^l\imt 
certain  chains  and  ropes,  &c."— So  that  Antony  might  Very  rea-' 
fonatily  dcfire  heF  to  come  down,  and  fhe  as  reafonably  excufa 
herfelf  for  fear  of  being  enfnarcd  by  Csefar.     Theobald.  ' 

Mr.  Theobald's  emendation  is  received  by  the  fucceeding  edi- 
tors j  but  it  fecma  not  necelTary  that  a  dialogue  fo  diftrefsfal' 
Jhould  be  nicely  regular.  I  have  therefore  preferved  the  original 
reading  in  the  text,  and  the  emendation  below.     Johnson. 

Theobald  attempted,  I  thiok,  to  correct  this  paflage  in  the 
wrong  place.     The  old  copy  arranges  the. lines  thus; 
1  lay  upon  thy  lips. 

Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear, 
Dear  my  lord,  pardon,  I  dare  not 
Left  I  be  taken. 
I  believe,  the  compolitor  omitted  a  word  at  the  end  of  the 
third  line,  and  would  read  ; 

I  dare  not,  dear,  ' 

■     (Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)   I.  Amk  aat  ilefceatf. 

Left  I  be  taken.  Malonb. 

'  Be  brooch'd  ■ivill)  me.]  Bi  Irooch'd,  i.  e.  adorn  J.  A  ir?t>cl> 
was  an  ornament  formerly  worn  in  the  hat.  ^o  in  Bsn  Jonfoh's 
Poetafier,  "  Honour's  a  good  ^roori  to  wear  in  a  man's  hat  at  alf 
times,"     Again,   in  hh  Staf!e  of  Neiui  : 

"  The  very  iroci  o'  the  bench,  gem  of  the  city.'* 
A^ain,  in  the  Magnetic  LaJy  : 

*'  The  krooc/'  to  any  true  ftitc  cap  in  Europe." 

V  i  The 
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Edge,  fting,  or  operation*,  I  am  fafc. 
Your  wife  O^tavia,  with  her  modefi;  eyes. 
And '  ftill  conclufion,  ihall  acquire  no  honour 
Demuring  upon  me.-^But  come,  come,  Antony,— :» 
Help  me,  rriy  women, — ^e  muft  dra^  thee  upi— • 
Aflift,  good  friends. 

Ant.  O,  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Cko.  *  Here's  fporc,  indeed! — How  heavy  weighs 
my  lord !  '  ' 

Our  ftrejigth  is  all  gone  into  heavinefB, 

The  ^ev.  Mr.  Lambe  obferves  in  bis  notes  on  the  aocient  metricat 
Biftory  effloddta  Field,  thiit  kroaches  in  the  North  are  buckles  iet 
witii  ftone',  fi'cb  as  thofe  with  which  fliirtbofoms  and  ]iandker- 
chiefsare  claTped.     Streveks. 

be  ^i-wiiVv.-iihine. 

Sraocb  15  properly  a  baikin.  orfome  fuch  inftrumeat  (originally  a 
fpit)  and  ^adies'  bodkins  being  headed  with  gems,  it  fometimes 
liands  for  un  ornamental  trinket  or  jewel  in  genera],  in-  whicl; 
fenfe  it  is  perhaps  ufcd  at  prefent,  or  as  probably  in  its  original 
Que,  {oi  fixi/ed  uf,  ajwe  no*  hy  J>in  up  tbiliijkct;  brooch' diuiih 
iae,  i.  e.  pinned  up,  compleated  with  having  me  to  adorn  his 
triumph.    Percy.  ' 

A  bri>B<b  is  always  an  ornament ;  whether  a  J»ncklc  or  pin  for 
tjie  breaft,  hat,  or  h.-.ir,  or  whatever  other  fliape  it  may  afiume. 
A  hraaeh  is  a  (pit :  rhe  fpires  of  churches  are  likewife  fo  called 
in  the  northern  couiuies,  as  Darnton  iroacb.  Braocb'd,  in  the' 
te:;f(,  certainly  means  adi^ra'd,  as  it  has  been  property  explained 
by  Mr.  Steevens.     Remakks. 

*  .-^—tjiaip^  drugs,  ferpenls,  f.D've 
Edge,  fting,  Bt  oseraiicn.y 
Here  is  the  fame  irre'gular  poCtion  of  the  words,  that  Mr.  War- 
ner w()uld  avoid  or  amend  m  Hamlet :  and  yet  Shakfpeare  feenis 
to  have  attended  to  this  matter  in  the  very  play  before  us,  aft  HI. 

fc.  ii.       TpLLET. 

•    This  thought  occurs  in /'/r/V/«i'riB«c/7>r/ .- 

*'  If  fires  be  bot,  knives  ikarp,  or  waiera  deep, 
"  Unty'd  I  ftill  my  virgin  knot  will  keepe." 

Steevevs. 

*  ——ftill  coacliiftais, ]  Sedate  determination;   filenl  cool- 

Mefsofrefolntion.  'joKHsoK. 

*  Htrt'i/part,  indted.'—~~-'\  I  fo'ppofe  the  meaning  of  theffj 
firangff  words  is,  here'i  triSiog,  you  do  not  work  in  larneft.. 

JoHNSOli. 
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Tbac  makes  the  weight :  Had  I  great  Juno's  power. 
The  ftrong-wiog'd  Mercury  Hioiild  fetch  thee  up. 
And  let  thee  by  Jove's  fide.     Yet  come  a  little, — ■ 
■Wilhers  were  ever  fools ; — O,  come,  come,  comej— 
[They  draw  Antony  uf  to  Cleopatra. 
And  welcome,  welcome  !  die,  where  thou  haft  liv'd  ; 
'  Qiiicken  with  kifling  j — had  my  lips  that  power. 
Thus  would  I  wear  them  out. 

Ml.  A  heavy  fight  I 

Ant.  1  am  dying,  ^gypt,  dying  : 
Give  me  fomc  wine,  and  let  me  fpeak  a  Httle '. 

Cleo.  No,  letmelpeak;  and  let  me  rail  fo  high. 
That  the  falfe  '  hufwife  Fortune  break  h«r  wheel, 
Provok'd  by  my  offence. 

Ant.  One  word,  fweet  queen  1 
Of  Ciefar  feck  your  honour,  with  your  fafety.— O  !-^ 

Cleo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hearme:— — 
None  about  Cjefar  truft,  hut  Prociilcius, 

Cleo.  My  rcfolution,  and  my  hands,  I'll  truft^ 
None  about  Cjefar. 

Ant.  The  mifcrable  change  now  at  rt\y  eijd ', 

.  Lament 

'  ^Uien  laiib  hffing  -- ■]  That  is,  Revi-ae  fy  ajj  tt/t. 

So  in  Heywood's  Rejal  King,  &c.  1637: 

"  And  quithm  moil  where  he  would  moft  rfeftroy." 
Steevens. 

'  Gi'ue  mt/ami  •wine,  fcc]  This  circninAance,  like  almoft  estiy 
other)  Shal;rpeare  adopted  from  Plucarch.  Sir  Tho.  North,  Vi 
his  tranflation,  fays,— r-"  Antony  made  ber  ceafe  from  lamenting^ 
and  called  for  wine,  either  becaufe  he  was  athirft,  or  elfe  for  thai 
thereby  to  haften  his  death.  When  he  had  dronke,  be  earneftly 
prayed  her,  and  perfuaded  that  fbe  would  feeke  to  fave  her  life,  if 
ihe  could  poffible,  without  reproachc  and  diflianoar :  and  that  fhe 
^ould  chiefly  truft  Proculeius  abdve  any  man  el&  about  Ca^ar,'^ 
Stbbvehs. 

»  —hu/iuife  Fertime-     m]  This  defpicahle  toe  has  occurred 
before.     Johnson. 

*  Thi  miferabU  thauge,  ice.  ]  Thi  a  fpeech  ftands  th  us  in  (ir  Tt»o, 
}{oftt\'s  tra^nllat^n  of  Hataich — 1"  As  Sox  l^miclf^  fhe  fhould 
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Lament  nor  forrow  at :  but  pleafc  your  thoughts 
In  feeding  them  with  thofe  my  former  fortunes 
"Wherein  I  liv'd,  the  greateft  prince  o'  the  world. 
The  nobleft  :  and  do  now  not  bafely  die. 
Nor  cowardly;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquilh'd.     Now,  my  Ipirit  is  going ; 
I  can  no  more. \_Antorrf  dies, 

dee.  Nobleft  of  men,  woo't  die  ? 
Haft  thou  no  Care  of  me  ?  ihall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  abfence  is 
No  better  than  a  ftye  ?— O,  fee,  my  women. 

The  crown  o'  the  earth  doth  melt : — My  lord  ! . 

O,  wither'd  is  the  garland  of  the  v/ar, 

*  The  foldier's  pole  is  fall'n  j  young  boys,  and  girls. 

Are  level  now  with  men  :  the  odds  is  gone. 

And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 

Beneath  the  vifiting  moon.  [Shefaintf 

Char.  O,  (Juietnefs,  lady! 

Iras,  She  is  dead  too,  our  fovereign, 

Char.  Lady! 

Iras.  Madam  !— r— 
■    Char.  O,  madam,  madam,  madam, 

Iras.  Royal  ^gypt !  emprefs  ! 

Q;ar.  '  Peace,  peace,  Iras, 

not  lament  nor  (brrcw  for  the  mirerable  change  of  his  (brtDiie  at 
'  the  end  of  his  dayj  ;  but  rather,  chat  Bie  Ihould  think  him'  the 
more  fortunate,  for  the  former  triumphs  and  honours  he  had  ra- 
ceived,  coofidering  that  while  he  lived,  he  was  the  nohleli  aijd 
greateft  prince  of  the  world,  and  that  now  he  was  overcome,  not 
cowardly,  but  valiantly,  a  Roman,  by  another  Roman."——. 
Stebvins. 

*  Tit  filditr'i  poU' '\  He  at  whom  the  foldiers  poii^ied,  as 

at  a  pageant  held  high  for  obfervation.     Johnsqn.. 
^  The  common  copies,  *        '        . 

Ptaee,  ptace,  Iras. 

Cleo.  No  man  but  a  mnr  'tmman, — — ^ 
Cleopatra  is  fallen  intoafwoon;  her  maids  endeavour  to  recover 
her  by  invoking  het  by  her  feveral  wJes.    Atlength  ()h^ni>a!ii> 

fay« 
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CUo.  No  more— but  e'en  a  woman;  and  com- 
manded 

By 

f^t  to  the  Other,  Ptace,  place,  Irai;  on  which  Cleopatra  comes 
to  herfelf,  and  replies  to  ihefe  lalt  words.  No,  jau  are  mijiakca, 
I  am  a  Piere  woman  like  yvur/flf.  Thus  ftands  this  fenfelela  dia- 
logue. But  Shakfpeare  never  wrote  it  fo,:  we  muft  obrerve 
then,  that  the  two  women  call  her  by  feveral  titles,  to  fee  which 
bell  pleafed  her ;  and  this  was  highly  in  character ;  the  ancient* 
thought  [hat  no'  only  men,  bjt  gods  too,  had  fome  names, 
which  above  others  they  much  d;lirhied  in,  and  would  fooneft 
anfwer  to  ;  as  we  may  fee  by  the  hymns  of  Orpheus,  Homer, 
and  Callimachus,  The  poet,  conformiiij;  to  ihts  notion,  maket 
the  maida  fay.  Sovereign  lady,  madam,  rtyal  ^gyft,  emprefs. 
And  now  we  come  to  the  place  in  queltion ;  Charmjan,  whe« 
ihe  id-vi  none  of  thefe  tides  had  [heir  effeA,  invokes  her  by  a  fijJl 
more  flattering  one; 

Peace,  peace,  Isrs  1 
for  lb  it  fhould  bp  read  and  pointed  :  i.  e.  Peace,  we  can  never 
move  her  hy  thefe  titles :  let  us  give  her  the  favourite  name  of 
the  goddefs  Isis.     And  jiow  Cleopatra's  anfwer  becomes  pert)* 
vent  and  flne  i 

JVb  more  hut  a  mere  •wvman  ;  and  cemmanded 
By  fuch  poor  psffion  as  the  maid  that  milks~ 
i,  e.  I  now  fee  the  fully  of  affuming  to  myfelf  thefe  flattering 
titles  of  divinity.  My  misfortunes,  and  my  impotence  in  beard- 
ing them,  convince  me  I  am  a  mere  woman,  and  fubjeft  to  ail 
the  palEons  of  the  meaneft  of  my  fpectes.  Here  the  pi>et  has 
followed  hilloryexaflly,  and,  what  i'.  more,  his  author ^/b/uti-^ 
in  Anionia  ;  who  fays  that  Cleopatra  alTumed  the  habit  and  attii- 
butes  of  that  goddeft,  and  gave  judgments  or  r:ither  oracles  to 
her  people  under  the  quality  of  the  NliW  ISIS.  KAiatrarfci  fii* 
ya^  xcKi  TOTi  Ko!  tit  i?Aof  Xi^"  ■'(  w^ft®'  ik'iira,  r<^'  ir/fai  U^m 
I2.IAOS  iXtffiCaMj  xat  N£A  lIlS  ixgr.^T,?f.      WaRBVKTON. 

Of  this  noce  it  may  be  truly  fatd,  that  it  at  leaft  deferves  to 
be  Hght;  nor  can  he,  that  fhall  queHion  the  julinefs  of  the 
emendation,  refufe  his  efteom  to  the  ingenuity  and  learning  with 
which  it  is  propofed. 

Hanmer  had  propofed  anoiher  emendatloi^  not  in^udicioniIv>( 
|Ie  reads  ihns : 

Iras,  Royal  ^gypt !  empre/i  f 
Cleo.   Peace,  peace,    Irai. 
JVo  mare,  but  a  mere  ivoman,  &C> 
*J"hat  is,  ne  more  an  emprefs,  but  a  mere  tveman. 

\t  is  fonicwhst  unfortunate  that  the  words,  mtrt  wnwi,  whi^ 
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By  fuch  poor  paffion  as  the  maid  that  mtlks. 
And  does  the  meatieft  chares  ^ — It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  fceptcr  at  the  injurious  godsj 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs, 
*TiU  they  had  ftolcn  our  jewel.     All's  but  naught; 
Patience  is  Ibttifh,  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad  :  Then  is  it  fin. 
To  rufli  into  the  fecret  hcufe  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ? — How  do  you,  women  ? 
"What,  what  ?  good  cheer  1  Why,  liow  now,  Char- 

miao  ? 
My  noble  girls ! — rAh,  women,  women  I  look. 
Our  lamp  is  Ipen  t,  it's  out : — Good  firs,  take  heart :— • 
We'll  bury  him :  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's 

noble, 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  falhioin, 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away : 

fo  much  (Irengthen  ihe  oppofition  to  either  fntfrr/t  or  ^,  afC 
not  in  the  original  edition,  which  Sands  thus  : 

No  mure  iai  in  n  ivamaa,  Sec. 
Kere  •woman  was  probably  the  arbitrary  reading  of  Rowe.   I  fap- 
poTe,  however,  that  wc  mayjullly  change  the  ancient  copy  thas  ; 

Nb  Kiore,  Bat  e'en  jl  iDoman, 
ifkhlch  will  enough  accommodate  either  ai  the  cditon. 

I  am  inclined  to  think  that  flie  Tpeaks  abruptly,  not  anTwer^ 
ing  her  woman,  but  diTcourling  witb  her  own  thoughts ; 

AV  tficre-^iu/  e'en  a  lui/ndit, 
ibarutrtOTaoxe  sf  rnyv^miud  griaiie/s,  but  am  even  a  woman, 
fv  tM  Uvel  taiih  other  luomea ;  lueri  I  lub^t  J  wwg  laat. 

To  throw  my  ftepter,  i^c. 

If  this  fimple  expUnacion  be  admitted,  how  moch  labour  kVi 
Iteen  thrown  away.  .  Peace,  piact,  Iras,  is  faid  by  ChatiniaD, 
when  Hie  fees  the  queen  recovering,  and  thinks  fpecch  trouble 
ibme      JoHNsoK. 

^  —  "the  mcaxip  chares-    . .  ]  i.e.  talk-TOo*k,     Heiice  o.t;r 
%nm  chare-'Ktima'!.     So  in  Hfyuao&'i  Rape  ef  Lucrect,  1630: 
*'  She,  likea  good  wife,  is  teaching  her  fervanis  fandry  ciiirij." 
Again,  in  Heywood's  ^i-akm -^f,  1613  :, 
■' -fpins. 
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'J'his  cafe  of  that  huge  fpint  now  Is  cold. 

Ah,  women,  women  !  come ;  we  have  no  frien^ 

^uc  refolution,  ^nd  the  briefeil  end. 


ACTV.     SCENB    It 

C^Jar's  Camp. 

^  Enter  C^Jar^  Jgrippa,  Pohhelk,  Mei^maSj  (^qllm^ 
Proculfius,  and  train, 

CaJ.  Go  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yiejd  y 
?  Siting  fo  fruftrated]  tell  him^  he  mocks 

♦  Enter  Cic/ar,  ■^gript",  DatabiUa,  WMenas,]  But  Men?| 
and  McpccraCes,  we  may  remember,  were  two  famous  pirates, 
linked  wiih  Sextus  Pompdas,  and  who  afliHed  him  to  infeil  the 
Italian  coaft.  We  no  where  learn,  exprefsly  in  the  play,  that 
Menas  ever  attached  him felf  to  O ^vi us 's  party,  f^twithftaitd- 
ing  the  old  folios  concur  in  marking  the  entrance  dius,  yet  m 
the  two  places  ia  the  fcene,  where  tfii)  charafler  is  made  to 
fpeak,  ihey  have  piarked  in  the  margin.  Me:,  fo  that,  as  Dr. 
Thirlby  (agacioully  conjeftured,  we  muft  caJhier  Menas,  and 
fuhftitute'Mecxnas  in  his  rOoro.  Menas,  indeed,  deferted  to 
Caifar  no  lefs  than  twice,  and  was  preferred  by  him.  Bnt  then 
we  are  to  cotifider,  Alexandria  was  taken,  and  Antony  kiji'd 
himfelf,  anav  U.  C.  j^^,  Menas  made  the  fecond  revolt  ove^ 
to  Auguflos,  U.  C.  717;  and  the  next  year  was  flain  at  the 
fiege  of  Belgrade  in  Pannonia,  five  years  before  the  desth  oif 
Antony.     Theobald, 

'  BiUg  fi  fruftrated,——^]  The  old  copy  reads  not  frtf-' 
Irattd,  hut  frujlrate.     So  in  the  Xevipeft  :     ' 
"  -and  the  fea  mocks 

"  Our_/"rB/?rfl«  fearch  on  land." 
I  believe,  a  word  or  two  were  omitted  at  thp  prefs.   Perhaps  oup 
^thor  wrote  '' 


Being  fo  fruftrate,  tell  him,  he  mocfcs  w  fy 
The  paufes  that  he  m^kes.    Maldne. 


The 
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The  paufcs  that  he  makes*. 

^  DoL  C«far,  I  fliall.  lExit  Dolahella.  ■ 

Enter  Derceias,  with  thejword  of  Antoity. 

CaJ.  Wherefore  is  that  ?  and  what  art  thou,  that 
dar'ft 
Appear  thus  to  us  ? 

her.  I  am  call'd  Dcrcctas ; 
Mark  Antony  I  ferv'd,  who  beft  was  worthy 
Beft  to  be  ferv'd  :  whilft  he  ftood  up,  and  (poke. 
He  was  my  mafter }  and  I  wore  my  life. 
To  fpend  upon  his  haters ;  If  thou  pleafc 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
I'llbc  toCjefar;  if  thou  pleafeft  not, 
J  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

CaJ.  What  is't  thou  fay'ft  ? 

Der.  I  fay,  O  Csefar,  Antony  is  dead. 

CaJ.  The  breaking  of  fo  great  a  thing  ihould  make 
A  greater  crack :  '  The  round  world 

Should 

*  Ht  mocks  the  paa/cs  thai  he  niales.'[  i.  e.  he  plays  wantonly 
with  ihe  intervals  of  time  which  he  fliould  improve  to  his  own 
prefervation.  Or  the  meaning  may  be — being  thus  defeated  in 
all  his  efforts,  and  left  without  rcfource,  tell  Tjim  that  thefe  af- 
fefled  paufcs  and  delays  of  his  in  yielding  himfelf  op- to  me,  are 
■mere  idle  mockery.  He  mods  the  paufcs,  may  be  a  licentious. 
mode  of  expreffion  for — ke  makts  a  moekery  ef  us  hy  thefe  fau/es  ; 
i.  e.  he  trifles  with  us.     Steivens, 

^  Dol.  Ca/ar,  I jhalt.]  I  make  no  doubt  but  it  Ihould  be 
marked  here,  that  Dolahella  goes  out.  'Tis  reafonable  to  ima- 
gine he  fhuuld  prefently  depart  upon  Cxfar's  command  ;  fq  that 
the  fpeeches  placed  to  him  in  the  fequel  of  this  fcene,  muft  be 
transferred  to  Agrippa,  or  he  is  introduced  as  ^mute.  Belides, 
that  Dolabella  (hould  be  gone  out,  appears  from  this,  that  whe^ 
Csfar  alks  for  him,  he  recolle^s  that  he  had  fent  him  on  bufU 
pefs.      Theobald. 

'  The  round  vrnrTd  fisuUhaiit  fhook 

Liens  into  u--vil fireen ,   &c.] 
I  think  here  is  a  line  loft,  after  which  it  is  in  vain  to  go  in  quB'ff. 
The  fenfc  feenis  to  have  been  this :   7he  round  world jh^uUd  bat/e 
^ffii  and  this  great  alteration  of  ^  f^ltem  of  things  Oioutct 

(en* 
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Should  have  fhook  lions  into  civil  ftreets. 
And  citizens  to  their  dens : — The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  fjngle  doom  -,  in  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Der.  Heis  dead,  CEEfar; 
Not  by  a  publick«mizifter  of  juClicc, 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife;  but  that  felf  hand. 
Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  aifts  it  did. 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart. — This  is  his  fword, 
1  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  ftain'd 
With  his  moft  noble  blood. 

C^.  Look  you  fad,  friends  ? 
The  gods  rebuke  me,  '  but  it  is  a  tidings 

To 

fend  lieniialiiftrttli,  and  citizens  iiita  Jtsi.     There  is  fenfe  flill, 
but  it  is  harlhand  violent.     Johnson. 

I  believe  we  ihould  read — The  ra/nV  world,  i.e.  the  general 
difruption  of  elements  ihouldhavey^^pii,  ice.  Shakfpeare  feema 
to  mean  that  the  death  of  To  great  a  man  ought  to  have  produced 
eiTeflsfimilar  to  thore  which  might  be  expected  from  the  diflblu- 
tion  of  the  tniveric,  when  all  diftinftions  (hilJ  be  loft.  To 
\0ake  any  thing  out  is  a  phrafe  in  common  ufe  among  our  an- 
cient writers.  So  Holinflied,  p.  743  :  — "  God's  providence 
fiaiingmt^  out  of  their  Ihifts  of  fuppEfed  fafetie,  Uc." 

Perhaps,  however,  Shakfpeare  might  mean  nothing  more  here 
than  merely  an  earthquake,  in  which  the  fhaking  uf  the  reunJ 
•wiirld  was  CO  be  To  violent  as  to  tofs  the  inhabitants  of  woods  into 
cities,  and  the  inhabitants  of  cities  into  woods,     Stekvens. 

—Thero^nd-^crU-l  The  defeOive  metre  of  this  line  ftropgly 
fupports  Dr.  Johnfon's  conjefture,  thai  fitntiiiing  ii  loft,     I  be-   . 
lieveonly  two  words  are  wanung.     Perhaps  the  palTage  origi- 
nally Itood  thus : 

J  greater  crack.     Tie  round  'uierld  Jhould  have  Jhoek, 
Thrown  raging  liom  into  d-vilftreet,, 

Jnd  citizens  le  their  dens. Malohe. 

The  fenfe,  I  think,  ia  complete  and  pUin,  if  we  confider  ySiwf 
(more  properly  ^fliM)  as  the  participle  pall  of  a  verb  oitfj'i'f. 
The  metre  would  be  improved  if  the  lines  were  diftribuied  thus: 

"  r- The  reund 'ixerid fliBKid  haiie  Jhoik 

Lifnl  if^lo  ci-vil/mtr,  and  tihxent 
Into  their  dens.     Tvrwhitt. 

«  hMitisei  lidings 

Tcwafitht^tiBfAingi.l 
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To  walh  the  eyes  of  kings* 

A^.  And  lirange  it  is. 
That  nature  mufl:  conipel  us  to  lament 
Our  moft  pcrfifted  dctids. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
"Waged  equal  with  him. 

Agr.  A  rarer  (pirit  neVer 
Did  fteer  humanity:  but  you,  godsj  ftill  give  u9 
Some  faults  to  make  us  ttien,     Cjefar  is  touirh'd. 

Mec.  When  fuch  a  fpacious  mirror's  fee  before  hinrtj 
He  needs  muft  fee  himfelf. 

C^.  O  Antony  ! 
1  have  follow'd  thee  to  this  j— 'But  we  do  lance 
Difeafcs  in  our  bodies'.     I  muft  perforce 
Have  Ihcwn  to  thee  fuch  a  declining  day, 
Or  look  on  thine ;  we  could  not  ftall  together 
In  the  whole  world  :  But  yet  let  me  lament, 
With  tears  as  fovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor. 
in  top  of  all  defign,  my  mate  in  empire, 

That  is.  May  thegtds  ftlake  mt,  if  this  be  not  tidingt  U  mdJU 
iingt  luief. 

But,  again,  ioxi/Mot.     Johnson. 

'  Waged  ifual  tuiti  im.}  Vca-wageJ,  die  modern  editions 
tave  tueigbtd.     Johnson, 

It  is  not  eafy  to  determine  the  precife  meaning  of  the  word 
voagi.     In  Othilla  it  occurs  again ; 

"  To  wake  and  nuagl  a  danger  prflfitlers." 
it  may  fignify  to  sppc/c.     The  fenic  will  then  be,  hii  idinii  ani 
hetiBurt  were  an  equal  match ;  i.  e,  viatt  oppofed  to  each  other 
in  jutt  proportions,  like  ihecounterparuof  a' wager,  StebvenSi 
it'f  da  lance 
»r  boditt' 

<t  di>  launch, 
mfta/ct  in  our  bodies. 
Perhaps  rightly— and  the  meaning  ntay  be :  *'  I  haie  followea 
thee  to  the  death.  But  why  do  I  lament  thy  fall?  We  are  all 
mortal.  Oar  fate  is  predeftin'd  at  our  birth  j  and  when  up 
tavncb  on  the  fea  of  life,  the  principles  of  decay  are  interwoven 
with  our  cooiUtation.    Malohe. 

Friend 
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Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 

The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 

Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle, — that  our  ftars, 

Unreconciliablc,  '  fliould  divide 

Our  cqualnefs  to  this. — Hear  me,  good  friends,— 

But  I  'will  teJl  you  at  fome  meeter  feafoni 

Enter  an  Egyptian. 

The  bufinefs  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him. 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  fays. — Whence  are  you  ? 

Mgypt.  *  A  poor  Egyptian  yet ;  The  queen  my 
mifttefs, 
Confin'd  in  all  flie  has,  her  monument. 
Of  thy  intents  dcfires  inftruftion  j 
That  file  preparedly  may  frame  herfelf 
To  the  way  flie's  forc'd  to. 

CteJ.  Bid  her  have  good  heart  j 
Shefoon  fliall  know  of  us,  by  fome  of  ours, 
How  honourably  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her :  *  for  Csefar  cannot  live 
To  be  ungentle. 

M^t.  So  the  gods  preferve  thee !  \ExU, 

C^f.  Come  hither,  Proculeius;  Go,  and  fay. 
We  purpofe  her  no  ihame  :  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  paflion  Ihall  require; 
L.eft,  in  her  greatnefs,  by  fome  mortal  ftrokej 

»  Jhoididividi 

Our  t^uaUffi  tttbis. ] 

That  is,  Jheuld  havt  madi  us,  in  our  eqoality  of  forttine,  iUk' 
gree/o  a  pitch  like  this,  that  one  of  us  mnft  die.     Johnsok. 

■'  A  pour  Egyptian  ytt  ;  the  fueen  my  miftrrfi,  &c.J  If  tfalK 
punfluadon  be  right,  the  man  means  to  fay,  that  he  is  yit  an 
j£gypliau,  that  is,  yit  afervant  af  tht  quttn  of  ^gypt,  thou^ 
foon  to  become  a  fubjefl  of  Rome.     Johnson. 
*  ,  for  C/r/ar  tannat  live 

T»  hi  tiHgtnl/t.'] 
The  old  copy  has  /e^vr.    Mr.  Pope,  I  belicrc,  made  thia  emen* 
Nation.    Maloke, 

She 
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She  do  defeat  us :  for  '  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :  Go, 
And,  with  your  fpcedieft,  bring  us  what  Ihe  fays. 
And  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Csefar,  I  Ihall.  [Exit  Proculeius. 

C^J.  Gallus,  go  you  along. — ^Where's  Dolabella, 
To  fecond  Proculeius  ?  \^Exit  Gallus, 

All.  Dolabella! 

Caf.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  refnembcr  now 
How  he's  employ'd  ;  he  fhall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent  -,  where  ybu  (hall  fee 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war  j 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  ftill 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  fee 
What  I  can  Ihew  in  this.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE      II. 

^he  Monument. 
Enter  Clei^alra,  Cbarmia»j  and  Iras* 

Cleo.  My  dcfolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life  :  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Ciefar  ; 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  *  fortune's  knave, 
A  mihifter  of  her  Willi  And  it  is  great ' 

to 

*  --fier  life  in  Rome 

Wiuld  i/ eternal  in  our  triumph: ] 

Hanmer  reads  jmlicioal!y  enough,  but  without  neceffitjr: 
Would  ti  eternalling  our  triumph  : 
'   The  fenfe  is,  Ifjhc  dies  here,  jhe  ttiiil  be  forgotten,  hut  if  1  fend 
biT  in  triamph  to  Rome,  her  memoiy  and  my  gleiy  will  be  eter- 
nal.    Johnson. 

The  foHowing  palTage  in  the  Seourgi  of  Venus,  tec.  a  poem, 
1^14,  wilt  fuiticienily  I'uppori  the  old  reading  : 

"  If  romefoule-fweUing  ebon  cloud  would  fait, 
"  For  her  to  hid-iherfelfi'/frWia.'*     Stbevens. 
•  fortune^iina've,}   They^r^-w/ of  fortune.  JouNiON. 

■  ■  *   '  —  ■  ■• — ■ — I — and  it  is  great 

T»  do  that  thing,  that  ends  ull  aber  deedi  i 

WhiA:. 
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To  do  that  thing  that  ends  aU  other  deeds  ; 
Which  Ihackles  accidents*  and  bolts  up  change  j 

Which 

WhUb  fiaciitt  atcUmli,  indhh,  up  thoHgt"; 

WbUbJleepi,  and  nsvir  folates  marc  tht  dung  : 

yi«  beggar's  nar/e  and  Ctjar'i. ] 

The  aflion  of  luicide  is  here  fa  id,  to  jhackie  actidtati  %  to  leh  up 
tban^t  i  to  ht  ihi  hcgguT' !  nwrfe  and  Cajar's.  So  farllie  defcrip- 
tion  is  incelligible.  But  when  il  is  fjid,  iliat  iijltcpt,  andnth/ir 
falatei  mere  lie  dung,  we  find  neither  fenfenor  propriety  ;  whictl 
is  occafioned  by  the  lofs  of  a  whole  line  between  the  thitd  and 
imrlh,  and  the  corrupt  retding  of  th«  lall  woid  in  the  foutlh. 
We  Ihould  read  the  parage  thm  i 

■ and  il  it,  gnat 

To  do  that  thing,  that  ends  all  ethtr  deeds ; 

iVhiib  Jhiiikles  aecidcnts,  "arid  bslts  up  change ; 

[Lulls  wearied  nature  lO  a  found  icpofe] 

{Which Jlitps,  and ntiier ptilalts  Kure  tht  dugg:) 

T'he  Beggar's  nurj't,  and  Cafar's, 
That  this  linein  hooki  was  the  fabftance  of  that  lofl,  h  evident 
from  its  making  fenle  of  all  the  reft;  which  arc  to  this  cft'eft,  h 
is  great  la  da  that  lahich  frees  us  frem  all  the  accidents  of  hvnastiiy,  , 
lulls  our  o-ver-'wearied  nature  t«  rtpefe,  (luhicb'ao'wjkeps,  and  bar 
no  mare  appetite f of- •Vicrldly  tnjoymtnts,')  and  ii  efualijt  the  nurft  of 
Crrjitr  and  tie  beggar.     Warburton. 

1  cannot  percctve  the  lofs  ijf  a  line,  nor  the  need  of  aft  emen- 
dation. The  commentator  feems  lo  have  entangled  his  own 
ideas  ;  bia  fuppofition  that/oir/i/jr  is  called  the  beggar's  nurfe  and 
Cttfar's,  and  his  coticeffion  that  the  pofition  isinM/Al^ii/^,  llisw, 
I  think,  a  mind  not  intent  upon  the  bufinefs  befoie  it.  The 
difficulty  of  the  palTage,  if  any  ditHculty  there  be,  arifes  only 
from  this,  ihat  the  aft  of  fuicide,  and  the  llate  which  is  the  ef- 
feft  of  fuicide  are  confuunded.  Voluntary  death,  lays  Ihe,  ia 
■n  afl  •aihich  ballr  up  change;  ic  produces  a  ftate, 

WhichfUeps,  and  ne^er  palates  mure  the  dung, 
7he  beggar' snarft,  and  Cit/ar'i. 

Which  has  no  longer  peed  of  the  grofs  and  terenc  fuRenance, 
ait  the  ufe  of  which  Cxfar  and  the  beggar  are  on  a  level.  - 

The  fpeech  ii  abropt,  but  perciirSattoii  in  fuch  a  fUte  u 
furely  natural.     Johnson. 

It  has  been  already  faid  in  this  play,  that 

"  our  dungy  earth,  alike 

*'  Feeds  man  as  bcaft." — — 
BAd  Mr.  Toilet  obferves,    "  that  iti  Herodetus,    book  lii.    the 
^hiopJHn  king,  upon  hearing  a  defcriptioo  of  the  nature  of 
wheat,  replied,  that  hx  tvai  not  at  all  furpiised,  if  men,  tvbo 
.Vol.  ^111.  X  CM 
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Which  fleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung. 
The  beggar's  nurfc  and  Cjefar's.— 

Entity  Mow,  PrecuhiUSy  GaUus,  (^f. 

Trs.  Caefar  fends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  iEgypt  j 
And  bids  thee  ftudy  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'ft  to  have  him  grant  ihec, 

Cleo.  What's  thy  name  ? 

Pro,  My  name  is  Proculeius. 
-  Cleo.  Antony 
Did  tell  me  ofyou,  bademetnfftyou)  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd. 
That  have  no  ufe  for  trufting.     If  your.mafter 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  muft  tell  kim. 
That  majefty,  to  Iceep  decorum,  muft 
No  lefs  beg  than  a  kingdom  :  if  he  plea(e  .  , 

To  give  me  conqucr'd  ^gypt  for  my  foilj. 
He  gives  me  fo  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
"Willkneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer  J 
You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing ; 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  fo  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 

«at  nothing  tut  dittig,  did  not  attain  a  kmger  life."     SlndtrpejUfl 
bas  the  fame  epithet  in  the  Winttt't  Tmlt: 

"  -^—       the  face  to  fweeten 

"  Of  the  whole  i/*j^^  earth."—— 
Agun,  in  Ti'mn  t 

"  _™ — the  earth's  a  thief 

*<  That  feeds  and  breeds  by  >  con^poAuK  ftolca 

"  Vtcim  gcneiii  iKcreiaent."  Stievsni. 
Though  Dr.  Warbnrcon's  explanation  of  this  piilage  i)  cer- 
tainly liable  to  the  objedion  that  Dr.  Jobnfon  hai  iiude  to  ji,  . 
,  yet  in  fupport  of  bis  emendation,  it  may  be  cd>fenred,  that  tbe 
word  Jug  was  not  confidcred,  in  our  author's  tine,  as  co^rfe  or 
Inelegant.  It  is  applied  to  vvtjnua  by  bis  contemporaries.  So, 
in  Effaits  J&tralandDi-viat,  by  N.  Breton,  1615  :  "  She  tl'thff  : 
nmr/i  of  nature,  with  that  milk  of  teafoQ,  that  would  ndt>,  A. 
child  of  grace  wta  lie  from  the  Jut^t-"    Malosb*  -  / 

a  Oa 
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On  all  that  need :  Let  mc,reporEtohim 
Your  Tweet  dependancy  1  and  you  ihall  find 
A  conqueror,  *  that  will  pray  in  aid  fqr  kindne6, 
Whert  he  fop  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

CUo.  Pray  you,  tell  him 
1  am  his  fortune's  vaffal,  and  I  '  fend  him 
The  greatnefs  he  has  got.     I  hourly  leariV 
A  doftrine  of  obedience  i  and  would  glatjljr 
L^ok  Inxti  V  the  face. 

Pro.  This  I'll  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comf(Wf,  loF,  I  knowj  your  plight  !■  pity'd 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it. 

[/ifide.'\  '  You  fee  how  eafily  fhe  may  be  ftirpriz'd  j 
\Hert  Galius  enti guard  afctnd  tbt 
monument i  and  enter  behind^ 
G^vd  her,  'till  Caviar  come.  [£x;V» 

Irasi 

•  —iha  will  pray  in  aid/nr  tindnifi,)  Pn^mg  in  mJ  is  « 
law  terni,  nfcd  for  a  petition  made  in  a  court  of  jullice  for  thtl ' 
calling  in  of  help  from  another  that  hath  an  intenftin  the-caufs 
in  qucftion.      Hahmbr. 

» find  bint 

71)* grtaintj'l  bt  htu  g»t.'"-»'\ 
I  allow  him  to  be  my  conqaeror  j  I  own  hit  rnpcnorlty  witk 
complete  Aibmifiion.     Johnson. 

'  Char.  YtH/ic  ho'u  m/Hj  Jbt  may  te  furfrix'J.^  Here  Chflr- 
ntan,  who  Is  io  faithful  as  to  die  with  her  iitiArefs,  by  the  {U- 
p.idity  of  the  editors  is  made  to  countenance  and  givc  direflions 
ior  her  beicgfirrprized  by  Cxfar'i  meiren;>en-  Bucthisblntidef 
i*  fijr  waBt  of  knowing,  or  obferving,  thr  hillorical  fad.  When 
Czfar  fcot  Proculeins  to  the  qnecOj  he  fent  Galius  afler  him 
with  new  inClruAians :  and  while  one  amufed  Cleopatra  witb 
propoGtiont  from  Csefar,  throagh  the  crannies  of  the  monu- 
ment, the  other  fcaled  it  by  a  ladder,  entered  it  at  a  wincbiw 
kickward,  and  made  Cleopatra,  and  thofo  with  her,  prifoneru 
I  have  reformed  the  jMlTage  therefore)  (at,  I  an  perfuaded,  the 
ankordefignediti)  from  the  authority  qfPlatardi. 

Theobald. 
-   ^iilinein  Hie  lirft  edition  is  given  not  to  Charmiap,  but  to 
Procnieias ;  and  to  him  it  certainly  belongs,  though  psHi^ 
jnifplaeed.    I  wonld  put  rt  at  theend^f  bis  foregoing  fpeech  : 
■'   f^htrt  htfnrsrattithitel'du. 

-      [Afideto  Qm^%Jirtu/tt,btviigfi}jJhtaajh/vfriA'i. 
X  a  Tlw» 
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Iras,  Royal  queen  ! 

Char.  O  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  queen !— • 

6/«.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

\Draviing  a  Jagger, 

Proculeius  rujhes  in,  and^dtjarmi  tit  queen. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold  : 
Do  not  yourfelf  fuch  wrong,  *  who  are  in  this 
Reliev'd,  but  notbetray'd.' 

Cleo.  What,  of  death  too,  that  rids  our  dogs  of 
'  languilh  ? 
.  Pro,  Qeopatra, 

Then  while  Cleopatra  makes  a  formal  anfifler,  Gallos,  opota 
the  hint  giveiii  Teizes  her,  and  Proiuleiusj  iatcrruptlng  the  cU    . 
viliiy  of  hh  anfwer ; 

— -  ■ your  flight  hfily'd 

0/him  that  cdui'dit. 
Cries  out : 

Guard  htr'till  Ca:far  rcmt.     JoHHjeii. 
*  ■— — isiha  art  is  ibh 

Reliev'd,  \>m  net  betray' J.}  ,'      ' 

As  plaufibie  as  [hi>  reading  ic,  it  is  corrupt.  Had  Sbakfpetre 
nl«d  the  word  relieved,  he  would  have  added,  enda.ot  becra^'d. 
Sut  that  he  ufed  another  word  the  reply  (hews :  What  ef  dtatSu 
teof  which  will  not  agree  with  reliev'd ;  but  will  dirett  US  to 
the  genuine  word,  which  i*  i 

Bereav'd,  6ut  mt  hiray'd. 
i.  t.  iertaved  af  death,  or  of  themeaoi  of  delinking  yoorlelfj; 
hat  not  bitrayid  (o  yoer  deitruflion.     B/  the  particle  tte,  ia  her 
Ecply,  Ihe  alludes  to  her  being  before  birtavtd  ot  Amoay,    AvA 
thus  his  fpeech  becomes  correA,  and  her  reply  pertinent. 

Warsuhtoit. 
I  do  not  think  the  emendation  necefTary,  fince  the  fenb:  is  not 
made  better  by  it,  and  the  abrupineis  in  Cleopatra's  aolVer.i* 
more  forcible  in  the  old  reading!     Johnson. 

*  • langKifii-^r-'']  For  ioKguifi,  I  think  we  may  read,— " 

,  •  hingiiifo  is  the  truereading.     So,  in  Rantea  md  yulitt,  a9 1. . 
fc.  ii : 
.   ..     "  One  dcfpciite  grief  cmc-wtch  snoithcr't /oii^^." 

!■■■  '    ■".         ;:.■■•  •-■  ■         ^  !>• 
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Do  not  abufc  *  our  mafter's  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yoiirfelf:  lee  the  world  fee     '■ 
His  noblenefs  well  afted,  which  your  death 
"Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  death  ? 
Come  hither,  come!  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 

*  Worth  many  babes  and  beggars ! 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady  ! 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  mcar.ril  not  drink,  firj 

*  If  idle  talk  will  once  be  neceffary, 

I'll  not  deep  neither :  This  mortal  houfe  I'll  rujn. 
Do  Casfar  what  he  can.     Knowj  fir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  mafter's  court  j 


-3  The  Fo.  reads  ay. 


»  Worth  many  tabes  and  iiggari /"l  Why.deatbi  *Tlt  IhoB 
Bot  rather  feizs  a  queen,  than  employ  thy  force  upon  iattt  and 
itgeart.     Johkson. 

^  Ifiiile  talk  tuHl  once  he  ntcefary.l  Thi»  nonfenfe  ftouW  b« 
reformed  lhu«: 

If  idle  time  -will  omi  hi  mceffary. 
».  e.  xiripe/e  be  neceflkry  to  cherilh  life,  I  will  not  fleep, 

Warburton.  . 
I  do  not  fee  that  the  nonfenre  is  made  fenfe  by  the  cfaanee> 
■Sir  T.Hanmer  reads  : 

If  idle  talk  ■witUnce  «?  KctSary  ( 
Neither  is  this  better.  I  know  not  what  to  offer  better  than  an 
eafy  explanation.  That  is,  I  ivill  not  eat,  and  if  it  <ivil/ it  ae- 
etffary  noiu  for  once  towafte  a  moment  in  idle  tali  of  my  purpofe, 
1  luill  sot  fieep  neither.  In  common  ConTerfation  We  often  ufe 
iu;tfi;,  with  as  little  relation  to  futurity.  As,  Nowlameoinz. 
4t  'witlUat  for  me  to  dine  firft.     Johnson.  . 

Once  may  meanfemitiniij.  Of  this  ufe  of  the>«ard  I  have  al<- 
ready  given  inftancei,  both  in  the  Merry  ffives  ofWiitdfor,  and 
K.  Hen.  VJII.  The  meaning  of  Cleopatra  feems  to  be  this. 
If  idle  talking  be  foraetimes  necelTary  to  the  prolongation  of  life, 
why  I  will  aaijleep  for  fear  a^  talking  idly  i»  myJUtp.    ~ 

The  fenfe  deligned,  however,  may  be— If  it  be  neceiTafy  to 
talk  of  performing- impoffibilities,  why,  I'll  not  (leap  neither. 
Stbivin], 
If  idle  tali  -will  eiict  hi  neceffary, 

I'll  not  &^t^  neither  : ] 

I  fnfpcft  our  author  wrote : 

i'UiKt  fpeak  ntiiber.     Malonr. 

X  3  Nor 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


5!&    ANTONt"  AND  CrEOPATRA* 

Nor  once  be  chaftis'd  with  the  ibber  eye 
C)f  dull  Oftavia.     Shall  they  hoift  me  up. 
And  flie*  me  to  the  fhttuting  varletry  ■ 
Of  cenfuritig  Rome  ?  Rather  a  ditch  in  JE^pt' 
Be  gentle  grave  unto  n^e  !  rather  on  Nilus  mu4 
Lay  me  ftark  naked,  and  let  the  Water-flies  - 
Blow  me  into  abhorring  !  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyfamides  my  gibbet  % 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains ! 

Pro.  You  do  extend 
Thefe  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  JhdH 
Find  caufe  in  Caefar. 

Enter  VelabeU", 

Dol.  ProGuleius, 
What  thou  haft  done  thy  mafter  C*far  knowi^ 
j^nd  he  hath  feni  for  thee ;  a$  foY  the  quef  n^ 
I'll  take  her  to  my  guard, 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 
It  Ihall  content  me  beft:  be  gentle  to  her.—* 
To  Cxlar  I  will  fpeak  what  you  Qiall  pleafe, 

[ft  Cieepatrs, 
.  Jf  you'll  ernploy  mc  to  him, 

CUo.  Say,  I  would  die,  {M^'f  Proculeius. 

Dol.  MpIHioble  emprefs,  you  have  heard  of  mc  ? 

Cleo.  I  cannoi  tell. 

'  Mj  ftujitry'i  i'igh  pyramidei  wy  glhiitA  The  poet  feems  tq 

have  delignei^'we  Ihould  read— j)ir<ionV«,  Lat.  inftead  of  jS/ra. 

wiiil',  ana  fo  the  folio  re.ids.     The  Tcrfe  will  otherwifc  be  dc- 

■feftive.      Ttiys,  inZJr.  fci^/w,    1604,: 

"  Befides  the  gates  and  higli/jT'''"'''" 

f«  That  Julias  Cifar  brought  from  Afrlc^" 

"(Agaii))  in  •['amiurhine,    iS9°' 

"  i-  fee  to  thefhadow*  of  fjramiiti." 

Again,  Ift  Warnef'a  ^/siWj  £jiWa»i/,    1601.  \i.  xi\. .c\j^: 
..*'  Tfle  theaters,  ^jramr^s.  the  hills  of  half  a  mile." 

Mr.  toilet  obfefvcs,  "that  Sandys  in  his  Traveh,  ai  well  as 

prayion  iu  the  i6th  fqag  of  ios  P'eljsftkii,  aks  »jraait/(i  as  m 

Qijadnfyliable.     StebVess,  ;     ' 
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Dot.  Affurcdiy,  you  know  mc. 

CUo.  N^>  matter,  fir,  what  I  have  heard,  or  known. 
Youlaughj  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  ih«ir dreams; 
Is*t  not  your  trick  ?  - 

Dot.  I  underftand  not,  madam. 

Cteo.  I  dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony  >— 
O,  fuch  another  flcep,  tliac  I  might  fee 
But  fuch  another  man  ! 

i3o/.  Ifitmight  pleafeyou,— 

Cleo.  His  face  was  as  the  heavens;  and  therein  ftuck 
'  A  fun,  and  moon  -,  which  kept  their  courfe,  and 

lighted 
The  little  O,  the  earth, 

Dol.  Moil  fovercign  creature, — ■.  ,    ■ 

Gli9.  His  legs  beftrid  the  ocean ;  his  rear'd  arm 
Crcfted  the  world ;  »  his  voice  was  property'd     - 
As  all  the  tuned  fpheres,  and  that  to  fnends '  j    - 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail  and  fhake  the  orb, 

'  A/un  and  mttn,  nvbicb  kept  thtir  eonrfi,  and  lighted 
The  Utile  ti"  tht  earth. 

Dol.  Mofi  Jinertign  crealuri !—'] 
Vlliat  a  blelTed  limping  verfe  thefe  himifiicht  give  us  !  Ha4  none 
of  the  tditors  na  ear.  to  find  ihe  hicch  ia  its  pace  t   There  is  but 
a  fyllable  wanting,  and  that,  1  believe  veril/,  wai  but  of  a  fin* 
gle  letter.     I  reftore ; 

-    Til  little  O  b'  th'  earth. 
i.  e.  the  little  orb  or  circle.     Our  poet  in  other  paflago  chufn 
.to  exprefs  himfelf  thus.     Theobald. 

«  . *— A,j  ■voiti  tiiai  frtferiyd 

At  all  the  tuned ffbtrif ,  and  that  tvJVimii  % 
Bi^l  •v.hia  ht  meant  le  fuail  and  Jbakt  the  art. 
He  luai  as  rattling  thunder.] 
So,  in  our  author's  Lover'i  Ccmflaint,   1600  : 

"  His  qualities  were  beauteous  aa  hia  form, 
"  For  paiden-tongu'd  he  was,  and  thereof  free, 
•*  Yei,  if  men  mov  d  him,  WM  he  foch  a  llorm 
''  As  oft  'twixt  Ma/  and  April  is  to  fee, 
"  When  winds  breathe  fweei,  unruly  though  the]'  be." 
Maloks. 
'  ——xtti  that  ta friends i\  Thua  the  old  copy.     Themodem 
editors  read,  with  no  lefg  obtcnrity ; 

I- ■■■  when  that  to  friends.     Stsitbh*, 

X4  He 
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He  was  as  rattling  thunder.     '  For  his  bounty, 
There  was  no  winter  in't;  an  auturrtn  'twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping:  Hisdelights 
Were  doIphin-likc  j  they  Ihew'd  his  back  above 
The  clement  they  liv'd  in  :  In  his  livery 
"Walk'd  crownsj  and  crowncts ;  realms  and  iflands 

were- 
As  plates '  drop:  from  his  pocket. 


There  luas  m  milnUr  in't ;  on  Antony  //  ivas. 

Thai  grtiu  tht  mart  bj  reaping  ; . ] 

There  was  certainly  a  contrail  bo-.'b  in  the  thought  and  termi,, 
deCgtiM  here,  whieh  is  ioft  in  an  accidental  corruption.  How 
could  an  Antony  grow  the  more  by  reaping  ;  l.'ll  venture,  by  a 
very  eafy  change,  to  reftore  an  exquilite  fine  allufion  ;  which 
carries  its  reaTon  with  it  too,  why  there  wat  no  luiaiir  in  his 
bounty.  "  ■        ■       ■  ■ 

■■-■— Fir  tit  ieunty. 

There  ivas  no  winter  in't ;  an  aatumn  'ituat. 
Thai  gre-ui  the  mere  by  reaping. 
I  onght  to  take  notice,  tliat  the  ingenious  Dr.  Thlrlby  like, 
wife  f.ar;cd  this  very  emendation,  and  bad  niark'd  it  in  the 
margin  cf  his  book.     Theobald. 

I  cannot  refift  (he  temptation  to  quote  the  following  beautiful 
yaffiige  from  B-  jonfon's  Hevj  Inn,  on  the  fubjcfl  of  liberality. 
'<  He  gave  m^  my  firll  breeding,  I  acknowledge  ; 
"  Theo  (how'red  his  bouflties  pn  me,  like  the  bouM 
"  That  open-handed  fit  upon  the  cioudsi 
"  And  prefs  the  liberality  cf  heaven 
"  Down  to  the  laps  of  thankful  men."     Steevens. 

*  Aiflatei rr]   Piaietmesji,  I  he]ie\e, /I'ver  maaejf     So,  W 

}Aailo*'*  Je-w  a/ Malta,   1633: 

"  'iVhal'iihcfficenftbiiJIa-je  ico  eminm? r 

"  Ai'J  if  iie  has,  he's  worth  -^oo  f-iatei ." 
A$m : 

"  Rat'ft  thou  this  Moor  but  at  W30/Ai/«f"  Stbeven*. 
Mr-  Stceyens  juflJy  interprets  fla.ej  to  mean  filver  monsy.  It 
is  a  term  in  heraldry.  The  balls  or  rqondels  in  an  efcutcheon 
of  arms,  according  to  their  diiferent  colours,  have  different' 
namf's.  If  Gn^; ,  or  red,  thev  ^re  called  9V/«»A:fi;  if  Or,  or 
yellow,  fien^mts;  \(  Argent,  or  white,  Pleus,  ivhtch  are  bot- 
"toni  of  fiiver  without  any  impreJEon,  but  only  prepared  for  th« 
ftamp. 

So  S^zokT,'  Faery  ^tenet  1.  s-  i.J^  5.    "" 
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Dol.  Cleopatra, 

Cleo.Thmk.  you,  there  was,or  might  ht,  fuch  a  man 
As  this  I  dFeam'd  of?  .  ■        • 

BoL  Gentle  madam,  no. 
,  Cleo.  You  lye,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  therebe,  or  ever  were  one  fuch, 
It's  paft  the  IJze  of  dreaming  :  Nature  wants  ftuff" 
To  vie  ftrange  forms  with  fancy  j  *  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainft  fancy. 
Condemning  ftiadows  quite. 

X>ol.  Hear  me,  good  madam  : 

"  Some  others  were  new  driven,  and  diftent 

"  ]nto  great  ingoea,  and  to  wedges  Tquare  j 

f '  %Qmt  in  round  plates  withot(ien  tnoaJwent." 

Whallht, 
*  yet  tB  imegint 

Jn  Anitiy  were  nuiure'i  piece  'gaitJIJattfj, 

Coademain^  Jhadoias  ya/W.] 
Thi>  i*  *  fi"6  fentiment ;  bui  by  tlie  fulTe  reading  and  pointing 
becomes  uniateltigilje.   Though  when  fet  right,  obfcure  soougS 
to  deferve  i.  commenh     Shaklpeare  wrote: 

— yit  U  imagine. 

An  Aalcny,  'were  naittre'i  prize  'gaiefifaaey, 

Copdenfaiiig  fiad^vn,  ^filt. 
The  Tenfe  of  which  is  ihis,  Nature,  in  giaerdl,  hai  not  maUriab 
'  tnoitgh  to  furnijh  out  realfermt,  for  every  model  that  tie  houndUfi 
foiner  of  the  imagination,  canjketcb  out:  [Nature  wants  matter  to 
mie  (Irange  farina  with  fanc}'.]  But  though  ihit  ht  true  in  general, 
that  nature  is  more  patr,  narro-w,  and  confined  than  (3,ticy,  yet  it 
mufi  &e  ovrned,  that  luhen  n^lan  pre/ints  an  ^aintty  toui,  jbethen 
gelt  the  better  of  fancy,  and  maka  t-v(a  the  imagination  appear 
foor  and  narrom  :  or  in  oar  author's  phr^fe  [cindemni  fjadovii 
fiiite.]  The  word  prize,  which  I  have  reliored,  is  very  pretty, 
pa  figuring  a  contention  between  Nature  and  Imagination  about 
tte  lariger  exient  of  their  powers  ;  and  Nature  gaining  the  prise 
l>y  producing  Antony.     WAR.pVRTtMt. 

In  this  palTage  I  cannot  difeover  any  temptation  to  critical 
fxperimeais.  The  wordfiece,  is  a. term  appropriated  to  .worhi 
■.pfart.  Here  Nature  and  Fancy  produce  each  their  ^«rf#,  and 
tbe  piece  done  by  Nature  bad  the  preference.  Antony  was  in 
reaVity  fafi  thf/xf  of  dreaming ;  he  was  more  by  NtHurt  than 
fwcy  could  prefent  in  fleep,  Johnson. 
To  vie  was  a  term  at  cards.   See  Vol.  Iir,p.47?,  IV.  p.  iz6. 

^""your 
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Tour  lofs  is  as  yourfeif,  great ;  and  you  bear  it 
As  anfwering  to  the  weight :  'Would  I  might  never 
O'ertake  purfa'd  fuccefs,  but  I  do  feci. 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  Ihoots  * 
My  very  h4art  at  foot. 

Cieo.  I  thank  you,  fir. 
Know  you,  what  Csefar  means  to  do  with  me  ? 

J}el,  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew, 

Clee,  Nay,  pray  you,  fir, — 

Del.  Though  he  be  honourable,— 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph  ? 

JJel.  Madam,  he  will ;  t  know  it, 

Jil.  Make  way  there,-*-Cicfar. 

Ztifer  Oefar,  Gallus,  Mecanas,  Preeuleius,  and  Ati 
tendants. 

Caf.  Which  IS  the  queen  of  ^gypt? 

BoL  It  is  the  emperor,  madam.         \Clec,  kneels, 

Caf^  Arife,  you  Ihall  not  koeel ; 
I  pray  you,  rife;  rife,  ^gypt. 

Clee.  Sir,  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus ;  my  matter  and  my  lord 
I  mutt  obey, 

CaJ.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts  : 
The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  fleHi,  wc  fliall  rtmember 
At  things  but  done  by  chance. 

CUo.  Sole  fir  o'  the  world, 
-  *  1  cannot  project  mine  own  caufe  fo  well 

Ttt 

»  — — -/5«.(j]  The  old  copy  reads; -fyiiti.    Steevbits, 

*  /  cannot  projeft  minf  a^"  caujh  j'a  tve/i]  ProjtS  fignifies  ta 
invent  a  caufe,  not  to  plead  it  ;  which  is  the  fenle  here  required. 
-It  i5.pUin  chat  we  fhould  read  ; 

/  caimat  ptoftcr  m^  oivn  (eufi/e  •u.'cIL     ' 
The  technical  term,  to  plead  by  an  advocate.     Warburtoii. 
Sir  T.  Hanroer  reads  : 

Ifanutt  parget  my  eiait  caufii^~ 
jnei^trtgrl  cannot  i^bitrwafo,  i/arnijh,  or  glo/t  my  caafe.    I  be- 

li«v« 
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To  make  it  clear  ;  but  do  confefs,  I  have 
Seen  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  beforp 
Jlave  often  ftiam'd  our  fex. 

CicJ.  Cieopatraj  know. 
We  wiU  extenuate  rather  thafl  enforce: 
Jf  you  apply  yourfclf  to  our  intents, 
(Which  towards,  you  are  moft  gentle)  you  fliall  find. 
A  benefit  in  ihiis  change  :  but  if  you  feck 
To  lay  on  m?  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  courfe,  you  ftjaU  bereave  yourftlf    ' 
Of  my  good  purpofes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  dcftru6tion  which  I'U  guard  them  fmn^ 
Jf  thereon  you  rejy.     Til  take  my  leave. 

Qle^,  And  may,  through  all  the  world;  'tisyoursi 
and  we 
Your  'fpuicheons,  and  your  figns  of  cpnqueft,  Ihall 
Pang  in  what  place  you  pleafe.  Here,  my  good  lortj. 

CaJ.  You  (hall  advife  mc  in  all  for  Cleopatra, 

Cleo.  This  is  the  briefof  money,  platej'and jewels, 
J  am  poiTefs'd  of;  '  'tjs  ex^^ly  valued  i 

Not 

lieve  the  prelent  reading  to  be  right.  Tofnjtaa  raufi'xi  to  rt- 
frifint  a  caufe ;  to  pryt^  »  well,  is  to  /i^  or  ccutri'ot  3  fchemo 
of  defence.     Johnson. 

.  The  qld  reading  may  be  the  true  one.  Sir  John  Harringioa 
jn  liis  ^liamorfhofii  of  Ajax,  1596,  p.  73,  fays  :  •'  I  Lve 
chbfrn  Ajax  for  ihe  frBJeS  ai  this  difeourle.'*  Yet  Hanmer's 
cOnjedlure  may  be  liitewife  countenanced ;  for  the  word  he  ivifljet 
(o  bting  in,  is  ufed  in  the  4th  eclogue  of  Drayton : 

"  Seom'd  paintings,  ^ar_fjy,  and  the  borrow'd  hair." 
^ijd  feveral  tjinei  by  Ben  Jonfon.     So,  in  the  RiUnt  Woman: 

"  flic's  above  fifty  too,  mdJl^r£ttt,"     Jtebvemi. 

»  , '///  txailly  'vaJueii, 

yiol  petty  ik'igi  admitied.  ■  ,  ] 
Sagacious  ediioril  Cleopatra  gives  In  a  lift  of  her  wealth,  fay*, 
'tisexaflly  yalned,  but  that  petty  things  are  not«Aw'«/i/iii  thii 
lift  ;  and  then  (he  appeals  to  her  ireaf«rer,  thai  Ihc  has  referved 
pothing  to  herfelf.  And  when  he  betrays  her,  (he  is  reduced 
to  the  (hifi  of  exclaiming  againft  the  ingratitude  of  fervants, 
»nd  of  making  apologies  for  having  fecretcd  certain  triflej. 
y^\^<i  doei  not  fee,  that  we  ought  to  rpad ; 

fitluip  tbingi  Diiutte4 ' 

For 
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Not  petty  things  admitted. — Where's  Seleucus? 

Set.  Here,  madam.- 

Cteo.  This  is  my  trcafurer;  let  him  fpeak,  my  lord, 
TJpon  his  peril,  that  I  Rave  reicrv'd 
To  myfelf  nothing.  ■  Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

Sel.  Madam, 
I  had  rather  feel  my  lips  ',_  than,  to  my  peril. 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 

Cleo.  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

Sel.  Enough  to  purchafe  what  you  have  made    . 
known. 

CaJ.  Nay,  blulh  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 
Your  wifdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  C^far.!  O,  behold. 
How  pomp  is  follow 'd  !  mine  will  now  be  yours;. 
And,  (hould  we  ftiift  eftates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild : — O  flave,  of  no  mcwc  trufl: 
'  Than  love  that's  hir'd ! — What,  goeft  thou  back  ? 
thou  ftialt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thec;  but  Til  catch  thine  eyes* 
Though  they  had  wingsi  Slave,  foul-lefs  villain,  dog! 
■  O  rarely  bafe  ' ! 

Ciff.  Good  queen,  let  us  intreat  you. 

Cleo.  OC^far,  what  a  wounding  fliame  is  this* » 
That 

I^orchis  declaration  lays  open  her  fallhood  ;  and  make)  her  angry 
whfn  her  trfafurer  decefls  her  in  a  dire  ft  lie.     Theobald. 

Norwithftanduig  the  wrath  of  Mr.  Theobald,  I  have  rellored 
the  old  reading.  She  is  angry  afrerwarda,  that  Ihe  is  accufed  of 
having  referved  more  than  peity  ihings.  Dr.  Warburton  and 
fir  T.  Hanmer  follow  Theobald.     Johksojj.  ,      , 

*  —/celmylipi,— — ]  Sew  up  my  mouth.    Johnson. 

It  mcansi  clufe  up  my  lips  ^s  eiFeclually  as  the  eyes  of  a  hawk 
are  clofed.    To  fetl  hawks  was  the  technical  term.     Steevens. 

>  O rarily  hafe !'\  i.e.  bafe la  an  uncommon  degree. 

Steevbns. 

'  O  Cafar,  fcc]  This  Jpeech  of  Cleopatra  is  taken  frotn  fir 
Thomas  North's  tranllation  of  Pluurdi,  whereit  (lands  as  foUowrt. 
•  '  O  Cxfar,  is  not  this  great  fliamc  and  reproach,  that  thou  hav. 

ing 
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That  thou,  vouchfafing  here  to  vifit  me. 
Doing  the  honoui-  of  thy  lordlinefs 

*  To  one  fo  meek,  that  mine  own  fcrvant  Ihould 
'  Parcel  the  fum  of  my  difgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy  !  Say,  good  CEcfar, 

That  I  feme  lady  trifles  had  referv'd,  ■ 

Immoment  toys,  things  of  fuch  dignity 

As  we  greet  modern  friends  withal ;  and  fay. 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 

For  Livia,  and  Oftavia,  to  induce 

Their  mediation  ;  muft  I  be  unfolded 

With  one  that  I  have  bred  ?  The  gods!  Itfmitesnw 

Beneath  the  fall  I  have.     Pr'ythee,  go  hence  j 

[To  Sekucus. 
Or  I  Ihall  Jhcw  the  cinders  of  my  fpirits 

*  Through  the  afties  of  my  chance : — Wert  thou  a 

man. 

Thou 

ing  voudirafed  to  take  the  pains  to  coifte  unto  me,  and  hal^  done 
me  this  honour,  poor  wtcichandcaitiffcreaiure,  brought  into  thij 
pitiful  and  miferable  eflaie,  and  that  mine  own  fervanti  ftiould 
come  now  to  accufc  me.  Though  it  may  be  that  1  have  referved 
feme  jewels  and  trifles  meet  for  women,  bat  not  for  me  (poor  foul) 
10  fetoutmyfelf  withal ;  but  meaning  to  give  fome  pretty  prefents. 
unto  Odavia  and  Livia,  that  they  making  mean$  and  intercefTimi 
for  me  to  thee,  thou  mighteft  yet  extend  thy  favour  and  mercy 
upon  me,  &c."     Stbevens. 

»  Totnt/n  meek,—]  Mttk,  I  fuppofc,  meani  here,  tame,  fub- 
dued  by  adverfity.  So,  in  the  parallel  paffagc  in  Plutarch  :— 
"  poor  wretch,  and  caitiff  creature,  brought  into   this  pitiful 

and  miferable  eftate ."     Cleopatra  in  any  other  fenfc 

was  not  eminent  for  meiknef:.     Malone.  , 

»  Parct!  iht  fum  of  mj  difgraces  hy^  To  parcel  ber  difgracts, 
might  be  expreffed  in  vulgar  language,  lo  hundli  uf  her  calamities ^ 

*  Through  the  ejhti  of  my  chance :— ]  Ot  fortune.  The  mefln-  . 
ingis.  Begone,  or  1  Ihailexert  that  royal  fpirit  which  I  had  in  my 
profptrity ,  in  fpite  of  the  imbecillity  of  my  prefent  weak  coildi- 
tioD.    Thi?  taught  the  Oxford  editor  to  alter  it  to  mifchanci. 

WAfcBURTOWt  ' 

Or  I  Pall /hew  the  cinders  of  my  fpirits  ' 
Tirtf^biiiiiikli^r'ij  thance:——^—'\ 

'•■    ■       .■■■■■.   Xha* 
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Thou  would'ft  have  mercy  on  nfc.  •    . 

Cfgf.  Forbear,  Selcucus.  [Exit  SeUucus^ 

CUo.  'Be  it  known,  thatwe»  tbegreaceft,  arcmtf- 
though: 

For 

Thus  Chaucer  in  his  CattttrBurf  Talei,  \He  edit,  v,  jtSo: 

.     " -Yctinoura/Soi  coldis  fire  yreken" 
And  thus  {at  the  learned  tdiior  of  ihe  Cant.  Talii  has  ofarerreS] 
Mr.  Gray  in  his  Church-yard  Elegy  ^ 

"  Even  in  our  ajhfi  Kve  their  wonieJ  6iW».'* 
Mr.  Gray  refers  to  ihe  following  pafTage  in  the  169(170  (oft- 
itet  oi  P^rarch,  as  hi?  original  : 

"  Cb'i  veggio  lul  peafier,  JoUtmhfuea, 
"  fredda  ana  Ungaa,  e  dm  icgli  occhi  cbiajt 
"  Rimaiitr  dopo  mi pien  di favitlt." '  Edit.  i;64.  p.  271. 
Steeveks. 
'  Be  it  infuin,  that  •we  the  greatffl  art  mii-thvaght 
Fsr  tbingi  thai  otien  da  ;  and  •uibcH  'Uiefail, 


■t  thtrej 


en/ere  la  he  pitied.] 
This  falfe  pointing  has  rendered  the  feniiment,  which  wts  oot 
very  eaf/'M  beft,  altogether  unintelligible.     The  liocs  fliould  be 
pointed  thus : 

Be' t  known,  that  tve,  the  grcateft,  are  miilhought 

For  things  that  olheri  do.     And  'when  lutfall 

We  an/'wer.     Others'  mtrilt,  in  aur  names 

Are  iherefare  to  he  pitied. 
i.e.  fFtsnenareh,  ivhUe  inptnun,  are  accvfed  md  hlamd for  tht 
mi/carriagis  of  our  minifien  ;  and  luben  any  mhfartuae  hath  fub- 
'.jfiledui  to  the  povier  of  our  enemies,  lue  are  fare  to  he  puniJheJ  faf 
thafe  faults.  As  thi<  is  thi  cafe,  it  is  hut  reafanahh  that  i^efiouU 
ha've  the  merit  af  aur  miirifttrs'  goad  aSiens ,  esiueUas  biarthehlamt 
pf  their  haj.  But  ihe  foficns  the  word  merit  into  pity.  The  rea-'  , 
ion ,  of  her  making  the  reflexion  was  this :  her  former  conduft 
was  liable  to  much  cenfure  from  Oftaviua,  which  (he  would 
ttereby  artfully  infinuaie  was  owing  to  her  evil  minilters.  And 
as  her  prefent  conduft,-  in  concealing  Her  treafures,  appeared  W 
be  her  own  afl,  ihe  being  detected  b_v  her  minifter ;  ihe  begs,  that 
as  file  npw  anfwers  for  her  former  miniHer's  mifcarriagcs,  fo  ifet 
prefcBt  minilter's  merit  in  thia  difcovery  might  lil:ewife  be  placed 
to  hw  account :  which  flie  thinlta  but  reafonable.  The  Oxford 
editor  is  here  again  at  his  old  work  of  altering  ivhat  he  did  not  un.^ 
detlbud,  and  fo  transforms  the  paJIage  thusj 

-....  and  ivhen  toe  fall, 

JVi  patider  ether'i  mer'ttt  with  a^r  MUtet  { 
■    Aaa  Ihirefere  to  hep/tie^.  WAKflURTon. 

J  do 
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For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall, 
We  anfwer  others'  merks  in  ouf  names. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

OeJ.  Cleopatra, 
Not  what  you  have  rcferv'd,  nor  what  acknowledg'd. 
Put  we  i'  the  roll  of  conqueft ;  ftill  be  it  yours. 
Bellow  it  at  your  pleafurej  and  believe, 
Cjefaf's  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  fold.  Therefore  be  checr'd  j 
*  Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prifona :  no,  dc4r 

queen  j 
For  we  intend  fo  to  difpofe  you,  as 
Yourfelf  JhaJl  give  us  counfel.    Feed,  and  flecp : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  fo  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend ;  And  fo,  adieu. 

Cleo.  My  mafter,  and  my  lord  ! 

CaJ.  Notfo:  Adieu.     \_Exeunt  Ca/ar,  and  bis  train. 

Cleo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I 
Ihould  not 
Be  noble  to  myfelf ;  But  hark  thee,  Charmian. 

{IVhifpers  Charmian, 

Iras.  Finifh,  good  lady  i  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  tihe  dark. 

I  da  not- think  that  eicber  of  the  criticb  have  reached  the- 
fcnfe  of  thi  author,  which  may  be  very  commodioully  explaioed 

We  fafier  at  our  higheft  iUte  of  elevation  in  the  thougiii  tf 
mankind  for  that  lAihich  sthcri  da  ;  and  ttihtn  -wt  fall,  tbofe  th^t  ' 
conientcd  themfelves  only  to  think  ill  before,  call  us  to  anftuer 
in  auT  <w»  namis  fur  tbtmiriti  ef  etbert.  Wt  are  iherifore  to  it 
fiiied.  Meriti  is  in  this  place  taken  in  an  ill  fenfe,  for  aAioni 
*uriiing  ceofnrc. 

If  any  alteration  be  nceeirary,  Iftould  only  propofc, 

Bt't  knawn,  that  lat  at  great  eft,  Scz,  Johnsok. 

*.Maitnatycur  ibturhtsyearpn^oris; — ]  lonce.wilhed  Eoreqd, 
Make  natjeur  lingiis your  poifon  :■■ 
Do  not  deftroy  yourfelf  by  muHng  on  your  misfortune.     Yet  I 
would  change  nothing,  as  the  old  reading  prtfents  a  very  proper 
^nft.    St  Mtt  ttfiyantri^  imagiaatian,  wkta  tu  reality  yen  are  free. 
Jo«(,»o«. 
CUe. 
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Cleo.  Hie  thee  again :    ■  •       - 

1  have  fpoke  already,  and  it  is  provided  j 
Go  put  it  to  the  hafte. 

Char.  Madanij  I  will.  *' 

Re-enter  Dolahella. 

Dol.  Where  is  the  queen  i 

Char.  Betiold,  fir.  [Exti  Charmian, 

Cleo.  Dolabella? 

Do/.  Madam,  as  thereto  fworn  by  your  command. 
Which  my  love  makes  rcHgioa  to  obey, 
1  tell  you  this  :  C^far  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey  ;  and,  within. three  days. 
You  with  your  children  will  he  fend  before  : 
Make  your  beft  ufc  of  this  :  I  have  perform'd 
Your  pleafurc,  and  my  promife. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 
1  ihall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dol.  I  your  fcrvant. 
Adieu,  good  queen;  I  muft  attend  on  Cafaf.     \Exit. 

Cleo.  Farewel,    and  thanks.     Now,    Iras,    whac 
think'ft  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  .Egyptian  puppet,  (halt  be  fhewn 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  flayes  , 
With  greaiy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  ihall    . 
Uplift  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  grofs  diet,  ihall  we  bccncloudcd. 
And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  gods  forbid  ! 

Cleo.  Nay,  'tis  moft  certain,  Iras:  Saucy  liiflors. 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  ftrumpets  j  and  '  fcald  rhimcrs 
Ballad  us  out  o'  tune :  the  *  quick  comedians 


SeaUvi^a  a  word  ol  contempt,  implying  poverty,  dlfcafe,  and 

filth.     Johnson.    ,  .       ,  _         ,  .     ■  r 

•  —fuifk  (tmtJiamy  The  gay  inventive  players.     Jobkson. 

Extom- 
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Extemporally  will  ftage  us>  arid  prcfent 
Our  Alexandrian  revels  j  Aiitony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  fliall  fee 
^me  fqueaking  Cleopatra '  boy  my  greatnefs 
1'  the  pofture  of  a  whore. 

Iras.  O  the  good  gods  ! 

C/fo.  Nay,  that's  Certain. 

Iras.  I'll  never  fee  it  j  for,  I  am  fure,  my  nails 
Are  ftronger  thah  mihe  eylis. 
,    Clee.  Why,  that's  the  way  . 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
^  Their  moft  abfurd  intents. — Now,  Charmian  ?— . 

Entey  Charmian. 

iShew  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen ; — Go  fetch 
My  beft  attires  j — -I  am  again  for  Cydnbs, 

To  meet  Mark  Antony  : — Sirrah,  Iras,  go. 

J^ow,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  difpatch  indeed  : 
And,  when  thou  halt  done  this  chart,  I'll  give  thee 
leave 

•  —hiy  my  grtalne/i,']  The  parts  of  women  were  afted  on  the 
Rage  by  boys,     Hanmer. 

Nafli,  in  Pierce  Fennylefle  his  Supplication,  &c,  i5gj>  fayj, 
*'  OurplayeMare  ndt  as  ihe  Jilayers  beyond  fea,  a  fort  of  fquirt- 
ing bawdy  comedians,  that  have  whores  and  Common  courtefans 
to  play  wooieil's  parts,  &c."  To  obviate  this  impropriety  of 
nien  rSprefenting  women,  T.  Goff,  in  his  tragedy  of  the  JSa^iV^f 
Vuri,   l6ji,  has  no  female  eharafter.     Steevens. 

■  Their  moft  abfurd  inUnli.—^  Why  Ihoald  Cleopatra  call  C:e- 
■far's  defigns  abfurd?  She  could  not  think  his  intent  of  carrying 
her  in  triumph,  fueh,  with  regard  to  his  own  glory :  and  her 
finding  an  expedient  to  difappoint  him,  could  not  bring  it  under 
that  predicament.     I  much  rather  think  the  poet  wrote, 

rbtir  mtft  affur'd  intt«ti 

i.  e.  the  purpoies,  which  they  make  themfelves  niofl  fore  of  ac- 
Complilhing.     TheobXld. 

I  have  prefervcd  the  old  reading.  The  defign  certainly  appearei 
ahfurd  enough  to  Cleopatra,  both  as  Ihe  thought  it  unreamnable 
in  itfelf,  and  as  Ihe  Icnew  it  would  fail,     Johnson. 

,     Vol.  VIII.  y  To 
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To  play  'till  dooms-day.— Bring  6ur  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noife  f  [^  noife  within. 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard, 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow. 
That  will  not  be  deny'd  your  highnels'  prefence; 
He  brings  you  figs. 

Cleo.  Let  him  come  in.    What  a  poor  inftrumcnt 
lExit  Guard, 
May  do  a  noble  deed !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  refolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Oi  woman  in  me  :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marble-conftant:  '  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Re-enter  Guard,  with  a  Clown  bringing  a  hafiit. 

Guard.  This  is  the  man. 

Cleo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  \Exit  Guard. 

Haft  thou  *  the  pretty  worm  of  Nilus  there. 

That 


— ffflw  thtfiitiing  m 


No  planet  U  of  mini. '\ 
Alluding  lo  the  j^gyptian  devotioD  paid  to  tlie  moon  under  the 
jiaiaeofHs.     Warburton. 

I  really  believe  chat  our  poet  was  not  at  all  acqaiinted  with  the 
devotion  that  the  ^gypiians  paid  to  this  planec.under  the  name  of 
Ifis  J  but  that  Cleopatra  having  faid,  /  bteut  nothing  t/fiucmoH  in 
mt,  added,  by  way  of  amplification, .  that  ihe  had  not  rutn  the 
ibangts  of  dijpefition  peculiar  ta  the  fix,  and  •which  femetimei  bappt» 
as  frequently  as  thsfe  of  themoen ;  or  that  ihe  was  not,  like  the  fea, 
governed  by  (hemoon.  So,  \t^S.icbard\\\-. — "  I  beintgovem'd 
by  the  watry  mun,  &c."  Why  (hould  flie  fay  on  this  occafioa 
that  ihe  no  longer  made  ufe  of  the  forms  of  worfliip  peculiar  tcr 

/'/«//irf  Is  inconAant.     So,  in  GtKn'i  Meiamarphofii,  1617; 

- "  to  fliew  the  world  ftiewas  noifeiting."     Sec  Vol.  VII. 

f.4.1.     Stebveks. 

'  — the  pretty  worm  of  Nilus — ]  JTirn  is  the  TeDtonick  word 

for  ferprnt ;  we  have  the  ilind-ivorm  and  JUvi^-itiarm  ftUl  in  oor 

I  laDgaagCa 


Dow^dDyGoOglc 


ANTONY  AND  CLEO?AT5A.    2*S 

That  kills  and  pain?  not  ? 

down.  Tfuly  I  hav«  him  i  b«f  I  would  not  be 
the  party  that  ftiould  delire  you  to  touch  him,  foi- 
bis  h'ting  is  iipiportal  i  thofe,  than  do  die  of  it^  do 
feldom  or  never  recover. 

Cleo.  Remetnber'ft  thou  any  that  have  dy'd  on'c  ? 
.  down.  Vwy  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard 
of  qjie  of  them  no  longer  than  ycftcrday :  A  very  ho- , 
neft  woman,  but  fomething  given  to  lye }  as  a  wo- 
man  fliouM  not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  hooefty :  how 
ihedy'd  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain  fticfelt, — Truly, 
Ihe  makes  a  very  good  report  of  the  worm  :  *  But 
he  that  will  believe  all  that  they  fay,  fhall  never  be 
faved  by  half  that  they  do :  Bu(  this  is  moft  fallible, 
the'-^orm's  an  odd  worm. 

laugoage,  and  the  NorwegiaDi  call  an  enonnoui  tnonfter,  fcen 
fometimes  in  the  northern  ocean,  '^e Jia-iuorm.     Johnsok. 
So,  in  the  DurnhKnight,  1633  : 

"  Thofe  coals  the  Roman  Portia  did  devour, 
"  Are  not  burnt  out,  nor  have  th'  Egyptian  tutrm* 
"  Yet  loft  their  ftin^s." 
Again,  in  the  Tragad^  of  Hafman,  163 1  : 
■  "  1— I'll  watch  far  fear 

In  the  Northern  cotuties,  the  word  •weraha  ftill  gjven  to  the 
ferpent  fpccies  in  genera!.  I  have  feen  a  Northumberland  ballad, 
tn^lalc&.the  Lilly  Worm  ef  Spindlejion  Hfnights,  i.e.  The  loath- 
fomK'Orfout  ferpent  of  Spindle  Ron  Craggs;  certain  rocks  focalled, 
near  lUndiurgL  Caflle; 

Shakfpeare  ufes  •worm  again  in  the  lame  fenfe.  See  the  Se-. 
cond  part  oi  King  Henry  VI. 

"  The  mortal  •warm  might  ma|te  the  deep  eternal." 
Percy. 
Again,  in  the  old  verfion  of  the  NpwTeSameat,  Afla  xxviii. 
"  T^tfW  when  the  barbarians  fawe  the  iwmehang  on  his  hand,  £c. 

ToLLET. 
'  '*^Sut  ht  that'iuill  helie've  all  that  thtyfay.jhall  nrvtr  ln/a-vtJ 
ty  halftiai  ibey  da .-]  Sbakfpeare's  clowns  are  always  jokers,  and 
deal  ill  lly  fatire.     It  ij  plain  this  muft  be  read  the  contrary  way, 
and  &lliaA.  Aa^  change  .places.     Warburtos. 

Probably  Sliakipeare  defigned  that  confiilion  which  the  criticfe 
would  difentangle.     Sthevens. 
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Clee.  Get  thee  hence  ;  farewel. 
Clown.  I  with  you  all  joy  of  tliewbrm, 
Clee.  JFarewel. 
■  Clatvn.  You  rauft  think  this,  k»k  you,  thsit  the 
worm  *  will  do  his  kind. 
CUo.  Ay,  ay;  farewel. 

Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be  tnifted, 
but  in  the  keeping  of  wife  peoplej  for,  indeed,  there 
is  no  goodnefs  inihe  worm.     -    ■  ■ 

CUo.  Take  thou  no  care ;  it  fliall  be  heeded. 
Clown.  Very  good:  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you, 
for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding.  ■ 
'  Cteo.  Will  it  cat  me  ? 

Clown.  Youmuft  notthinki  am  fo  fimple,  buti 
know,  the  devil  himfelf  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I  ■ 
know,  that  a  woman  is  a  difti  for  the  gods,  if  the 
devil  drefs  her  not.  But,  truly,  thefe  fame  whore- 
fon  devils  do  Ihe  gods  great  harm  in  their  women ; 
for  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devils  mar 
five. 

Cleo.  Well,  get  thee  gone;  farewel. 
Clown.  Yes,  forfooth  j  I  wilh  yoii, joy  o'  the  worm. 
{Exit. 
Cleo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  hsve 
Immortal  longings  in  me  :  Now  no  mobc 
The  juice  of  jEgypt's_grape  fliallmoift  this  lip  :•— 

Yare,  yare  *,  good  Iras ;    quick. Methinks,    I 

hear 

^  vjill  Jq  bis  iind.]  The  ferpent  will  aft  according  to  hi*  na- 
ture.     JoHNSpM.    .   .,  . 

So,  in  Heywood's  I/you  iti<nu  net  Mc yen  Hhbw  NeMy,  1633  i 
"  Gc;od  girls,   ihey  Jo  ihiir  kind." 
Again,  ID  the  ancient  black  letter  romance  of  SjTTrrowasrr,  no 
date: 

"^  He  dyd  full  feentylly  hit  kindi." ■  StBIVBHS.^ 

■*  Tari.yare, — ]  i.e.  tfiakehafte,  be  nioibTe,  be  ready.  Some 
i^Ilani^cs  of  ihe  u(e  of  the  word  have  been  already  given.  Se« 
Vol.  I.  p.  4.     Steeveks. 

...  -  -  *  Antony 
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Antony  call;  I  fee  him  roufe  himfelf 
To  praile  my  noble  adt ;  I  hear  him  mock 
"The  luck  of  Caefar,  which  the  gods  give  men  ■ 
To  excufe  their  after  wrath  :  Hulband,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  rny  title  1 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give,  to  bafer  life. — Soj— have  you  done  ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  laft  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewel,  kind  Charmian; — Iras,  long  farewel, 

Upplying  the  off. 
Have  I  the  afpick  in  my  lips  ?  Doft  tail '  ?    [To  Irai, 
If  thou  and  nature  can  fo  gently  part. 
The  ftroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pineh. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  defir'd.     Doft  thou  lye  ftiU  ? 
If  thus  thou  yanifljeft,  thou,  tell 'ft  the  world 
Jt  is  not  worth  leave-taking.  [■^'"''•f  */»«, 

Char,  DilTolve,   thick  ctoud^   and  rain;   that  I 
may  fay. 
The  gods  themfelves  do  weep ! 
dee.  This  proves  me  bafe : 
If  ftie  firft  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
•  He'll  make  demand  of  her  -,  and  Ipend  that  kifs. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have. — Come,  thou  mortal 

wretch. 
With  thy  Iharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinficatc 

[To  the  ajf^ 
Of  life  at  once  untie  :  poor  venomous  fool, 
^e  angry,  and  diipatch.     O,  could 'ft  thou  fpeak  [ 
That  i  might  hear  thee  call  great  Cxfar,  afs 
TJnpolicy'd'j 

Char, 

1 Dejlfallf\  Iraa  muft  be  fuppofed  to  have  applied  an  afp 

to  her  arm  while  her  miltrefs  was  fettling  her  dreis,  or  I  know  not 
,  >^hy  {he  fiiould  fall  fa  foon.     Steevbns. 

*  Hi'llvtktdmandofhir.'\  He  will  enquire  of  her  concerninj; 
pie,  and  kifs  her  for  giving  him  intelligence.     Johnson. 


ynpolicy'd !] 
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.  Char.  O  eaftern  ftar. 
Cleo.  Peace,  peace ! 
Doft  thou  not  fee  my  baby  at  rtiy'brcaft. 
That  fucks  the  nurfc  afleep  '  ? 
Char.  O,  break !  O,  break ! 
Cleo.  As  fweet  as  balm,  as  foft  as  air,  as  gentle,— 

•  O  Antony !— Nay,  1  will  take  thee  too : 

{^■^pplyif!^  another  a/p  to  ber  arm. 

What  fliould  I  ftay [Diei. 

'  G>ar.  Inthiswildworld'?— So,  fare  thee  well. 

Now 

i.  e.  an  afs  miitluiit  »ofi  policy  than  to  leare  the  meani  of  death 
within  my  reach,  and  ihereby  depnre'liis  ttiQmpli  cf  iunoble^ 
decoration.     Ste  evens. 

'  ^iflt  fucks  the  nurfe  afletp  ^]  Before  the  publication  of  fliU 
j^tQK,The^ragedy  efCUepatra,  by  Daniel,  1599,  had  made  its 
a()penrante;  but  J!>ry^en  is  moreindebtbdloit  thinSluklpearB, 
Paniel  has  the  following  lines : 

"  Better  than  death  death's  office  thondifckargeft, 

"  That  with  one  gentle  touch  can  free  our  breath  } 
*'  And  in  a  pleafing  fleep  onr  fool  enlargeft, 

"  Making  ouifelves  not  privy  to  onr  death.— 
*'  Therefore  come  thou,  of  wonders  wonder  chief, 

"  That  open  canft  with  fuch  an  eafy  key 
*'  The  door  of  life  ;  come  gentle,  cunning  thief, 
"  That  from  ourfclves  fo  fteai'ft  ourfelves  away," 
Pryden  fays  on  the  fame  occaiion  : 

"  -^— Welcome  thou  kind  deceiver  ! 
"  Thou  beft  of  thievei ;  who  with  an  eafy  key 
"  Doll  open  life,  and,  uiiperceiv'd  by  us, 
"  Even  fteal  us  frorii  ourfelves :  Difcharging  fo 
"  Death's  dreadful  office  belter  than  himfelf, 
*'  Touching  our  limbs  fo  gently  into  Hum  ber, 
"  That  death  ftands  by,  deceiv'd  by  his  own  image, 
"  And  thinks  himfelf  but  fleep."  Steevens. 

"^OAntony!  nay,  I 'kH!  taie  thee /o^.^  As  there  has  been  hi- 
therto no  break  in  this  verfe,  nor  any  margitoal  direftion,  the 
neceifarily  raoft  feem  to  refer  to  Antony.  But  Cleopatra  is  here' 
defigned  to  apply  one  afpick  to  her  arm,  as  (he  had  before  clapp'd' 
one  to  her  breaft.  And  the  lall  fpeech  of  Dolabella  in  the  play  . 
is  a  confirmation  of  this. 

Tig  Hie  is  an  her  arm,  ThEOBaID. 

=  7/1  tiii  wild  luorld?]  Thus  tjie  old  copy.    -I  fiippofe  flie 
neaas  by  this  iviU  world,  this  world  which  by  the  deatJi  of  An- 
tony 
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Now  boaft  thee,  dcatli  I  in  thy  pofleffion  lies 
A  iafs  unparallel'd. — Downy  windows,  clofc; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  fo  royal !  *  Your  crown's  awry  } 
I'll  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Gnard,  rufiing  in, 

1  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 
Cbsr.  Speak  foftly,  wake  her  not, 

1  Guard.  Giefar  hath  fent 

Char.  Too  flow  a  meflenger.i— 

[Cbarmian  applies  the  off , 
Q,  come  j  apace,-  difpatch : — I  partly  fee]  thee. 
S  Guard.  Approach,  ho !  All's  not  well  i  Casftr's 
beguil'd. 

2  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  fent  from  Cslarj— call 

him, 
I  Guard.  What  week  is  here  ?— Charmian,  is  this 

well  done  ? 
Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  fpr  a  princef* 
pefcended  of  fo  many  royal  kings  *. 
Ah,  Ibldier !  {^Cbarmlan  dies, 

tany  IB  become  3  <>V^r' to  her.  AcviJt/isadelert.  Ouraathoi; 
however,  might  have  writcco  'oild  (i.c.  vi/c  according  to  ancienc 
fpelling)  for  worthlefs.     Steevkng. 

4  „_^fli„-  ereiuri'i  awry ;]  This  is  well  amended  by  the  edi^ 
tors.     The  old  editions  had, 

I  ..i—yiiBr  crtwn't  away.     JoHNSOp. 
^    $0,  in  Daniel's  Tragedy  efCltefufra,    1599  : 

"  And  fenfpTeis,  m  her  finking  down,  Ihe  •wryii 
"  The  diadem  which  on  her  head  fhe  wore  ; 
"  Which  Charmisn  (poor  weak  fteble  maid)  efpyes. 
"  And  haftes  to  right  it  as  il  was  before ; 
"  For  Eras  i»ow  was  dead,"  Stesvens. 

*  Dtfitndtd  effo  tp^rj  royal  kingi,'\  Almoft  thefe  ve^  word* 
are  found  in  fir  T.  North's  tf  anHation  of  Plutarch ;  and  in  Ilaniel'4 
.play  on  the  fame  fabjeft,  The  former  book  is  not  uncommon, 
and  therefore  it  would  be  impertinent  to  crowd  the  page  with  every 
circumllance  which  Sh&kfpeare  has  borrowed  from  the  fams 
fffiginal.    Stiivbhs. 
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Enter  DolabeUa. 

Dot.  How  goes  it  here  ? 

a  Guayd.  All  deid. 

Do/,  Cxfar,  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  efFefts  in  this  :  Thyfeif  art  coming 
Tofee  perform'd  the  dreaded  aft,  which  thou  " 
So  fought'ft  to  hinder. 

Enter  C^Jar^  and  Atterfdants. 

Within.  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Ciefar !  ■ 
' .  Do/. ,  O,  fir,"  you  are  too  fure  an  augurer  j 
That  you  did  fear,  is  done.  ■ 

Cf/".  Braveft  at  the  laft': 
She  levell'd  at  ourpurpofes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way. — The  manner  of  their  deaths  ?— 
I  do  not  fee  them  bleed. 

Do/. /Who  was  laft  with  thetn  ? 

I  Guard.  A  fimple  countryman,  that  brought  her 

figs-;-  ■   ■-  .     ,._     ..J      ..    .     ..      ■.; 

This  was  his  baflcet. 

C-eJ.  Pdifon'd  then. 

I  Guard,  O  Caefar, 
TKis  Charmian  U«'d  but  now ;  flie  flood,  and  fpake  \ 
I  found  her' trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  miftrefs  ;  tremblingly  ihe  ftood. 
And  on  the  fudden  drop'd. 

CteJ.  O  noble  Weaknefs ! — 
If  they  bad  fwallow'd  poifon,  'twould  appear 
By  external  fwelling :  but  flie  looks  like  fleep. 
As  Ihe  would  catch  another  Antony    ' 
In  her  ftrong  toil  of  grace.    '    ■  ■ 
■    Dol,  Here,  on  her  breaft 

There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  *  fomething  blown  :  ■ 

The 

*  —famcthiiig  blown  ;]  The  flEfli  is  (Qme,t/\aX  puffiJ  ot fweh^ 
'      -  .  Johnson-. 
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The  like  is  cfo  her  arm. 

I  GitttrJ.  This  is  an  afpick's  trail ;  and  thcfc  fig- 
leaves 
Haveflime  upon  them,  fuch  aathe  afpick  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

C*/".  Moft  probable, 
That  fo  fhe  dy'd ;  for  her  phyfician  tells  me. 
She  hath  purfu'd  conclufions  infinite  ^ , 
0(  eafy  ways  to  die. — Take  up  her  bed  j 
And  bear  her  won:ien  from  the  monument :— • 
She  ftiall  be  buried  by  her  Antony  :  ' 

No  grave  upon  the  earth  ihall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  fo  famous.     High  events  as  thefe 
■  St/ike  thofe  that  make  them  :  and  their  ftory  I9 
Nolefs  in  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.     Our  army  fliaU, 
In  folemn  fhew,  attend  this  funerals 
And  then  to  Rome. — Come,   Dolabella,  fee 
High  order  in  this  great  folemnity.      iSxeuni  omttN^ 

So,  in  the  ancient  metrical  romance  of  Sjr  &tvyt  of  Hamston, 
J»l.  1.  no  date ;  ■ 

"  That  with  venira  upon  him  throwen, 
"  The  knight  lay  then  xo-tlnufn." 
AgaiO,  in  the  romance  of  Syr  IJknbrai,  bl.  1.  no  date : 
'  '■'  With  adders  all  your  belles  ben  flaine, 
•■  With  venyme  ar6  they  iln^i."     ' 
^gain,  in  Ben  Jonfon's  MagnttU  Lady  : 

"  —What  is  blown,  puft  ?  fpeak  Englifli.— 
"  Tainted  an' pleafe  you,  fome  do  call  it. 
*'  Siie /latUt  and  {o/welit,  ice."     See  p.  270. 

Stekvbmi. 
'  eontlufiam  infinite}  i.  e,  numberlefs  experiments.     See  VoL 
jn.  p.  167.     Malone. 

THIS  play  keeps  carlofity  always  bufy,  and  the  paflions  always 
^nterefled.  Tl)b  continual  hurry  of  the  a^on,  the  variety  of  in- 
cidents, and  the  <]uick  fucce^ion  of  on?  perfonage  to  another, 
tall  the  mind  forward  without  intermiffion  from  the  firft  a£l  to  the 
laA.  But  the  power  of  delighting  is  derived  principally  from  the 
frequent  changes  of  the  fCene ;  for,  except  the  feminine  ar», 

fom* 
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fomc  of  which  are  too  low,  which  diftingnifli  Cleopatra,  no  cha- 
laflerjs  very  ftrongly  difcriminaied.  Upton,  who  did  not  eaJiljr 
A^^wlxit  he  deAred  to  liitd,  hat  difcovered  thatthelanguaeeof 
Antony  is,  with  great  flcil!  and  Iramiog,  made  pompous  and  fu- 
perb,  according  lo  his  real  praftice.  But  I  think  his  diflion  not 
oiftinguifh able  from  that  of  others :  the  aioft  tumid  fpeech  in  th,e 
play  is  that  which  Cxfar  makes  to  Oflavia. 

The  events,  of  which  the  principal  are  defcribed  according  tc* 
hiftory,  are  produced  without  an;  art  of  coni^^xtoaorcare  of  did 
pofition. 


repi 
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Perfons  Reprefented, 


Timon,  a  nohle  Athenian, 

Lucius,         ■\ 

LucuUus,      vLords. 

Semprpnius, ) 

Apcmanlus,  a  Philojopber. 

^Icibiadcs. 

Flavins,  Steward  to  Timoiit 

Flaminius,  ^ 

L^cilivs,    iT:ivciqa's  Servants,     .  ,  ,-^ 

Scrvilius,   i'  ■    ^ 

Caphis,  -J 

Varro,  | 

g''l°?  [Sirvanfs. 

Titus,  I  ' 

Lucius, 

Hortenfms,      J 

Vcntidius,  one  of  Timon' s  Frieadi, 

Cupid  and  Makers. 

Strartgers. 

Phrynia,     i  MWreps  to  Alcibiados. 

fbieves.  Senators,  Ppet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  and  Mer^ 
chant;  with  Servants  and  Attendants. 

SCENE,  Athcnsi  and  the  Woods  notfarfrm  ff, 
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A  C  T    I.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Athens. 

A  Hall  in  Timon's  Hou/e. 

Enter  Poet,  Painter j  Jeweller,   and  Merchant,  *  at 
jeveral  doors'. 

Poet.  Good  day,  fir'. 

Pain.  I  am  glad  you  are  well. 

Peet^ 

•  7'imoa  ef  Athens.]  The  (lory  of  the  Miranthrope  la  toW  in 
almoftevery  collefttonofche  time,  and  particularly  in  twoboolcs^ 
wiih  which  Shakfpeare  was  intimately  acquainted;  the  Palace  of 
PUafure,  and  the  EngUfi>  Plutarch.  Indeed  froai  a  paffage  in  an 
old  play,  called  'Jack  Drnm't  EntertaitimeHi ,  1  conjeAure  that  he 
had  before  made  hisap^arance  on  theftage.     Fakmeh. 

The  paflage  in  Jack  Drum's  EHltriainmenl  or  Pafyitil  emi  Ka- 
tbtrint,  t6oi,  is  this: 

"  Come,  I'll  be  ajfociableas  ??»w«^drf(A«M," 

But  the  allufion  is  fo  flight,  that  ic  might  as  well  havebeeii 
borrowed  from  Plutarch  or  the  Novel. 

Mr.  Sirutt  the  engraver,  to  whomour  antiqaartesarennderno 
incoDliderable  obligations,  has  in  bis  pofleffion  a  MS.  play  on  tbit 

(ubjeft. 


*  In  the  old  copy :  Enter,  tf c.  Merchant  and  Mercer,  f?f . 
Stbbvins. 
■  Poet.  Goad  dof, /r.'\  It  would  be  lefi  abrupt,  to  begin  tfaa 
play  thus '.  - 

.     Poet.' Geiid  daf.  ■ 

Pun.  GB«dda;r,  fir:  I  am  glad  yoa're  wol.    Faruik.  - 
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Poit.  I  have  not  feen  you  long  j.  How  goes  the 

world  ?  .  ... 

'  i\ii».  It  wears,  Sr^  a5  it  grows. 
Tost.  Ay,  that's  well  known  : 
*But  what  particular  rarity  ?  what  ftrangc, 

•Which 

lubjefb  It  appeart  to  have  been  written,  or  traBlcrU>e,(I,  aboal 
the  ytar  i£do.-  Therd  i)  a  fceae  in  it  rriembliiw  Shatcfpeare's 
banquet  given  by  Timon  to  his  flatterers.  Inftead  of  ij/iimwii. 
/rrhefets  before  \\xniJlaHei  painteJlHtartichetri,  and  afterwards 
beats  them  ont  of  the  room.  He  "then  retires  to  the  woods,  at- 
tended by  bis  faithful  Aeward,  wfio  [like  Kent  in  K.  Lear)  ha* 
difgnifed  himfelf  to  continue  his  fervices  to hij  mafter.  Timon, 
in  the  lad  3&  is  followed' by  his  ficli:lcini(b'c&,  &c.  afterhe  was 
reported  to  have  difcovered  a  hidden  treafure  by  digging.  The 
piece  iifelf  (though  it  appears  to  be  the  work  of  an  acadcmick) 
u  a  wretched  one.    The  p«rfons  dramatis  are  as  follows^ 

The  aflors  names. 

Timon. 

Laches,  Lis  faithful  fervant. 

Eutrapelus,  a  diflblute  yoiing  man. 

Gelafitnus,  a  cittie  heyre.  _  j 

Pfeudocheus,  a  lying  travailer. 

fiemcas,  an  orator. 

Philargiinis,  a  covetous  cbnrlilh  onld  man.  J-^ 

Hermogenes,  a  fidler. 

Abyffus,  a  ufurer. 

Lollio,  a  cantrey  clowne,  Philargarus  fonnci 

S^%f..,   }T.o),kgphilof.fh„.. 

Grunnio^  alean  fcrvant  of  Philargorm.  ' 

Obba,  Tyftion's  butler, 

Pcedio,  GelafiSius  Page. 

Two  ferjeants. 

A  Tailor. 

Callimela,  -Phibrgnrns  daoghtcr.         ■  ' 

fiiatte,  her  prattling  nurfe. 

ii-C  £  N  E,    .Atheac  Stievehs. 

*  Bui  •what  fartitularraritf,  &c.]  Oar  author,  it  ia  ob^rv- 
ablp,  has  made  his  poet  in  this  play  a  knave.  But  that  it  might 
i^  re&cA  upon  t\ie prof tpen)ic  has  made  him  only  a  pretender 
to  it,  as  appears  fiom  his  having  drawn  him,  all  the  way,  widt 
a  fajfe  tade  and  judgment.  One  infallible  mark  of  which  ii,  x 
fg(t4<ie^%'ev<^  tiling ll[uige,l4ir|)TUUDg^ai]dfortentou^;  and» 

"a-  dit- 
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Which  manifoW  record  pint  Matches  ?  See,  ■ 
Magick  of  bounty  1  all  thefe  fpirits  thy  power 
Hath  conjur'd  to  attend.    I  kno*  the  merchant. 

Pain.  I  know  them  both ;  the  othfcr's  a  jeweller* 

Mer.  O,  'tis  a  worthy  lopd  ! 

Jetv.  Nay,  that's  moft  fiit'rf. 

Mer.  A  moft  incomparable  man  j  '  breath'd ;  as 
it  were 
To  an  untirable  and  continuate  goodnefs ; 
He  paflcs  *  :  ' 

Jew.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Mer.  O,  pray,  let's  fee't :  For  the  lord  Timon, 
fir? 


a  difregard  for  whatever  Is  common,  or  in  nature.  Shakfpeare 
therefore  has  with  great  delicacy  of  judgmen"c  put  his  poetalter 
upon  this  inquiry.     Warburtoh. 

The  learned  commentator's  note  muft  rtiift  for  itfelf.     I  o*n. 
not  but  think  that  this  paJTuge  is  at  prefent  in  confufion.     The 
foet  afki  s,  quellion,  and  ftays  not  for  an  an  five  i-,  norha»hU 
queftion  any  apparent  drift  or  confcquence,     1  would  range  the   > 
palTage  thas : 

Poet,   jiy,  ihat'i'weU  i^ctun. 
But  luhal  f  articular  rarity  ?  ivhal  Ji grange, 
That  mamfold  record  nat  matcbti  ? 
Pain.  Seef 

Poet,  Magick  ef  hanty ,  &c. 
It  may  rot  be  improperly  obfrrved  here,  that  as  there  u  only 
one  copy  of  this  play,  ito  help  can  be  had  from  collation,  and 
more  liberty  mud  be  allowed  to  conjeAure.    Johnson. 
*  — .   ■'   brcatti'd  as  it  noirt 
To  an  untirable  ajri/ continuate ^wi/n*^.] 
Breathtd'vi  inured hy  eon/ani praHice;  ib trained asnot to bewea- 
lied.     To  bnatht  a  horfe,  is  to  exercife  him  for  the  courfe. 

(uniiBuate—']  This  word  is  ufed  bjr  many  ancieDt  Eng- 
lifh  writers.  Thus,  by  Chapman,  in  his  verfion  of  the  ^.tb 
book  of  the  Odyffey  : 

"  Her  handmaids  join 'd  in  a  ffflfiBun/f  yell."   Steevehi. 
*  He  paflcs.]  i.  e.  he  exceeds,  goes  beyond  comntoa  bound). 
So,,  in  the  Mtrry  Wivts  ofmndfor : 

"  Why  this /ij^/,  matter  Ford."    Stibvbks. 


Jew. 
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7«B,  If  he  >U1  '  touch  the  cftjrtiate :  But,,  fitf 
that — . 

Poet.  *  When  we  far  retompenee  baviftaii'dtbe  vilf^   . 
Jf^ains  the  glory  ift  that  bappy  verje 
Which  apUyfings  the  gebd. 

Mer.  'Tis  a  good  farm.         ^Looking  on  tbe  jewel. 

Jew.  And  rich  i  here  is  a  water,  loolt  you; 

Pain.  You  are  rapt,  fir,  in  fomc  work^  fome  de- 
dication 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  dipt  idly  frOm  irie. 
Our  poefy  is  as  a  gum,. 'which  oozes 
Vrom  whence  'tis  nouriflied  :  The  fire  i'  the  flint 
Shews  not,  'till  it  be  ftruck  ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itfelf,  '  and,  like  the  current,  flies 

Each 

»  li -loach  the  efiimait: ]  Come  Up  to  tJie  price. 

•  When  'unfot  Teeamptnce  &c.]  We  muft  here  fupp6fe  the  poet 
bnfy  in  reading  his  own  work;  and  that  thefe  three  lines  are 
the  introduftion  of  the  poem  addrcfled  to  Tiiaon,  which  he  af- 
terwards gives  the  painter  an  account  of,     WARhunTON. 

•  'whisb  oozes]  The  folio  copy  reads,— wiici  ufes.  The 

modern  editors  have  given  it, — ivbich  iffjes.     JoHnsoiI. 

The  only  ancient  copy  reads :  Our  pei/ie  is  ai  it  gowne  lukieh 
ufet.     Steevbhs. 

'  t.,... and,  like  the  current  Jliet 

E^eh  iaund  it  chafes  ■■  ] 

Thus  the  folio  reads,  and  rightly.     In  later  editioits — chefii. 

WABBtfRTON. 

This  fpeechof  thepoetisveryobfcnre.  He  feems  toboaAthe 
copioufnefs  and  facility  of  his  vein,  by  declaring  that  verfes  drop 
from  a  poet  aa  ^ams  from  odoriferous  trees,  and  that  tis  Ilaroc 
kindles  itfelf  without  the  violence  necelTary  to  elicit  fparkles 
from  the  flint.  What  follows  next  f  that  it,  like  a  turrenl,  jiits 
tacb  heimd  it  chafes.  This  may  mean,  that  it  expands  itfelf  . 
noiwithftanding  all  obftruflions :  but  the  images  in  the  compa- 
rifon  are  fo  iU-Torced,  and  the  effeft  fo  ohfcurSy  exprelTed,  iat 
'J  cannot  but  think  fomething  omitted  that  conncfled  the  laA 
fentence  with  the  former.  It  is  welt  known  that  the  players 
often  Ihorten  fpeeches  to  quicken  the  r^refentation :  and  it 

ma/ 
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Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  you  there  ? 

Pain.  A  pifturej  fir;    When  comes  your  book 
forth  ? 
■  Ptet.  •  Upon  the  heels  of  my  pfefcntment  ^  fii;; 
Let's  fee  your  piece. 

Pain,  'Tis  a  good  piece. 

Peet.  So  'tis :  ♦this  comes  off  yell  and  excellent. 

Pain.  Indifferent. 

be  fulpeAcd,  that  they  Jametiioes  performed  their  ampiltationt 
with  more  halle  than  jadgment.     Johnson. 

Perhaps  the  Je life  is,  t\ia.t  iia\\ii%ieurh^d  on  Bnt/»ijt8,  U  fitii 
^in  qi"ft  ef  aniitber.     The  old  copy  leeins  to  read  : 

Ebco  haund  it  chafes,——! 
The  ictters/and/are  not  always  to  be  diftinguilhed-  from  each 
Other,  efpecially  when  the  types  have  been  much  worn, -as  in  thfe 
firft  folio.     If  chafei  be  the  true  reading,  it  is  bell  explained  by 
the  "  ——/t/tqiufarjucjiigii — ■"  of  the  Roman  poet. 

*  Vfen  th  bull  &ci]  As  foott  3S  my  book  has  been  prefehted 
to  lord  Tiinon.     Johnsok, 

*  I...  ••  frt/enttaent  ■]  The  patToOs  of  Shaklpeare'i  age 
do  not  appear  to  have  been  all  Timtns: 

",  I  did  determine  not  to  have  dedicated  my  play  td  any  bd< 
dy,  hecwik  fsrty  fillings  I  care  not  for,  and  above,  few  or  none 
■irtll  beftow  on  thefe  matters."  Preface  to  a  Jfaiaan  it  a  fTta- 
titrctei,  by  K.  Field,  i6iz.     STzavKNS. 

*  —itit  comes  off"  lotlianJ  exeelient.]  By  this  we  are  lo  niU 
derfiand  what  the  painters  call  the  goingi  eff  oi  a.  piflure,  which 
requires  theniceftexecution.'   WakbuRton. 

The  note  T  underAaad  lefs  thati  the  text.  TBe  meaning  U  : 
The  figure  rlfet  well  from  the  canvas.    G'eft  bitn  rtlevi.  • 

JOHNSOA. 

what  il  meant  by  this  ttrm  of  applaule  I  do  not  eiaflly 
know.  It  occurs  again  iit  the  ^idmo,  by  B.  Jbnfon,  Fletchtr, 
and  Middleton : 

"  It  eomei  efvery  fair  yet." 
Again,  'mAlrici/a  caub  tbi  eld  One,   1B16 !  •'  Put  a  good 
tale  in  his  ear,  fo  that  it  fonui  »ff  cleaalj,  and  there's  a  horfe 
and  man  for  us.  I  warrant  thee."     Again,  in  the  firfl  part  of 
MorOon's  AntetdB  andMtlUda: 

"  FJa,  Faith,  the  fohg  will  feem  to  eemee^haidly, 
".  Catx.    Troth,  not  a  whit,  if  yon  'feem  to  ctmr  eff 
(Joickly."    Sri£V£Ns. 

.     Vol..  Vlll.  2  Peet, 
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Poet.  Admirable:  '^ How  this  grart 
Speaks  his  own  ftanding  ?  what  a  mental  power 
This  eye  Ihoots  forth  ?  how  big  ima^nation 
Moves  in  this  lip  ?  to  thfe'dumbneis  of  the  gcftwe  • 
One  might  interpret. 

*  ■■  '       'Aa-m  ihit  gnice 

Sfeaii  ill  a-uin  ftaoding  ?         .] 

This  relates  to  the  attitude  of  the  figure  ;  and  mcang  that  it 
Hands  judiciouflv  on  its  own  centre.     And  not  only  lb,  but  that 
It  iiis  a  graceful  flan  ding  likewife.     Of  which  the  poet  in  Ham-    . 
iet,   fpeakin^  of  another  piflure,  ■fays  ; 

•'  A  Statha  like  the  Herald,  Mercnry, 
"  New-lighted  on  a  heav'n-kiffing  hill." 
which  lines  Milton  feems  ta  have  had  in  view,  where  he  Tays  of 
Kaphael : 

"  At  once  on  th'  eaftern  tliffufParaJi/i 
'  "   He  lights,   and  to  his  proper  fhape  returns, 
•'  _ — LihcMaia's  fen  hi  flood."     Wa«bdiitdh, 
This  fentence  feems  to  roe  obfcure,  and,  however  explaiocj, 
not  very  forcible.     This  grace /praii  hii  eicn  fraitJing,  is  only, 
Tht  grBtifalaefs  of  this  JigMft  Pfws  bmv  it  ftanJi.     lam  inclined 
to  think  lomething  corrupted.    It  would  be  more  natDrsI  and 
clear  thus : 

hmu  /i/j' ftanding 

Sfitaii  bis  own  graces  1   "-■    " 
Hiraj  this poftart difpiays  its  oviti gracefithtfit     But-I  willisdalg* 
copjcQure  further,  and  propofe  to  read  : 
■  ■  ■  I      ke-w  this  gritct 
S/Mi(j  underltanding?  tiihat  a  mtntal pvwir 

This  eyifioots forth  f JoHKSOV. 

The  paflage,  to  tny  apprrhenfion  at  leafi,  fptaii  its  «wa 
truaning,  which  is,  Jiow  the  graceful  attitude  -of  this  figure  pro- 
.claims  that  it  Hands  firm  on  its  centre,  or  gives  evidence  in  fa- 
vour of  its  own  iixure.  Gract  is  introduced  as  beaiing  witnefi 
to  proprictj.  A  fimilar  expreffion  occon  in  CymbeHni,  tft  Hi 
fc.  iv : 

'^'  never  faw  I  figures 

"So  likely  to  rrport  t^mfehes-     SthvHIM. 

•  ta  the  dtmihntfi  of  thi  giftart 

One  might  interpret.] 

The  allufion  is  to  the  puppet-lhows,  or  motions,  as  tbey  were 
termed  in  our  author's  time.  The  perfon  who  fpoke  for  the 
puppet)  was  cnlled  an  interprtter,  Sec  a  DOtc  OR  Hainltt, 
aft  III.  fc.  5.    MahONB, 

Pfin. 
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Pah.  It  is  a  "pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  isjJi  touch  i  Is't  good  ? 

Pett.  I'll  fay  of  it. 
It  tutors  natufc:  '  artificial,  ftftfe 
Lives  in  th^fc  touches  liTeiitr  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Senators. 

Pain.  How  this  lord  is  follpw'd ! 
Poet.  The  fenators  of  Athens  i— ^appy  men  \  ■ 
Pain.  Look,  more ! 

Poet,  You  fee '  this  c&nfluence,  this  great  flood 
of  vifuors. 
1  have,  in  this  rough  work,  Jhap'd  out  ^  man, 

'  'anifirial  &i\£e]  Strife  iai  afiion  or  itiociont 

Warburtok. 
Striji  ia  either  tlie  eonteft  of  art  with  nature. 

"  Hie  i lie  efi  Riphzeli  timait,   qao /oj^itt  vlUci 
"  Rtrum  magna.parens,  iS nuricittt  mart." 
Orit  i)  theoontrafi  of  forms  or  oppofitionof  colonrs.  Johnsoit. 
That  artifeial Jtrifi  meani,  as  Dr.  Johnfon  has  explained  it, 
the  eanttfi  of  art  •ioilb  naturii  and  not  tie  (antriifi  if  firms  or  up' 
fefitim  Bf  cehari — may  appear  from   our  audior'i   Femti  aai    ' 
Mtfit,  where  the  fame  thought  is  more  clearly  eitprefled  ; 
"  Lootc  when  a  fainter  would  furpaji  the  iifit 
"  -Ifl  limning  one  a  well -proportion  d  fteedi 
"  Hisarlv/Ubiiatitre'i  werimanpipufiri/ii     ■ 
**  As  if  the  ^ead  the  Utjing  (hoald  exceed ; 
*'  So  did  this  horfe  excell  &c.'>     Malone. 
Se>  under  the  print  of  Noah  Bridge],  by  Faithome  ! 
"  Faithome,  ivi'th  nature  at  a  noble  ^r^, 
-  "  Hath  paid  the  anthor  a  great  fhare  of  life,  &c." 

STBEVGNSt 

■  n'.  .-Happy  men  !J  I  think  we  had  better  read  :  ■  '  Haffy 
man !  It  ia  the  happtnefs  of  Timtm,  and  not  of  the  fenators. 
«pon  which  the  poet  means  to  exclaim.     StEevens. 

The  text  ia  right.  The  poet  envies  or  admires  the  felicity  of 
the  fenators  in  being  Timon's  friends,  and  famiiiarly  admitted 
to  his  table,  to  partake  of  his  good  chear,  and  experience  the 
effefts  (rf  his  bounty.     ftEUARjia.  ■ 

'  Tbit  canfBeiHt,  tbii  great fieed  efvifitors.'] 
"  Mantfalulanl&m  tttii  iiamit  ^diiue  uitJaM."  JottssaK. 

Z  a  Whom 
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Whom  thU  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  bug 
With  amplefl;  entertaijiment :  My  free  drift 

*  Halts  not  particularly,  but  moves  itfclf 

*  In  a  wide  fca  of  wax  :  '  no  levell'd  malice 
Infedts  one  comma  in  the  courfe  I  hold } 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on. 
Leaving  no  traii  behind. 

Pain.  How  fhall  I  underftand  you  f 

Peel.  *  I'll  unbolt  to  you. 
You  fee,  how  all  conditions,  how  all_minds, 
(As  well  ,of  *  glib  and  flippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  aufterc  quality)  tender  down 
Their  ferviccs  to  lord  Timon  :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging, 
Sijbdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 


'  Halts  net  pariicularly,—^—']  My  dcfign  does  not  Hop  at 
any  fingla  char^iers.     Johnson. 

*  In  a  iiside  fea  ef  ijoax : — ]  Anciently  they  wrote  upon  waxen 
tables  w«h  an  iron  ftile.     Hasmei. 

I  oncE  thought  with  Hanmer,  that  this  was  only  an  allulion 
to  the  Roman  pradice  of  writing  with  a  Ayle  on  waxen  tablets; 
but  it  appears  that  the  lame  culiom  prevailed  in  England  aboDt 
the  year  1395-  '^  (eems  alfo  to  be  pointed  out  by  implicatioa 
in  many  of  our  old  collegiate  cftablifliments.  See  WartOD'a 
Hift.ofEagliJhPeelry,  Vol.  HI.  p.151.      Steevens. 

3  uo  levell'd  Bifl//«]  Why  thli,  epithet  to  malice?  which 

belongs  to  all  actions  whatfoever,  which,  have  their  aim  ot  Itvil, 
Shak^eare  wrote  : 

_._.._. -.gfl  Icven'd  malUe, 
which  is  not  only  a  proper  epithet  for  the  acidity  of  that  paflion, 
but  anfwers  well  CO  the  next  words  infiBt,   and  leaving  na  traa 
hibini,  asany  thing fermentingor  corrofivedoes.  Warburton. 

To  U-vtl  is  to  aim,  to  point  the  Ihot  at  a  mark.  Shaklpeare's 
meaning  is,  my  poem  is  not  a  faiire  written  with  any  particular 
view,  or /fff/Zf^  at  any  fingle  perfon  ;  I  Hy  like  an  eagle  into 
the  general  expanfe  of  life,  and  leave  not,  by  any  private  mif- 
chief,   the  trace  of  my  paffage.     Johnson, 

*  ril unbolt    '         ]  i'Uopen,  I'll  explain.     Johksok. 

(  . ..giii,  a„4jiifp'rj  creaturei, ]  Haunter,  and  War- 

bufton  after  him,  read,  natvti.     Siifptrj  U/msotb,  unrefifting. 
.  Johnson. 

;..  .  i^ll 
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All  forts  of  hearts  j  yea,  from  the  '  glafs-fac'd  flatterer 
To  Apetnantus,  that  few  thitjgs  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himfelf  i  ^  even  lie  drops  down 
The  knee  brfore  him,  and  returns  in  pea^c 
Moft  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 

Pain.  1  faw  them  fpeak  together. 

Poet.  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleafant  hill    ' 
Fcign'd  Fortune  t6  be  thron'd :'  The  bafe  o'  the  mount 
Is'rank'd  witj^all  deferts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  labour  on  the  bofom  of  this  fphere 
'  To  propagate  their  ftates  ;-  amongft  them  all, 
Whofe  eyes  arc  on  this  fovereign  lady  fix'd. 
One  do  I  perfbnate  of  Timon's  frame. 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  ivory  hand  wafts  to  her  j 
Whofe  prefent  grace  to  prefent  Haves  and  fervant? 
Tranflates  hi^  rivals. 

Pain,  'Tis  '  concciv'd  to  fcopo. 
,  This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill,  methinks. 
With  one  man  beckon'd  from  the  reft  below. 
Bowing  his  head  againft:the  fteepy  mount 
To  climb  his  happinefs,  would  be  well  exprcfi'd 
*In  our  condition, 

*  : ^lafs-fa^d  fiatttrtr)  That  fliows  m  his  own  look,  4* 

by  refleflion,  the  looks  of  his  patron.     Johnson. 

'  even  he  drops  down  &c.]  Either  Shakfpeare  meant  to 

put  a  falfltood  into  the  mouth  of  hii  poet,  or  had  not  yet  tho< 

roughly  planned  the  charaiAerof  Apemantus  ;  for  in  the  enfuing 

fcenes,  bis  behaviour  w  as  cynical  to  Timon  as  to  his  foUowersj 

Stbbvens. 

The  poet,  feeing  that  Apemantys  paid  frequent  vifits  to 
TimoD,  naturally  concluded  that  he  was  equally  courteofis  with 
his  other  guells.     Remarks. 

»  >_ —rank'J  wilb  all  de/erU,— — ]  Cever'J  itiitb  ranks  of 

all  kinds  of  men.     Johnson. 

*  7i  propagate  their  fiatti  :■■"  ■  ]  To  prepagale,  for  (9 
Qiake.     W4RBURT0N. 

To  advance  or  improve  their  various  cotiditions  of  life. 

JOHWSON. 

*  ——centei'v'ii  t«  fcBpe.\  Properly  imagined,  appoiiteJy  to 
the  purpofe.  .Johnson. 

? /7  0»r  condition.]  CtiidittfH  for  ui.    Warbi/kton. 

Z  ^  Poeif- 
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Peeti  Nay,  fir,  but  hear  me  on  i 
$^^\  thofe  *Hich  were  his  fellows  but  ©f  late, 
(Some  better  than-bis  vrfue)  on  the  moment 
Follow  his-ftrides,  his  lobbies  fill  ■with  tendance,    . 
*  Rain  facrificial  whifperings  in  his  ear. 
Make  facred  even  his  ftirro|)i  and-^  thiD^h  him 
Drink  theffce  *ir. 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  thefe  ? 

Poet,  When  Fortune,  in  her  ijiift  apd  change  of 
mood. 
Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  alt  hifr  dependants. 
Which  labour'd  after  him  to  the  nwuntain's  lop. 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  flip  down  *j 
J^ot'One  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 

Pain.  'Tis  common : 
A  thoiifand  moral  paintings  I  can  ftieW  % 
That  Hiall  demonnt^te  thefe  quick  blows  of  fortune 
Mofc  pregnantly  than  words.    Yet  you  do  well, 

'  J^ai>  iacrifirfal  ttiirt/^'ripgi  h  bit  ear  A  Thefenfe  isobviooj, 
ftti  means,  in  ^eneril,'  fiiUtriag  kim'  The  particular,  kind  of 
flattery  may  be  coUefled  fram  the  circumftance  of  iis  being  of-    ■ 

fered  up  in  'uihi/peri :  which  Aews  it  was  the  calumniating  thofe 
whom  Timon  hated  or  envied,  or  whofe  vices  were  oppofite  to 
Kisown.  This  offering  up,  to  the  perfon  ilatteced,  the  mnr- 
d.ered  reputation  of  others,  Shakfpeare,  with  the  utmoft  beaut/ 
of  thought  and  expreffion,  caMi  facrificial  luhi/p^ rings,  alluding 
to  the  vi^ms  offered  up  to  idols.  Warbuk^on. 
♦  ihroagb  him 

Drink  thtp-et  air.'] 
That  b,  catch  his  breath  in  afTefled  fondnefs.     Johksoii, 
So  in  our  author's  Venui  and  Adams  : 

"  His  noflrils  drini  the  . 


a  flip  down,}  The  old  copy  reads ; 
—Ut  him  fit  dov.i)_. 


The  emendation  was  made  by  Mr.  Rowe.     Steevens. 

'"  A  tbovfand  moral paitttingi  lean  fipvi,^  Sh»kfpeate  leeras  to    ' 
jntend  in  this  dialogue  to  exprefs  feme  cdmpeiition  between  the 
two  great  arts  of  imitation.     Whatever  the  poet  declares  him- 
felf  to  have  ihcwn,  the  painter  thinks  he  could  liave  (hewn 
{letter,    JotinSoHf 

Tq 


,:,7H:,yG00glc 


TIMONOFATHENS;      3^3 

Tp  Jhew  lord  Tiinoiv  that  mean  eyes '  hare  fecQ. 
The  foot  above  the  head. 

trumpets  fimnd.     Enttr  ^tmoti,   ■addrej^ng  him/elf 
eourteoujly  to  every  Juitor, 

Tim.  Imprifon'd  is  he,  fay  you  ?   \_To  a  meffenger. 

MeJ.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  five  talents  is  his  debt  i 
His  means  moft  Ihort,  his  creditors  moll  ftrait : 
Your  honourable  letter  he  dcfires 
To  thofe  have  (hut  him  up ;  which  failing  him, 
"  Periods  his  comfort. 

•Tim.  Noble  Ventidiu*  !  Well  j 
I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  Ihake  off* 
My  friend  when  he  muft  need  me'.     I  ilo  know  him 
A  gendeman,  that  well  defervcs  a  help, 
"Which  he  ihall  have :  I'Jlpay  the  debt,  and  free  him. 

Mef,  y.o\if  lordfhip  ever  binds  him. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  hini:  I  will  fend  hisranfomi 
And,  being  enfranchis'd,  bid  him  come  to  me  ;— 
'  'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  fupport  him  after. — Fare  you  well. 

'  —■—mean  eytt—r—']  i.  c.  inrerior  fpttfUton.  So,  in  ^e/- 
W't  Ltttir  i«  Baron,  dated  March  the  laft,  i6t]  :  "  Before 
their  majefties,  and  ahnoft  as  many  other  mtaner  tftt,  tec." 
Toilet. 
'  Periods  bii  cBmfart.']  To  peried  is,  perhaps,  a  verb  of  Shak- 
fpeare's  introduflion  into  the  £ng]i(h  language.  1  find  it,  howi- 
ever,  ufed  by  Haywood,  after  him,  \a  J  MaUtnbtaJ  wtll  Lafi, 
1634; 

"  How  eafy  coald  I  period  all  my  care." 
Again,  in  tbe  Ceuitn  Girl,  by  T.  B.  1647  : 

"  To/CT-(Wour  vaingrievings."     Steeveks. 

■ muft  neeJ  me.']   i.  e.  when  he  is  cemfeUtd  to  have 

need  of  my  afliftance.     Steevens. 

*  '?Ti  net  tHBji^h,  Sre,]  T.His  thoQght  ii  better  eicpreAed  bjr 
Pr.  Madden  in  his  Elegy  on  archbifhop  Boulter  : 
"  He  thought  it  mean 
"  Only  10  help  the  poor  to  beg  ag^in."    Johnson. 

:  Z^  Mef. 
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MeJ'  All  happinefs  to  your  honour  * !  t^**^ 

Enter  an  old  Athenian, 

Old  Ath.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  fpeak. 
ffj/B.  Freely,  good  father. 
,   Qld  Atb.  Thou  haft  a  fcrvant  nam'd  Lucilius. 
Tim.  Ihaycfo:  What  of  him? 
Old  Atb.  Moft  noble  Timon,  call  theman  befor9 

thee. 
g1[W.  Attends  he  here/  or  no  ?-rLucilius ! 

^nter  LuciHus. 

puc.  Hpre,  at  your  lordfhip's  fervice.  " 
Old  Atb.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  th? 
creature, 

Bynightfrecjuents  my  houfp.     I  am  ^rnwi 
That  From  my  firft  have  been  inclin'd  to  thrift ; 
Ar^  rny  eltate  dcfprves  an  heir  more  r^is'd. 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Tim.  Well;  what  further  ? 

Old  Atb.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  elfe, 
Qn  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got^ 
The  maid  is  fair,  o'  the  youngeft  for  a  bridcj 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  deareft  coft, 
Jn  qualities  of  the  beft.     This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  loye:  I  pr'ythpe,  noble  lord. 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  rcfofti 
Myfclf  have  fpoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  is  honeft. 

Qld  Atb.  '  Therefore  he  wi^l  be,  "iCimon : 

His 

?  — — yoiw  i#«D«T /]  The  common  addrefs  to  a  lord  in  onr 
author's  lime,  wa$  j>ur  ^«ii»r,Vhich  was  indifierentljr  nl^ 
^ith  your  lordfliip.     See  any  old  letter,  or  dedlcatioa  of  that 

flg<;-       Sxf  EVENS. 

'  TbiTifort  he  •will  he,  Timon  .■— — ]  The  thought  is  clofely  er. 
Iirelled,  and  obfcore :  but  this  Iwins  the  memiii^ :  Jftht  iita%  ^ 
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Sjlis  honcfty  rewards  him  in  itfclf, 
It  muft  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  llie  love  him  ? 

QldAtb.  She  is  young,  and  apt: 
Gur  own  precedent  palHons  do  inftruft  us 
What  levity  is  in  youth. 
,:  y/w.  [2o  Lucil.'}  Love  you  the  maid  f 

Luc.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  Ihe  accepts  of  it. 

Old  Ath.  If  in  her  marriage  my  confcnt  be  miffina 
I  call  the  gods  to  wirnefs,  I  will  choofe 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world. 
And  difpolTefs  her  all. 

Tiuf.  Yioyt  fliall  fhe  be  endow'd 
|f  flie  be  mated  with  an  equal  hufband  ? 

O^dJtb'.  Three  talents,  on  the prefent  J  in  future, 
all. 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  ferv'd  melongj 
To  build  his  fortune,  I  will  ftrain  a  little. 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.     Give  him  thy  daughter; 
What  you  beftow,  in  him  I'll  countcrpoife. 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

OldAth.  Moft  noble  lord. 
Pawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  flie  is  his. 

Tim.  MyJiand  to  theej  mine  honour  on  my  pro^ 
mife. 

hanift,  my  iord,  fir  that  ret/on  he  •will  htft  in  thU  j  andtnt  enJia, 
jtur  at  the  injufiicc  if  gaining  my  daagbur  •wttbsai  mj  cmfeia. 
-       ..         ,.   ,  .  Warbu^IOII. 

1  rather  think  an  emendation  necel^y,  and  read: 

ThiTifirt  well  be  him,  ^imon  : 

Hii  honifty  rcwardi  htm  in  itfelf. 
Thatia,  If  ht  if  ht<ntji ,  beae  fit  ilU,  J  iuiji>  him  the  fnftr  hafft. 
ae/i  tfan  haneft  man,  hut  his  hcnefty  giiies  him  na  claim  to  my  daurb- 
ttr.     The  fiftt  tranfcriber  probably  wrote  loill  hi  him,  which  the 
next,  not  nnderftanding,  changed  to,  btiuiUhi.     Johnsok. 

I  think  Dr.  Warburton's  explanatidn  is  beft,  becaufe  it  exaSt 
fio  change.     So,  in  K.  Hen.  VIII : 

"  '  ^-— May  he  con'tinne  ! 

"  Long  in  his  highQcfs'  favour;  emi dijufiiee 

15  Ftx  Irutb^t/akt  and  hit  cetifeioKt,"    STBiiriNs.     ' 
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Luc.  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordfliip:  'Ncverraajr 
That  ftate  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping* 
Which  is  not  ow*d  to  you  ! 

^Exeunt  Luc.  and  eU  Ath. 

Peet.  Veuchfafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your 
lordfliip  ! 

^im.  I  thank  you ;  you  fliall  hear  from  me  anon; 
Go  not  away.— 'What  have  you  there,  myfriend  ? 

Pain.  A  piece  of  painting  j  which  I  do  befcech 
Your  lordfliip  to  accept. 

'Tim.  PaiiKing  is  welcome. 
The  painting  is  almoft  the  natural  man; 
For  fince  dimonour  traflicks  with  man's  nature. 
He  is  but  outfide:  Thefe  ^pencil'd  figures  are 
Even  fucii  as  they  give  out.     I  like  your  work  j 
And  you  fliall  Hnd,  I  like  it:  wait  attendance 
'Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 

Pain.  The  gods  preferve  you  ! 

^im.  Well  fare  you,  gentleman :  Give  me  your 
hand  i 
We  mufl:  needs  dine  together. — Sir,  your  jewel 
Hath  fuffer'd  under  praife. 

Jew.  What,  my  lord?  difpraife  ?        ' 

■  'Tim.  A  meer  fatiety  of  commendations. 

7hat  fiate,  or/arlmu,  fallimtt  «tf  iiiping. 
Which  h  net  wi'A  IB  yi,»  !] 
1.  e.  Tttvf  1  never  have  any  acceffion  of  fortune  which  you  are  not 
the  suthor  of.    Anadij  Arain  of  oomplaifance.     Welhoald.read: 

WhUh  is  not  own'd  tgy^. 
].  e.  tvhi^h  I  will  not  acknowledge  yon  laid  the  foundacion  of  in 
this  generous  ad^    "Warburton. 

The  tneamno;  !■*■  f"  me  never  henceforth  confider  any  thing 
thaclpoAefs,  but  as  swc./ or  due  to  you;  held  for  your  fervicei, 
and  at  your  dtfpolBl;     Johnson. 
*  — •—^pencii'djigurei  are 
Evtn/uch  ai  they  gii/^  ant.  •        n    ] 
Pi£tures  have  no  hyp ocrify  j  they  arc  what  they  pte(«{s  to  be. 
JosnsoN.^ 
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If  I  fliould  pay  you  for'c  as  'tis  extoH'd, 
It  would  '  unclew  me  quite.  - 

Jew.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 
As  thofe,  which  fell,  would  give :  But  you  well  know. 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners, 
"  Are  prized  by  their  mafters  :  believe  it,  dear  lord. 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 

Tim.  Well  mock'd. 

Mer,  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  fpeaks  the  CMnmbn 
tongue. 
Which  all  men  fpeak  with  hini*. 

Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here.    WiJl  you  be  chid  ? 

'  Enter  Apemantuj. 

Jew,  We  will  bear,  with  your  lordftiip. 
Mer.  He'll  fpare  none. 

'  Tim.  Good  morrow  to  (hce,  gentle  Apemantus ! 
Jpem.  'Till  I  be  genrie,  ftay  for  thy  good  morrow  j 

'  —KHcletu me  jiiitt.']  Tou/itIfw,  titaaa^inda.  ball  of  tbread. 
I'd  unelfw  z  man,  i%  to  draw  oat  the  whole  mafs  of  his  fortunes. 

'  Jrt  priied  by  thiir  mafters  ■■■'  ]  Arc  rated  according  lo  tlw 
cfteem  in  which  their  poffeflbr  is  heW.     JoHuspF. 

'  Enttr  Jptmantui.']  See  this  charafter  of  a  cynic  Snely  drawn 
byLociai],  in  his  AttQitn  of  tbi PbilBfipinti ;  and  how.well Shale 
Jpeare  has  copied  it.     WAnauRTON. 

'  Tim.  Good  marrmo  to  tbie,  gmth  Apimantus  ! 

Apem.  'TitI  I  he  gtnth,  Jiay  feir  thy  gttd mtrra-w i 

When  thou  art  Timea't  dog,  and  theje  knaves  bo^tft,  .i...] 

The  firft  line  of  Apemantus's  anfwer  is  to  the  purpofe ;  the  fe-. 

cond  abfurd  and  nonfenfical ;  which  proceeds  from  the  lofs  of  i 

fpeecb.  dropt  from  between  them,  that  fhoald  be  th  us  rellored : 

Tint     Good  ntorroia  to  thee,  gentle  Apetnantiu ; 

Apem.  'Till  I  be  gentle,  ftajfor  thy  read  aorrmo. 

[Poet.   When  laiS that  he  f] 

Apem.  IFben  tbon  art  Timon^e  dog,  tmd  ihift  inavet  konejK 
Warbuhtoh. 
I  think  my  punftuation  may  dear  the  pafla^e  without  any 
ireatct  effort.     Tohnsok. 

■  $.  When 
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When  thou  arc  Timon's  dog  ',  and  thefe  knaves 
hpneft. 

?V/».  "Why  doft  thou  call  them  knaves  ?   thou 
know'ft  them  not. 

Apem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  ? 

Tim.  Yes. 

jlpem.  Then  I  repent  not. 

Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 

Jpem.  Thou  know'ft,  I  doj  I  cali'd  thee  by  thy 
name. 

?{fflt.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 

^em.  Of  nothing  fo  much,  as  that  I  am  not  like 
Timon. 

Tim.  Whither  art  going  ? 

Jpem.  To  knock  out  an  honed  Athenian's  brains. 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 

Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  By  the  law. 

Tim.  How  lik'ft  thou  this  pifture,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  The  bcft,  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it  f  ■ 
■   J^em.  He  wrought  better,  that  made  the  painter  J 
and  yet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Feet.  You  are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation  j  What's 
ihc,  if  I  be  a  dog  ? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus  ? 

Apem.  No  ;  I  cat  not  lords. 

tim.  An  thou  (hould'ft,  thou'dft  anger  ladies, 

^ww.  O,  they  cat  lords ;  (b  they  come  by  grea? 
bellies. 

•  Whm  ikou  art  Tinmn'j  dog, .  ■  .]  When  thou  haft  gotten  a 
brttcr  cbaraAcr,  and  inftead  of  being  Timon,  as  thou  arc,  fhatc 
be  changtd  to  Timon's  dog,  and  become  more  worthy  of  kind- 
nets  and  falnution.     Johnson. 

mtM  thou  art  Timon's  dcg, ]  This  19  ("poken  Ji^Tw^t.  _a» 

Mr.  Upton  fayi  Ibmewhcre  : — ftriking  his  hand  on  his  breaft> 

"  Wot  you  who  named  me  firft  the  kinge's  dogge  ?*'  fays  A,i^ 
Jippii}  ID  Daiaen  and  Pyih'tai.     Farmer, 
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IRw.  That's  a  lafcivious  apprchenfion. 

Apem.  So  thou  apprchend'ft  ic :  Take  it  for  thy 
labour. 

y/jB.  How  doft  thou  like  this  jewd,  Apcmantus  ? 
•  ^em.  Not  fo  well  as  plain-dealing ',  which  will 
not  coft  a  man  a  doit. 

Tim.  What  doft  thou  think  'tis  worth?  ' 

Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking. How  now, 

poet? 

Poet.  How  now,  philofophcr  ? 

Apem,  Thou  lieft. 

Poet,  Art  not  one  ? 

Apem.  Yes  ? 

Poet.  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apetn.  Art  not  a  poet  ? 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apm.  Then  thou  lieft :  look  in  thy  laft  woric, 
where  thou  haft  fcign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Poet.  That's  not  fcign'd,  he  is  fo. 

jipem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thee 
forihy  labour:  He,  that  loves  to  be  flatter'd,, is  wor- 
thy o'  the  flatterer.     Heavens,  that  I  were  a  lord  J 

Tim.  What  would'ft  do  then,  Apcmantus  ? 

Apem.  Even  as  Apcmantus  does  now,  hate  a  lord 
with  my  heart. 

Tim.  What,  thyfelf? 

Apem,  Ay.. 

Tim.  Wherefore  ? 

Apem.  *  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord.— 

Art  - 

'  Ntt  fi  'uiitl at  plain- dealing,—-^  Alluding  to  the  proverb! 
**  Plain  dealing  is  iji-wel,  but  they  thai  uft  it  die  beggars." 
Steevens. 

*  That  I  had  no  angry  ou//,  te  hi  a  /cr.^.—— J  This  reading  ii 
abfurd,  and  unintelligible.  But,  as  1  have  reflored  the  text,  thea 
I  bad  fo  hungry  a  wit,  re  he  a  lerd,  it  is  fatirical  enough  of  con- 
fcience,  viz.  I  would  hate  myfelf,  for  having  no  more  wit  than  ta 
CDvetfoinfignificanta  title.  In  the  fame  feafe,  Shakfpeare  ufes 
htm-^iitttd  XD,  Mm  Richard  II. 

"And 
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Art  thou  not  a  merchant  ? 
Afcr.  Ay,  Apemanttis'. 
Jpem,  TrafEck  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will 

not ! 
Mer.  If  traffick  do  it,  the  gods  do  it. 
Aptm.  TrafEck's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confound 

thee ! 

trumpets  Jound.    Enter  a  Mejfenger, 

Tii».  What  trumpet's  that  ? 

Mef.  'Tis  Alcibiades,  and  fome  twenty  horfr. 
All  of  con^anionfhip '. 

Tim.  Pray,  entertain  them  i  give  them  guide  to  us. 
You  muft,  needs  dine  with  rae ; — Go  not  you  hence, 
•Till  I  have  thank'd  you  j  and,  when  dinner's  done. 
Shew  me  this  piece. — I  am  joyful  of  your  fights.— 

*'  And  thoa  a  lunatick,  leaa-wittiJ Sao\." . 

The  meaning  may  be,  I  Ihoald  hate  myftif  for patirtiiiy  mJuriHg 
ta  6ta  hrd.  This  is  ill  enough  expreiTed.  Perhaps  fome  happy 
change  may  fet  it  right.  I  have  tried,  and  ^an  do  nothing,  yet 
1  cannot  heartily  concur  with  Dr.  Warbarton.     Johrson. 

If  I  hazard  one  conjefture,  it  is  with  the  fmalleft  degree  of  con- 
'  fidtnce.  By  an  angry  wit  Apcmantus  may  mean  thffaet,  who  has 
been  provolcing  him.  The  fenfe  will  then  be  this :  Ifimuldhati 
»yfdf,  bteaiife  1  ctuld  frrvail  en  ito  taptiaui  tvit  (Hit  him)  t»  takt , 
the  title  in  my  fltad.     The  Rtvi/al  reads ; 

That  I  had /a  wrong'd  my  nvit'to  ht  a  lard.     Stebvbns. 
Perhaps  the  compofitor  has  tranfpofed  the  tfords,  and  the/ 
.Ihould  be  read  thus : 

Angry  that  I  had  no  wit,— to  be  a  lord. 
Or, 

Angry  to  be  a  lord,— that  I  had  no  wit. 

Blackstonei 
^  MIof  Mittfameajhip.']  This  expreffion  does  not  mean  barely 
that  chey  all  belong  to  one  company,  but  that  ih^  art  allfueb  ai 
AUibiadii  bmauri  tvitb  bii  acjuaintanct,  and  /tti  on  a  Irvel  witb 
bimfelf,      StEEVIHI. 

Entit 
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EHter  AlHhiades,  v/Ub  the  refi. 

Moft  wekome,  fir  ? 

j4pem.  So,  fo  '■,  there 

Aches  contraft  and  ftarvc  your  fupple  joints  !— 
That  there  fhould  be  fmall  love  'mongft  thefc  fwect 

knaves. 
And  all  this  courtefy!  *  The  (train  of  man's  bred  out 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Ale.  Sir,  you  have  fav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
Moft  hungrily  on  your  fight. 

^im.  Right  welcome,  fir  : 
'  Ere  we  depart,  we'll  fliare  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleafures.     Pray  you,  let  us  in. 

\^Exsunt  all  but  Apemantus. 

Enter  tiao  Lords. 

I  Lord.  What  time  a  day  is't,  Apemantus  ? 
Jlpem.  Time  to  be  honeft. 

1  Lord.  That  time  ferves  ftill. 

^pem.  The  moft  accuifed  thou,  that  ftUl  omit'ft  it. 

2  Lord.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  fcaft  f 
Apem.  Ayi  tofeemeat fill  knaves,  and vrine heat 

fools. 


*  Thtftrain  cfmaa'i  htJ  iMt 

lata  babatn  and  maHkiy.'\ 
Man  is  exhaufied  and  degenerated ;  Wajirain  or  lineage  is  worn 
down  intoa  moiike}'.     Johnson. 

■  Ere  •we  depart.^-—]  Who  dtpert?  Though  Alcibtades  wai 
to  leave  Tiiuon,  Timon  was  not  to  depart.  Cammoii  Anle  fa- 
aroars  my  emendation.     TdEOSALo. 

Theobald  propofei  da  part.  Common  fenfe  may  favour  it,  but 
an  acquaintance  with  ihelanguageofShakfpeu'e  would  not  have 
been  quite  To  propitious  to  hia  emendjtioa.  Hepttrt  isA  fart 
ihave  the  fame  meaning. 

"  Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part."    K.  Jebn. 
i.  e.  Hath  willingly  parted  with  a  part  ot  the  thing  in  qucftlon. 
See  Vol.  V.  p.  jo.    Stebvsws. 

3  Lord, 
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2.'Ij)rd.  Fare  thec  well,  fare  thee  well. 

jipem.  Thou  art  a  fool,  to  bid  irie  farewcl  twice. 

iLord.  Why,  Apemantus? 

Jpem.  Should'ft  have  kept  ode  to  thyfelf,  for  t 
mean  to  give  thee  none. 

I  Lord.  Hang  thyfelC 

jipem.  No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding:  make 
thy  requefts  to  thy  friend. 

hLord.  Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  Or  I'll  fpurn 
thee  hence. 

Apm.  I  will  fly,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  of  the  afs. 

1  Lord.  He's  oppofitt  to  humanity.    Come,  Ihall 

we  in. 
And  tafte  lord  Timon>boiinty  ?  he  out-goc» 
The  very  heart  of  kindnefs. 

2  Lord.  He  poui;s  it  out  -,  Plutus,  the  god  of  gold. 
Is  but  his  Reward :  no  meed  °,  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itfelf }  no  gift  to  him. 

But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
'All  ufe  of  quittance. 

I  Lord.  The  nobleft  mind  he  carries. 
That  ever  govern'd  man. 

a  Lord.  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes !  Shall  we  in? 

1  Lord.  I'll  keep  you  company.  [£*««»/. 

*  — — M  meed, — ]  Meed,  which  in  general  fignifies  rewBrd  or 
recoinpence,  in  this  place  reem*  to  mein  dt/ert.  So,  in  He/' 
wood'i  Silver  Agt,   1613  : 

"  And  yet  thy  IJody  meidt  a  better  grave." 
.i.e.  deferves.     Again,  in  a  comedy  ziXit^LBtk  abaat  jen,  1600: 
.'*  Thou  &a]t  be  rich  id  honour,  full  of  fpeed  ; 
"  Thoa  fhdt  win  foes  by  fear,  and  friends  by  mud." 

^  Alluii<ifquittajtct.'\  i.e.  All  the  caftomary  rctunis  made  ul 
dircbarge  ot  obligationi.     Wakbukton. 
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S    C    E    N    E      II. 

jfnBtber  apartment  in  Tmon's  bouje. 

Hautboys  playing  loud  muftck.     A  great'hanquet /erv'd 

in  i  and  then  enter  Timon,  AUibiades,  iMcius,  Lu^ 

'     cullus,  SempronitU)  and  other  Athenian  Senators,  with 

Ventidius.    'itben  comest  dropping  after  all,  Apeman- 

tus  di/cententedly,  like  himjelf. 

Ven.  Moft  honour'd  Timon,  it  hath  pleas'd  the 
gods  to  remember 
My  father's  agCj  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
Jle  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich  : 
Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  thofe  talents. 
Doubled,  with  thanks,  and  fcrvice,  from  whofe  fieip 
I  deriv'd  liberty. 

"Tim.  O,  by  no  means, 
Honeft  Ventidius :  you  miftake  my  love  j 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  truly  fay,  he  gives,  if  he  receives : 
'  If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  wc  mull  not  dare 
To  imitate  them  j  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fair. 

Vtn. 

*IfBurbtlUriplajattha!game,  int  muft  mi  dan, 
V  w  imitate  them  {  Faulli  that  are  rich  art  fair.'] 
Thefe  two  linei  are  abfiirdl/  given  to  Timon.     They  fhouM  b«^ 
read  thas : 

Tim.  If  surbtiitri-^jattbaf  game,  'lotrnxftniif, 
Apem.  Dare  ta  imitate  ibim.  Faults  that  art  rich  artfaif. 
7hia  is  faid  fatirically  andincharafler.  It  was  afoberreflei^on 
in  Timon;  who  hyeurietien  meant  the  gods,  which  requir^  to 
be  repaid  for  benefits  received ;  but  it  would  bt  impiety  m  men 
to  expeft  the  fame  obfervance  for  the  tricing  good  they  do. 
Apemantus,  agreeably  to  his  charafler,  perverts  this  fentiment; 
fts  if  Timon  had  fpoke  of  earthly  grandeur  and  potentates,  who 
expe£l  largeft  returns  for  their  favoafs ;  and  therefore,  konicalty 
icplies  as  above.    Wariwrton. 

Vot-Vm.  A, a  Icao- 


.1  Google 


354      TIMON    OF    ATilE>JS. 

Ven.  A  noble  (pirit. 

{They  allftand  ttranonUufy  looking  on  Timon, 

7m.  "Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 
Was  but  devis'd  at  firft 

"Xo  fee  a  glofs  on  faint  deeds>  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodnefs,  fbrry  ere  *tis  Ihown; 
But  where  there  is  true  fck ndlhip,  there  needs  Jione. 
Pray,  fit  -,  more  welcome  arc  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  they  to  me.  {f hey  fit. 

I  Lord.  My  lord,  we  always  have  eonfeft  it. 

j^ns.  Ho,  ho,  confefi:  it  ?  hang'd  it,  have  you  not? 

9m,  Ot  Apemantus ! — you  are  welcome. 

jfpem.  No ;  you  fhall  -not  make  me  welcome : 
I  come  to  have  thee  thruft  me  out  of  doors. 

TitHi  Fye,  thou  art  a  churlj  you  have  got  a  humouf 
there 
Poe3  not  become  a  man,  'tis  much  to  blame  :— 
They  fay,  my  lords,  ira  furor  trevii  efi^ 
'  But  yonder  man  is  ever  angry.— 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himfelf  j 
For  he  does  neither  afFe£t  trt^pany. 
Nor  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

Apem.  Let  me  ftay  at  thine  own  peril,  Timon  s 

I  cannot  lee  xHxt  thefe  linei  ire  nore  proper  is  any  otHer 
jBOi^tli  than  Timon's,  to  whole  charafter  of  eenerofity  and  con- 
ddcenlion  they  are  very  fsitablc.  To  fuppole  thu  by  mr  bmtrt 
are  meant  the  gods^  i?  v<ry  harfli,  becaule  to  iipitate  thp  gods 
has  been  hithertc  reckoned  the  highefl  pitch  of  haman  virtue. 
The  wtiote  la  a  trite  and  obvious  thought,  uttered  by  Timon 
with  a  kind  of  aifeded  modefly.  If  I  would  malce  any -altera- 
tion, it  Ihould  be  only  to  reform  the  numbers  thus  : 
Our  httttri  pia}  that  gdmt  j  w*  mufl  net  dare 
T'  imlatt  tbiM  :  fault  i  that  art  rich  are  fair. 

JOHMSOK. 

*  Bui  yonder  dmu  u  ever  angry.l  The  old  copy  reads': 
Zaxyend  ma.a\t  very  ZAgry. 
Ever  wa*  in'irodoced  by  Mr.  Rowe.     Malohe. 

Perhaj^s  we  fliould  read:  Bat  yon  xazn'i,  very  xag^i  I.e. 
u  ^ger  ttfclf,  which  always  muntaini  iti  violcRce. 

STEBVilHS. 

I  come 
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I  come  to  obfervc ;  I  give  thee  warmng  on't. 

Tim.  I  take  no  t^eed  of  thee  j  thou  art  an  Athenian, 
Therefore  welcome:  'I  myfclf  would  have  no  power; 
I  pr'ythec,  let  my  meat  make  thee  Qlent. 

Apem.  *  I  fcorn  th^  meat;  'twould  choak  me,  for 
I  fhould 
Ne'er  flatter  thee. —  O  you  gods  I  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon>  and  he  fees  them  not  I 
It  grieves  me,  to  fee  '  fo  many  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  blood  j  and  all  the  madnels  is^ 

■  _/  s^ftlfiiMald  have  n»  ftwer.]  If  thla  be  the  true  teadiag, 
thefeofeis,  all ^fbtitiani art 'u/eUeme ta Jigrt my /irtfif  t  IVmmd 
m^itiii  \ixve  no  exclufive  rieht  or  pmvr  ixtbii  bei^.    Perhapi  wti 
might  readj  /  mjjilf  tuamd  havi  m»  poor.    .1  would  have  everjf  , 
Atheo^  cgnlider  faimfelf  «s  joint  poi&flar  of  my  fortune. 

JoHKtOK. 

I  Oio^ld  think,  I  mjifil/'iuualJ  bmvi  ntfvmtr,  referred  to  the 
fubfequent  rather  than  to  the  preceding  word^'-/  elaint  at  txtra- 
wdtM^iy  ftvirr  im  right  'f»^  ffifg  mafitr  eftht  hmfi :  J  luiji  apt 
bj  tiT)  c^Km'Pul'  to  imppfrjamtt  »n  «*)>  mm  ;  but  though  I  »iy/tl/_  Jt 
nat  tnjeinytx  tefilenct,  Ut  mjnuat^ef  jaw  mouth.  Malone. 
'  I  understand  Timon's  iqeanibg  to  be:  I n^/eif  •would have tn 
p^-itur  to  make  thee  fileMt,  but  I  wifh  thoa  woald'ft  Itt  my  mtta 
mah  thafiUnt.  Timoui  lilce  ^oolite  kndlofd,  difdaimt  allfavitr 
over  the  meanell  or  moA  troublefome  of  his  gneAs,  TrKWHiTT. 
*  l/etrn  tty  eitfit ;   'tviauU  ehsai  me,  tor  JJbea/d 

J^t'etJJMtrr  fhit — —7—] 
A  very  pretty  realba  why  hi*  meat  wonid  choak  him,  hecti*fihK 
ihonld  .never  flatter  him.    WeihouldieMlfndpoiat  thitnonienls 
thiu: 

I  fiern  thj  mtat  ;  'tviuUd  ch«ai  mt  'fore 

I^add  K'er^atttr  thte, 
i.  e.  before  I  fhould  ever  Hatter  thee.     Wabsurtok. 

Of  this  emeoditioQ  there  a  little  n^d.  The  meaning  ii,  I 
could  not  fwallow  thy  meat,  for  1  could  not  pay  fbr  it  v^th  flat- 
tery  ;  ^d  what  wai  given  me  with  an  iil  w^  woqjd  OickiA  my 
throat.     JouMON. 

i —ff  mfmf  Jifjbiir  ju^ 

In  tiu  man's  iUod :  1 

The  allafion  is  to  a  pack  of  bounds  trained  to  purfhit  by  bdng   . 
gratified  with  the  blood  of  an  animal  which  they  kill,  and  tbe 
wonder  is  that  the  animal  on  which  they  axe  feeding  tirirj  (htm 
to  the  diafe.    Joamon . 

A.  a  He 
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He  cheers  them  up  too. 

I  wonder,  men  dare  trull  themfelves  with  men  : 

Mcthinks,  they  Ihould  invite  them  without  fcnives;' 

Good  for  their  meat,  and  fafer  for  their  lives. 

There's  much  example  for't;  the  fellow,  that 

Sits  pext  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him^  pledges 

The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 

Is  the  rcadieft  man  to  kill  him  :■  it  has  been  proy'd. 

If  I  were  a  huge  man,  I  ihould  fear  to  drink  ac 

meals; 
Left  they  Ihould  fpy  my  *  wind-pipe'sdangcrous  notes ; 
preat  men  Ihould  drink  with  harnefs  on  their  throats. 
.  Tim.  '  My  lord,  in  heart  i  and  let  the  health  go 
round. 

a  Lord.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

j4pem.  Flow  this  way !      . 
A  brave  fellow  I — he  keeps  his  tides  well.    Timon, 
Thofe  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  ilatoj  look  ill. 
Here's  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  finnw, 
Honcft  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'  the  mire  : 
This,  and  my  food)  are  equals ;  there's  no  odds, 
Feafts  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

*  ^.  •wind-pipi's  dangtriats  notes:]  The  notes  of  thciwind- 
pipe  fecm  to  be  only  the  indicatkns  which  fttew  where  the  wind- 
yipeis.     Johnson. 

Shakrpeare  Is  vtrj  fond  of  making  ufe  of  mufical  terms,  when 
he  is  fpeaking  of  the  hum^  bod^,  and  •winJ-pift,  and  notti  favokir 
llrongly  of  a  quibble.     Steevens,        • 

'  My  lird,  in  heart ;]  That  is,  «?  lerd'4  health  -with  fimtritj." 
An  emendation  has  been  propofrd  thus ; 

Mj  !ove  in  iiart;-      ■■- 
but  it  ii  not  neceflary.     JoKHsofr.  ' 

So,  in  the  Qaeen  of  Corinth,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher: 

"   1  will  DC  never  more  in  heart  to  you." 
Again,  in  Ltiit'i  habaHr's  L«J!,  aft  V.  fc.  ii : 
'.'  .^— DoA  thou  not  wi(h  in  heart, 
"  The  chain  wer6  longer,  and  the  letter  (hort  i" 

,       Steevers. 

•■   -..  ■  ApI' 
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ApEMAKTUS's   G.RACE. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf -, 
J  pray  for  no  man  but  myfelf: 
Grant  I  may  never  prove  Jo  fond. 
To  trujl  man  en  bis  oath,  er  bond; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping ; 
Or  a  dog,  thatjeems  ajleeping; 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom  -,     . 
Or  nrf  friends,  if  Ijhouldneed'em, 
Amen.     So  fall  to' t: 
'  Rich  men  fin,  and  I  eat  rect. 

{Eats  and  drinks. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus ! 

Tim.  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field 
now. 

Ale.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  fervice,  my  lord. 

Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfaft  of  enemies, 
than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Ah.  So  they  were  bleeding  new,  my  lord,  there's 
-no  meat  like  'em ;  I  could  wilh  my  beft  friend  at 
fuch'  a  feaft. 

Apem.  'Would  all  thofe  flatterers  were  thine  ene- 
mies then  J  that  thou  might'ft  kill  'em,  and  bid  me 
-to  'em. 

iLord.  Might  webut  have  that  happinefs,  my  lord, 
that  you  would  once  ufe  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might 
exprefs  fome  part  of  our  zeals,  we  ihould  think  our- 
felves '  for  ever  perfe£t. 

Tim.  O,  no  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the  gods 
themfclves  have  provided  that  I  Ihall  have  much 
help  from  you :  '  How  had  you  been  my  friends  elfe  ? 

why 

*  Riei  MCK  in,']  Dr.  Farmer  propofts  to  read  rfn?.    Editor. 

'/ir  WW  fer/tS]  That  i»,  arrived  at  the  pcrfeftion  of  happi- 
nefs.    Johnson. 

'  Hovibady)}uhttu>:^JrienJiel/cf  luhy  ha've jau  that  thantAlb 

titlifrom  thou/an4i,'\  Thi  Oxford"  editor  alteis  cbariiabk  tifiis  to 

A  a  3  tid' 
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why  have  you  thx  cbariiable  title  from  thoufands, 
•  did  not  you  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart  ?  I  have 
told  more  of  you  to  myfclf,  than  ydu  can  with  mo- 
dcfty  fpeak  in  your  behalf;  and  thus  far  '  t  confirm 
you.  O,  you  gods,  think  I,  what  need  wc  have 
any  friends,  if  we  fhould  never  have  need  of  them  ? 
they  Were  the  moft  needlcfs  creatures  living,  fhould 
we  ne'er  have  ufe  for  them :  and  '  would  ttioft  re- 
fcmblc  fwcet  inftruments  hung  up  in  cafcs>  that  keep 
their  founds  to  themfclvcs.     why,  I  ha\'e  often 

thtroBtr  and  titlt.  Ke  A\i  not  knottr  thftt  eiariiaSU  ftgalRea, 
dear,  andearing ;  nor  coulequently  underltood  what  MilcoD 
meani  by, 

"  Relationi  dear,  and  all  the  ebea-ilitt 

<<  Of  father,  fon,  and  brother " 

^Im,  in  Englitb,  are  called  chariiits,  and  from  tl^ence  we  may 
collet  that  oar  anceAor»kncw  well  in  what  the  virtue  of  alms- 
^ving  confilled ;  not  in  the  a3,  bat  the  diJpoJiHon. 

WAaBUKTOH. 

'  •  — did  Ketyau  chiefly  hhng  te  wtf  hiari  F]  I  think  it  fhould  be 
inverted  tlius;  did\  notcbicfiy  ielutt^  lo  yotti  heaits.  JLociuswilhei 
that  Timon  would  give  Him  and  the  reft  an  opportunity  o^«^r^ 
ing  feme  part  cf  their  xeals.  Timon  anfwcr*  that,  dtuhtftfs  ihe 
gods  ba-v(  fro'vidcd  that  I  Jhould  havi  help  from  you  %  bevi  elfe  tin 
you  my  friends?  why  are  you  ftiled  my  fiieiids,  if— what?  ifldt 
not  h'vcyou.     Such  is  the  prefent  reading  ;  but  the  eonfequence 

"■  is  not  very  dear:  the  proper. ciofe  mild  be,  ifyeudo  mt  h"ji Me, 
and  to  this  my  alteration  reftores  it.  But,  perhaps,  theoldread- 
ing  may  (land.     Johnson. 

iFby  haiie  yea  tbai  charitable  title  from  thoufandi,  did  itat  you  ■ 
ehiefy  belong  to  mj  heart  ?]  I  beUeve  Shakfpeare  wrote,  "  Why 
have  you  not  that  charitable  title  from  thoufands,  did  yOU  not 
^hiefiy  belong  to  my  heart  ?"  i.  e.  Why  do  not  theufandi  meregi<ife 
you  that  eharilabte  title  of  friends,  if  it  tvere.  not  that  viy  htart  htiib 
«  ftadiar  and  frineifal  claim  to  your  fricadpip  ?     Rkvisal. 

Why  have yeti,  &C.]  The  meaning  is  probably  this.  Why  are 
you  diltinguilhed  from  thoulauds  by  thatiitle  of  endearment,  wit 
(Here  not  a  pariicolar  conneflion  and  intercouife  of  tenderae& 

■  ,|)etween  you  and  me.     Johnson. 

'  J  coii^rtii  yeu.yi  &X  yotu  charafters  firmly  in  my  own  mind. 

JOHNSOli. 
-    ^—tbi^fwu-t  the  moflnted^fitreeiturei  living,  fibaldiae  ne'er  bate 
uf^fir  'then  /end — *]  Tbis-paffsgo  I  hare  rcftoird  from  the  oW^ 
itopy.    StkivBKS. 

wifli'd 


,:,7H:,yG00glc 


TIMON    OF -ATHENE.     -359 

wifli'd  myfclf  pooretj  that  1  might  come  nearer  to 
you.  We  are  born  to  do  benefits :  and  what  better 
or  properer  can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of 
our  friends  ?  O,  what  a  precious  comfort  'tis,  to 
have  fo  many,  like  brothers,  commanding  one  ano- 
ther's fortunes  !  '  O  joy,  e'en  made  away  ere  it  can 
be  born !  *  Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  water,  methinks ; 
to  forget  their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 

jiftm.  Thou  weep'ft*  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

2  Lsrd.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes. 
And,  at  that  inftant,  '  like  a  babe  fpning  up. 

"'  Ojay,  I'tn  moAi  aioMj  tri  it  (an  it  Stra  /]  For  thia  Hanmer 
writes,  OJejn  iin  eteili  a.  joy  trt't  tan  bt  horn ;  and  U  followed  by 
Dr.  Warburcon.  I  am  always  inclinable  to  think  well  of  thsE 
which  it  approved  by  fo  much  learning  and  fagacity,  yet  cannot 
receive  this  alteration.  Tears  being  the  cSeR  both  of  joy  and 
grief,  fupplied  our  author  with  >a  opportunity  of  conceit,  which 
he  feldom  fails  to  indulge.  Timon,  weeping  with  a  itind  of  ten- 
der pleafure,  crie«  oat,  Ojiy,  e'en  maJt^'uiaj,  deftroyed,  turned 
to  tears,  before  it  can  it  barn,  before  it  can  be  fully  poiTelTed. 
JoHMsotr. 

*  Mint  eyts,  tcc.'\  fit  the  original  edition  the' words  Hand  thus  ; 
Minn  efu  cannot  hold  tat  •water,  methinks.  Ttfargit  their ftodts,  I 
drink  tc  jMt.  '  Perhaps  the  true  reading  is  this.  Mint  eytt  cawnat 
haUent  i  xhtywaltr.  Mtlhinki,  iefergel  their  faultt,  I  tuill  drittl 
toyiu.  Or  it  may  be  explained  wiihoat  any  change.  Miv  ejtt 
cannot  hoU  mt  toMer,  that  is,  cannot  keep  water  from  breaking 
in  ttpon  them.     Joh»sok. 

'  ——ta  make  them  drink,  ■  ]  Hanmer  read), 

to  mait  ihtm  drink  thee ; 
and  is  again  followed  by  Dr.  Warburton,  I  think  without  fufficient 
reafiin.    The  covert  feoleof  Apemantus  is,  •what  thtuioftfi,  tbtj 

gel,      JOHKSOH. 

•  likia  iaht—~~]  That  U  A -weeping  bait.     Jorkson. 

I  que|ti<Ki  if  Shakfpeare^meant  the  propriety  of  allulion  to  be 
carried  quite  fo  far.     To  look  for  haiitt  la  the  ^es  of  another, 
is  fto  uilcOmmon  expreSioa. 
So,  inLoiit's  Mi^re/i,  by  Heywood,  1636: 

"  Joy 'd  in  his  looks,  look'd  ^iw  in  Ms  eyes." 
Again,  in  The  Chri^an  turn' dTtirk,   i6ii: 

"  She  makes  him  £ng  fongs  ta  her,  looks  fortunes  in  hii 
£ftt,  and  ii^itf  ]a  his'eyei." 

Aa  4  Dou 
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Jpem.  Ho,  ho !  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  s 
baftard, 

3  Lord.  1  promifc  jpu,  my  lord,  you  mov'd  mc 

much. 
Apem.  Much. 

Sound  Tucket,. 

7im.  What  means  that  trump  ?  How  now  ? 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Pieafe  you,  my  lordj  there  are  certain  ladies 
moft  defirous  of  admittance. 

Tim^  Ladies?  What  are  their  wills  J 

Serv.  There  comes  with  them  a  fore-runner,  ray 
lord,  which  bears  that ofHce,  to fignifytheirpleafures. 

Tim.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid.   , 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Ttmon  ; — and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  taftc ! — The  five  beift  fenfes 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron  j  and  come  freely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bofom  : 
?  The  ear,    tafte,   touch,   fmell,  pleas'd  fron^  tby 
table  rife  -, 

They 

Does  not  Lucullus  dwell  on  Timon's  metaphor  by  referring  to 
cirCumAancespreceiiing  theiiirth,  and  means' joy  wai  coDceivcd 
JD  their  eyei,  and  fprang  op  there,  like  the  motioa  of  a  babe  in 
the  womb?     Tollet. 
'  In  former  copies  : 

There  taftt,  loscb,   all  fleas' d from  tfy  taUt  rift. 

They  amy  nmw—  .         ■■  ■] 
The/ijf  fenfes  are  talked  of  by  Capid,  hot  three  of  them  only 
are  made  out;  and  ihofe  only  in  a  very  heavy  unintetGgiUc 
manDcr.     It  is  plain  therefore  we  Oiould  read, 

Th'  ear,  tafii,  teaeh,  fmell,  pliat'dfrBm  thy  lahle  rift,  - 

Thefe  only  tow,  4c. 
i.e.  the  five  fenfes,  Timon,  acknowledge  thoe  their  patron; 
fout  of  them,  viz.  Hit  beating,  tafii,  leiteb,  vtiA  fiatll,  are  all 
■>' ■   ■  '  feafted 
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They  only  now  come  but  to  feaft  thine  eyes. 

Ti'm.  They  are  welcome  all  j  let  'em  have  kind  ad- 
'mittancc  :— 
MuGck,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

I  Lord,  You  fee,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are  be- 
lov'd. 

I^ufick.     Re-enter  Cupid,  with  a  mafque  of  Ladies  as 
Jmazens,  with  lutes  in  their  hatids,  dancing,  and 
"    flying. 

Apem.  Heyday!  what  a  fweep  of  vanity  comes  this 
way ! 
'  They  dance !  '  they  arc  mad  women. 

Like 

fea&eS  at  thy  board ;  and  thef?  ladies  come  with  nte  to  entertala 
yonr^^/ ia  a  mafque.  Maffinger,  ia\tw  Duiic/Millaint.  co- 
pied the  paflage  fram  Shakfpeare  ;  and  apparently  before  it  wai 
thus  corrupted ;  where,  fpeaking  of  a  banquet,  be  Ays  : 

'  All  that  may  it  had 

Tb  plea/i  the  eye,  the  ear,  tafte,  touch,  er  fmell. 

At,  eartfuUy  prvaiiei.—— Wariurtok. 

'  7hfy  dance. !  They  art  mad  lotaua. 

i-ikt  madiitfi,  it  tbt  glory  if  this  lift  \ 
At  this  pump  fieius  to  a  little  sil  and  rett.^ 
This  is  Apemantas's  refieflion  on  the  mafque  of  ladies  :  and  for 
its  obfcunty,  would  become  any  Pagan  philofopher.  TheJ!rfi 
line  is  a  complete  lenience  :  ihe/ecend  is  the  begioning  of  a  new 
.  refleflion  ;  and  the  third,  the  conclufion  of  it  by  a  iimiJitQde, 
Hence  it  apptars,  that  fome  lines  are  dropt  out  and  loll  from  be- 
tween the  fecODd  and  third  verfes.  I  foojeflure  the  fenfe  of  the 
whole  might  be  this.  The  ghry  o/human  life  ia  tHe  the  medne/ioi 
this  mafk ;  it  is  a  falfe  aim  at  happinefs,  which  is  to  be  obtained 
only  by  fobriety  and  temperance  in  a  private  and  retired  life. 
But  fuperficial  judges  will  always  prefer  pomp  and  glory;  becaufe 
in  outward  appearance  it  has  fo  mach  the  advantage :  as  great  as 
this /ajn/fju  fupper  appears  to  have  above  ray  eilaad  reott  This, 
in  my  opinion,  was  the  fentiment  that  conneAed  the  Jecond  and 
third  lines  together :  which  for  the  fatnre  Jhould  be  read  with 
aflerifks  between  them.     Waeiukton. 

When  Ircad  this  paflage,  I  was  at  firfi  of  the  lame  opinion  with 
this  learned  man;  bnt,  opon  longer  confideration,  I  grew  left 
confident,  becanfe  I  think  the  prcfcnt  reading  fufceptible  of  ex- 
planation. 
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Like  njadncfk  is  the  glory  of  this  lifo. 

As.  this  pomp  fhews  to.a  little  oil,  and  root. 

We  mate  ourfclves  fools,  to  difport  ourfdves; 

And  fpend  our  Aatterks,  to  drink  ;hofe  men, 

Upon  whofe  3ge  w^  void  it  up  again. 

With  poifonous  fpite,  and  envy.    Who  lives,  that's 

not 
Depraved,  or  dep^a-vo^  ?  whd  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  Ipurn  tp  their  graves  of  their  friends'  gift'  ? 
I  fhould  fear,  thofe,  that  dance  before  me  now. 
Would  one  day  ftamp  upon  me:  It  has  been  done^ 
Men  ihut  their  doors  againft  a  fi:tting  fun. . 

The  Lords  rife/rom  table^  -with  much  adoring  of  ^tmo/i; 
and,  to  Jhew  their  loves,  each  Jingles  out  an  jimazon, 
end  all  dance,  men  with  women ;  a  lofty Jirain  ar  ivit 
to  the  hautboys,  and  ceafe, 

Tim,  You  have  done  our  pleafures  much  grace, 
fair  ladies. 
Set  a  fair  faOaion  on  our  eatertaiiiment. 
Which  was  not  half  fo  beautiful  and  kind ; 
You  have  added  worth  unto'c,  and  lively  luftre. 
And  entercain'd  me  with  *  mine  own  device  1 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 

planation,  with  no  more  violence  to  language tiian  is  frequently 
found  in  our  author.  The  glory  of  this  lift  is  'very  ntar  In  madnefi, 
as  may  be  made  appear  from  thii  pomp,  exhibited  in  a  place  where 
a  philofopher  is  feeding  tin  oil  and  rirnij.  When  we  fee  by  example 
how  few  are  th;  necelTaries  of  life,  we  learn  what  madnefs  there 
is  in  To  much  fuperfluity.     Johnson. 

"Thty  dance! ]  I  htWevtThej  Jajfci  to  be  a  marginal noC9 

only  i  and  perhaps  we  fhould  read, 

Thefe  arc  laadivomen.  Tyrwhitt. 

'  ii>f  thiir friends'  g'f'i'']  That  is,  given  them  by  their  fiiendi. 

'       JOHMSOK. 

*  mine  rwnjeviee  ;1  The  ma&  appears  to  hayc  been  dc- 

Sfpi't  by  TuDon  19  furprife  nis  guefts.    Johnsok, 

I  Lady. 
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t  Lad},  '  My"  lord;  ytfu  take  us  even  ae  the  beft  *. 

^m.  'Fairiii-  for  the  worft  is  filthy  j  and  would 
not  hold 
Taking,  I  doufct-rtae. 

Tim.  Ladies>  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends  ^u. 
Pleafe  you  to  difpoft  yourftlveft. 

AULad.  Moft  thaHkfulty,  my  IorJ.        [^Exemt. 

Tim,  Fkviusi— ^- 

Flat,  My  lord, 

Tim.  The  little  cafkct  bring  me  hither.- 

Flora.  Yes,  my  lord. More  jewels  yet ! 

There  is  no  croffing  him  in  his  humour;       [J^e. 
Elfe  I  (hould  tell  him,— Well,— i'faith,  I  fhould. 
When  all's  fpentj '  he'd  be  crois'd  then,  an  he  could, 
'Tis  pity,  bounty  had  not '  eyes  behind  j 

'  MjUrd,^ '  '  ~  ]  This  anfwcr  ietan  ratlnr  to  belong  to  oiia 
of  the  ladiei.    Itwas  probably  only  marlc'd  Z.  in  the  cc^y. 

Johnson. 

In  the  old  cop^  this  fpeech  is  given  to  the  i  LtrJ.  I  have  ven- 
tured io  change  It  to  the  iLt^,  u  the  author  of  the  Reviral,  and 
Mr.  Edivards,  at  welt  aa  Dr.  Johnfon,  concur  in  the  emendation. 
There  may  not,  however,  m  fu£cicnt  reafon  for  the  change ; 
efpecially  if  the  preceding  line,  "  1  am  to  thank  jis«  for  it,"  be 
addrclTed  to  the  lardt  by  whom  this  mafqne  appears  to  have  been 
contrived.     Steevuns. 

*  even  at  tht  hfi.'\  Perhapj  tre  Oioald  read, 

ever  at  tit  htji. 
So,  aft  III.  fc.  yi ;       i  ' 

K\er  at  ibi  itjl.'  Tyrwhitt, 

Tait  HI  i^in  at  the  left,  I  believe,  means,  you  have  feen  the 
beft  we  can  do.  They  are  foppofed  to  be  hired  danCers,  and  there- 
fcd-e  there  is  no  impropriety  in  fuch  a  confeffion.     Steevgns. 

J...  — Af*./ bt crofs'd thtn,  i/biiauld:'\  The  poetdoesnot 
mean  here,  that  he  would  be  cra/s'd  in  humour,  bat  that  he 
would  have  his  hand  crafi'd  with  money,  if  he  conld.     He  it 

E laying  on  the  word,  and  alluding  to  our  old  filver  penny,  ufed, 
eforeX.  Kdward  the  firft's  time,  which  had  a  rrs/r  on  the  reverie, 
with  k  creafe,  that  it  might  be  more  eaiily  broke  into  halves  and 
quarters,  half-penct  and  farthings.  From  this  penny,  and  other 
pieces,  was  onr  common  expreffion  derived,  /  bavi  not  a  croft 
mioutmt;  i.e.  not  a  piece  of  money.     Theobald. 

*  ejtt  btbindil  To  j«e  the  miferies  that  are  following 
her.     JouKiok. 

That. 
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That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched '  for  his  mind. 
[Exit,  and  returns  with  the  cajkett. 

1  hord.  Where  be  our  men  ? . 

Serv.  Here,  my  lord,  in  readjnefi. 
■   a  Ijird.  Our  horfcs. 

Ttm,  O  my  friends,  I  have  one  word 
To  fay  to  you  :— Look  you,  my  goqd  lord,  I  muft 
Intreat  you,  honour  me  fo  much,  as  '  to 
Advance  this  jewel  i  accept,  and  wear  it,  kind  my 
lord. 

I  Lard.  I  am  fo  far  already  in  your  gifts,— 

'All.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the 
fenate 
Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  vifit  you. 

ilm.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Fiav.  I  befcech  your  honour, 
Vouchfafe  me  a  word  j  it  does  concern  you  near. 

Tim.  Near  ?  why  then  another  time  1*11  hear  thee : 
I  pr'ychee,  let  us  be  provided 
To  Ihew  them  entertainment. 

Ftav.  [AJide.'\  I  fcarce  know  how. 

Enter  amther  Servant. 

1  Serv.  May  it  pleafe  you  honour,  lord  Lucius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  prefented  to  you 
Four  milk-whitt  horfcs,  trapt  in  filver. 

Tim.  I  fhall  accept  them  fairly  :  let  the  prefents 
Be  worthily  entertam'd. — How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

"*  ^—fer  his  mind"^  Fomoblenefs  of  foul.     Johnson. 


Advance /AiW*w</;^^—] 
i*0  prefer  it ;  to  rule  it  to  bonour  by  wearing  U.    Johnson. 
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Enter  a  third  Servant. 

3  Serv.  Plcafc  you,  my  lord,  that  honourabla  gen- 
^  tleman,  lord  Uucullus,  entreats  your  company  to- 
morrow to  hunt  with  him ;  and  has  fent  your  honour 
two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim.  I'll  hunt  with  him  i  And  let  them  be  receiv'd, 
Not  without  fiur  reward. 

JFlav.  l/fjide.]  What  will  this  come  to  ? 
He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts. 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coffer. — 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purfc;  or  yield  me  this. 
To  flicw  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is. 
Being  of  no  power  to  maJce  his  wifhes  good : 
His  promifes  fly  fo  beyond  his  ftate, 
That  what  he  fpeaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  every  word  -,  he  is  lb  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  intereft  for't ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books* 
Well,  'would  I  were  gently  put  out  of  office. 
Before  I  were  forc'd  out ! 
Happier  is  he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed. 
Than  fuch  that  do  even  enemies  exceed. 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord,  [Exit. 

Tim.  You  do  yourfelves  much  wrong,  you  bate 
too  much 
Of  your  own  merits : — Here,  my  lord ;  a  trifle  of 
our  love.  » 

2  Lord.  With  more  than  common  thanks  I  will 
receive  it. 

3  Lord.  O,  he  is  the  very  foul  of  bounty  I 
Tim,  And  now  I  remember,  my  lord,  you  gave. 

Good  word)  the  other  day  of  a  bay  courfer 
I  rode  on :  it  is  yours,  becaufe  you  lik'd  it. 

2  Ljird.  O,  I  befeech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord. 
In  that. 

Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord  j  I  know, 
no  man 
Can  juftly  praife,  but  what  he  docs  affeft  : 

I  weigh 

DowrdDyGoOglc 


366      TIMON    OF    ATHENS.- 

1  weigh  my  friend's  affcftion  with  mine  own  i 
'I  tfU  you  true.     I'll  call  on  you, 

All  Lords.  O,  none  fo  wckome. 

'Tim.  I  cake  all  and  your  feveral  vifitations 
So  kind  to  heart,  '  'tis  not  enough  to  give  j 
Methinks>  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends^ 
And  ne'er  be  weary.     AlcJbiadeSi 
Thou  art  a  foldier,  therefore  ieldom  rich. 
It  comes  in  charity- to  thee  :  for  alt  thy  liring 
Is  'mongft  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  haft 
Lie  in  a  pitch'd  field.  , 

jHe.  *  Ay  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

I  Lord.  We  arc  vircuoufly  bound> 

Tim,  And  fc  am  I  to  you. 

iLord.  So  infinite  endeflr'd, — 
^      S7m.  All  to  you  *. — Lights !  more  lights. 

i  Lord,  The  heft  of  happinefs, 

*  /  leilyou  trui^  --  ■]  The  other  modem  edidont : 

I'll  tsliyou. ■-  -      JoHNSOM. 

*  'f»  wf  emagh  te  gitit ; 

Methinks,  /  cauld  deal  kingdimi         "  il 
ThQs  the  p^age  flood  id  ill  edi'iionj  before  Haoater's,  who  re- 
ared my  thanks.     JoHNtOK- 

I  hare  difjdaced  the  words  )nl«rted  fay  fir  T.  Ij[anmer.    What 
I  hate  already  given,  fay*  TimoD,  U  not  fnfficienC  on  the  occa- 
jion:  Methinkt  I  coaM  deal  kia%Aomi,  i.e.  I  could  difpeafc 
them  on  every  fide  with  an  anerudging  diAribudoiif  like  d»tf  . 
with  which  I  conld  deal  out  cards.     Stibvbhi.  , 

*  I' defiUd  Uitul,-~~--'\  This  is  the  old  reading,  i(4ich  appa- 
rently depends  an  a  very  low  quibble.  Aldbiades  is  told,  uiat 
hii  ekate  tits  in  a  pitch'd  &/</.  Now  fitth.  ss  Falftaff  fays,  dtth 
difilt.  Alcibiades  therefore  replies,  diat  bis  elbte  liei  in  deSlid 
land.  This,  as  it  happeped,  was  not  daderOood,  and.  aU  (he 
editors  pnblifhed : 

I  dtfy  land,  •   ■     Jorksoh. 

We  Ihould  read — •"■jfy,[l}  defiled  laad,  my  lord ;"  fiwfo 
'ihepaffige  flands  in  the  firft  foUo.  "  Iri^  Und,"  isJhe  coi- 
-rapt  reading  of  the  fecond  folio.     Maloms. 

*  jiU  taytM. ]  i.  e.  all  good  willies,  or  all  hupiaefj  to^on.    ■ 

So,  Machtb: 

•'  JlltfaH,"    .STivrsHt.. 

3  Honour 
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Honour,   and  fortunes,  keep  with  ybu,-lopd  Ti- 
mon  !— 
Tim.  Ready  for  his  friends. 

{Exeunt jihiHadeSf  Ler4sy'i3c. 
Aptm.  What  a  coii's  here  ! 
*  Serving  of  beclts,  and  juuing  out  of  bums  1 

♦  Ser^ng  o/'foci/,— — }  This  noofeAfe  ihonld  be  read :  ' 

Scrring  afhicki,' - 

from  the  French yfr«r,  to  join  clofe  together.  A  meUphor-taken 
from  the  billing  of  pigeons.     Wahbukton. 

The  commentator  conceives  huk  to  mean  the  mBntbtsfCRchtad, 
after  the  French,  hee,  whetAs  it  medn^  a  falatatko  madeiwilb 
the  bead.     iio^Mitton  : 

"  Nods  and  hteks,  and  wreathed  fmiles." 
Ta/erve  ahtck,  is  to  offer  a  falutation.     JoHNsoft. 

'fo/er'ut  a  i<ci,  means,  I  beiiere,  to  fay  a  rafirtly  aifi/ittief  te  m 
nej.     Thus,  laTbt  Dtaih  of  Robert  EUrl  of  HUsli^tai.tiioi: 
"  And  with  a  low  bid 
••  Prevent  a  ftiarp  check." 
Again,  in  The  Play  oftbt  Four  f'l,   1569  : 
"  Then  1  to  every  fo«l  again, 
"  Did  give  a  bed  them  to  retain." 
In  Sati-allef  QtMirty  TriV^j,  1611,  Ifind  the  Tanieword  : 

"  X  had  my  winks,  my  iecit,  treads  on  the  toe." 
Again,  in  Heywood's  Rape  afLucrea,  1630  : 

'•  And  privy  hickt,  favonring  incontinence." 
Again,  in  Lylly's  Wmtm  in  tbt  Mem,  1 597  : 

"  And  he  that  with  a  itfi  controuls  the  heavnn," 
It  happens  .then  that  the  word  irrc*  has  ho  lefs  thanfoar  diSinft 
£gnifications.  In  Drttytoit'i  PefyeUieti,  it  is  ennnterated  atnong 
'the 'appellations  af/malljlmms  efteater.  In  Bhalkfpeare's-  j#n- 
'Imty  anJ  Cltopatra,  it  has  its  tkimmon  meaning— ^_;f^B  y^ftivi/a- 
tioH  madi  by  tbt  band.  In  Timen,  it  appears  to  denote  «  ievit 
.and  in  Lyily'»-play,  a  md  e/  dignity  «■  ttmmand,  as"  Well  as  in 
Marlui  and  ^Ua,  1^9^ : 

.     "  Yea  Sjrlla  with  a  btct  could  %reak  (hy  neck."* 
Again,  in  theinterlnde  of  Titc*^  ttnd  Bfa;  1568: 

"  For  what,  O  Lord,  is  lb  poHible  10  man's 'jddgment 
"  Which  tfaoa  canft  not  with  ft  bttk  pelibnn  laocmlittent  V 
'  Stssvins, 
See  Snrrey'i  Poems,  p.  291- 

V  And  with  a  tt^kt  full  lowc  be  bowed  at  her  feete." 
TYkwrtitr. 

I  doubc 
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*  I  doubt,  whether  their  legs  be  worth  the  fuins 
That  are  given  for  'em.     Friendftiip's  full  of  dregs  : 
Methinks,  falfe  hearts  fliould  never  have  found  legs. 
Thus  honeft  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'fies. 

Tim.  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  fullen, 
I  would  be  good  to  ihee. 

Jpem.  No,  I'll  nothing :  for. 
If  I  Ihould  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
To  rail  upoh  thee ;  and  then  thou  would'ft  fm  the 

faftcr. 
Thou  giv'ft  fo  long,  Timon,  "  I  fear  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thyfelf  in  paper  Ihortly : 
What  need  thefe  feafts,  pomps,  and  vain-glories  ? 
.   Tim.  Nay, 

If  you  begin  to  rail  once  on  fociety, 
I  am  fworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  you,  , 
Farewclj  and  come  with  better  mulick.  [^Exit. 

Apem.  So  J 

Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now, — thou  fhalt  not  then, 

rU  lock 
'Thy  heaven  from  thee.    O,  that  men's  carsihould 

be 
To  counfcl  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery  !  {Exit. 

'  I  Jeuit,  luheihtr  their  Xtgi,  &c.]  He  plays  upon  the  word  i^. 
at  it  figoifies  a  limb  and  a  bow  or  ail  ef  ebii/tmct.     Johnson. 

«  Ifiar  mt.tbeu 

Will  give  aiuaj  thjfilfin  pujfet  Jberilj  .■] 
i.  e.  be  ruia'd  by  his  fecurities  entered  into.     But  this  fenfe  it 
flat,  and  reliflies  very  little  of  the  fait  in  Apemantus's  other  rc- 
fledionj.     We  fliouid  read ; 

— ' '        £ii/e  away  thyfelf  in  ^a^tY  Jhortfy. 
L  e.  in  peifon  ;  thy  proper  felf.     This  latter  is  an  expieffioii  of 
our  author's  in  the  Tempeft  : 

"  And  ev'n  with  futh  like  valour  men  hang  and  drown 
"  Theiif refer felvri."  WAHBuaxOM. 

HanmerreadB  very  plaofibly  : 
-^ — tieu 

Wilt  gi'ne  a'uay  thyfelf  in  perpetuum.      Jobkson. 
I  am  fattatied  with  Dj.  Warburtoo's  explanation  of  the  text, 
tut  cannot  concur  in  his  emendation.     Steevbns. 

^  Thy  bittvfit—']  Thepleafurc  of  being  flatUred.    Johnson. 
ACT 
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A  C  T     n.       S  C  E  N  E     1. 

A  public  place  in  the  ttty. 
Enter  a  Senator. 

Sen.  And  late,  five  thouJand  tdVartOi  and  to 
'     Ifidore, 
He  owes  nine  thoufand  j— befides  my  former  fum,- 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty. — Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  walle?  It  cannot  hold;  it  will  not.         ^ 
If  I  want  gold,  fteal  but  a  beggar's  dog, 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  goJdt' 
If  I  would  fell  my  horfe,  and  buy  twenty    more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horfe  to  THnon,-  ; 
'Afk  nothing,  give  it  nim,  it  foals  me,  ftraight. 
And  able  horfes  :  '  No  porter  at  his  gate  i 

.But 

•  tictatj—]  Dr.  Farmer  propores  to  read  tiuai>i.  -  ~Editoii> 

•  In  old'editions :  ,         . 

^/i  natbing,  give  it  hint,  it  foals  me  ftraight    ' 

An  able  hsrfe. ■ — -] 

**  If  I  ^Mt jeiJ  (fays  the  feoator)  let  me  fteal  a  beggar's  dog, 
and  give  it  Timon,  the  dog  coins  me  jd/</.  If  I  would  fill  mjr 
terfi,  and  had  a  mind  to  buy  («»  better  inftead  of"himT  why,  I 
need  bat  give  my  horfe  to  TimoDi  to  gain  this  point;  and  it 
prefently  fetches  me  u™  ior/f."  But  is  that  gaining  (he  point 
|nvpos'd  f  The  firft  folio  reads,  lefs  corruptly  than  the  niodern 
impreffions  : 

— —  And  nW*  horfea.  ■  ■ 

Which  reading,  joined  to  the  reafoiitBg  of  the  patTage,  gave  me 
the  him  for  this  emendation.     ThboiaLu.     . 

Inftead  of  fen  horfes  the  old  copy  reads  ttventj.  The  pafTage 
which  Theobald  would  alter,  means  only  this.  Iflgi-vtmy  bsrfi 
to  Ti/aen,  it  immtdiateij  faah,  and  net  uify  fredarn  more,  iatahle 
ierjii.  The  fame  cooftruflicm  ocean  in  Math  ado  ahal'Netbixg  : 
"  —and  men  are  only  turned  into  tongue,  ha^  irim  met  too." 

ST2tVBt(>. 

■  .,  ,  . ,  „...,JVa  ftrter  at  bit  gate ; 
But  rather  snt.  ihal/miki,  and  pill  in-vius\ 
Vs  L.  VIII.  £  t>  I  imaginQ 
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But  rather  one  that  fmiles,  and  (lill  invites 
All  fhat  pafs  by.   '  It  cannot  hold  ;  *  no  reafon 
Cart  found  his  ftatc  in  fafety.— Caphis,  ho ! 
Caphis,  I  fay ! 

Enter  Capbis, 

.    Capbt  Here,  fir  j  What  is  your  pleafufe  ? 
Sm^  (pet  on  your  cloak,  and  hafte  you  to  lord 
Timcn ; 
tmpojtuw  him  for  my  ftionies ;  be  not  ceas'd ' 
^ith  flight  denial ;  nor  then  f jenc'd  ♦,  when — 
Commend  me  toyottr  inejitr-r-axi^  the  cap 
Plays  in  thp  right-hand,  thus  :-T-but  tell  him,  firrah, 
My-ilfes  cry  to  me,  I  mull  ferye  my  turn 

i  imagine  tliat  t  line  u  loft  here,  in  which  die  belmioor  of  s 
furly  porter  was  defcribed.     Johnsok. 

There  is  no  occalion  to  fuppofe  the  lad  of  a  line.  Sterniie/e 
fras  the  charaAeriftic  of  a  porter.  There  appeared  at  Killing- 
iwoith  caftle,  "  a  porter,  tall  of  parfon,  big  of  lim,  and  fieam 
tif  rminlinauin,"     Farmek. 

Can  found  bii  flattin/afily.'-' ] 

The  fafipofed  meaning  of  ihia  mull  be,  JV«  rtafin,  by  founding, 
^thoming,  or  trying,  hii.fiete,  can  find  it /i/%.  Bat  as  the  words 
ftafid/  they  imply,  that  na  rea/ea  can  ia$e\y/aand  bhftmt*.  I  raftd 
thup: 

.CaMiaavAhiiftaitin/afily.^^-^m 
JRw!)s  cannot  £nd  his  fortune  to  have  anyy^  or  foiidy«irWi>/(s9. 
Thetypeiof  the  firft  printer  of  this  playVere  foworn  and  de- 
iaced,  thai/'and/aie  not  always  to  be  dtJUnguilhed, 

JOHJISON, 

'       '    ht  nol  ceai'd]  it  e.  dopp'di     So,  in  Clmdiui  Tiieria* 

Ktre,' i^j  : 

"  Why  flioold  TIberiua'  Gberty  be  etafiJ." 

Again,  in  the  Valiant  IftUbKiaii,  1615  : 
'*  I "  I    ,     pity  thy  people's  wrongt, 
"  And  v^t  the  danoun  both  of  oI4  and  yonng." 

•  m-r-fHrn  ihea/iltne'd,—^  TIw  ©W  copy  Kad»---wi«. 

STSJVEWt. 

4  Out 
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Out  of  mine  own  j  his  days  and  times  are  paft. 

And  my  reliances  on  his  framed  dates 

Has  fmit  my  credit;  I  love,  and  honour  him  j 

But  muft  not  brealc  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger  t 

immediate  are  my  needs  j  and  my  relief 

Muft  jiot  be  toft  and  turn'd  to  me  in  words. 

But  find  fupply  immediate.'     Get  you  gone  t. 

Put  on  a  moft  importunate  afpcft, 

A  vifage  of  demand;  for,  I  do  fear, 

When  every  feather  fticks  in  his  own  wingj 

Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull 'i 

*  Which  flalhes  now  a  phcenjs.    Get  you  gone. 

Capb.  i  go,  fir.  '      , 

Sen.  1  gOj  fir  ^— *  take  the  bonds  along  with  yoiij 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Capb.  1  will,  fin 

Sen,  Go.  [^Exeunt, 

'  ■  •  a  naitJ^uJli']  A  gull  is  a  bird  as  remarkable  for  tie  po- 
verty ef  its  feathers,  as  a  phcenix  is  fuppo&d  to  be  for  the  rich* 
nefsof  its  plumage.     Stfivbhs. 

"  Which  fajiis.  Sec.)  ffhU^,  the  ponaun  reUtii'e.  njlating  to 
thtHgs,  is  f'requently  ufed,  as  in  this  inflailce,  by  Shakfpeare,  in- 
ftcad  of  ijiho,  the  pronoun  relative,  applied  to  per/em.  The  ufe 
of  the  former  inftead  of  the  latter  is  ftill  preferved  in  the  tord'i 
prayer,     St£evens. 

J  ^ — I fg^g  fl)f  dtnds  aling  loi'th  yeii^ 

Andbavt  the  datii  in.     Come.] 
Certainly,  ever  fince  bonds  were  given,  the  date  iVfls  pilt  irl  when 
the  bond  was  entered  inio  :  and  ihefe  bortds  Tiraon  had  already 

tiven,  and  the  time  limited  f«r  their  payment  was  lapfed.  The 
enatpr's  charge  to  his  fervant  muft  be  to  the  tenour  as  t  have 
amended  the  teJU  ;  Take  good  iioiice  of  thedatris,.  forthe  betwr 
tomputation  of  the  intereli  due  upon  them.     Theobalr. 

Theobald's  emendation  may  be  fupported  by  the  following  In- 
fiante  in  Macbeth  : 

"  Have  theirs,  themfelves,  sad  what  Is  tt^eirs,  in  etmpt." 


SCENE 


on7<-i.i  Google. 


371     TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 

SCENE      U. 

Timon'i  ball. 

Enter  Plavius,  with  mar^  hills  in  his  band. 

Flav.  No  care,  no  ftop  !  fo  fenfelefs  of  expencc. 
That  he  wUl  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  ccafe  his  flow  of  riot}  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  Wm  ;  nor  rcfumcs  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue  J  '  Never  mind   *    , 
Was  to  be  fo  unwife,  to  be  fo  kind. 
What  fliall  be  done  ?  He  will  not  hear,  'till  feel : 
I  muft  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comes  from  hunt- 
ing* 

Enter  C^hiSf  with  tbejervants  ofjfidere  and  Varro. 

Fye,  fye,  fye,.  fycl 
Ct^h.  '  Good  even,  Varro :  What, 

You 

JTes  t,  htfi  un^ifi,  U  h/o  ki^d.'\ 
Nothing  can  be  worfe,  or  more  obfcorely  exprefled :  and  alffbr 
the  falce  of  a  wretched  rhime.     To  make  it  fenfe  and  grammar, 
it  fhoatd  be  fupplied  thus : 

=■ Nt^tr  mind 

Was  [made]  M  befi  tueuiift,  [in  order]  to  htfi  kind. 
I,  e.  Nature,  in  order  to  make  a  protufe  miaa,  never  before  en* 
dowed  any  man  with  fo  large  a  fliare  of  folly.     Wakburtoh. 

Of  this  modeof  expreirion,conrerfiition  a^orde  many  example] : 
*•  I  was  always  to  be  blamed^  whatever  happened."  "1  am'ia 
the  lottery,  but  I  was  always  to  draw  blanln."     Johnson, 

•  Gaodevtn,  FaiYti-~—\  It  it  obfervable,  that  this  ^tW^uw- 
11^  is  before  dinner  j  for  Timon  lella  Alcibiades,  that  they  will^* 
Jirii  a^aie  ai /eta ai  diKiur'i denf,  which  ma.y  prove  [hat  byrf/'iwit^' 
our  author  meant  rot  the  cana  of  ancient  times,  but  the  mid-day's 
lepaft.  I  do  not  fuppofe  the  paflage  corrapl :  fuch  inadverieacies 
neither  aathor  nor  editor  can  efcape. 

There  is  another  remark  to  be  made.     Varro  and  I£dore  fink  x 
teyt  lines  afterwards  into  the  icrvanti  of  Varro  ind  Jfidore.  Whe- 
ther 
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You  come  for  money  ? 

Var.  Is't  not  your  bufinefs  too  ? 

Capb.  It  is  J — And  youi-'s  too,  Ifidore  ? 

Ifid'  It  is  fo. 
.-  Csr/i.  'Would  we  were  all  difcharg'd ! 

Var.  I  fear  it, 

Co'ph.  Hfre  comes  the  lord. 

Writer  timon,  Alcibiades,  S^c. 

^im.  So  foon  as  dinner's  done,  we'll  forth  again ', 
Jyly  Akibiades. — With  nle  ?  What  is  your  will  ? 

[y^^  pre/ent  their  bilh, 
Capb. 

ther  fervants,  inoaraathot's  time,  toolc  the  names  of  rheir  maf- 
tcn,  Ikncpwnot.    Perhaps  it  is  a  flip  of  negligona.     JdaNsOK, 
In  the  old  copy  it  fiajids :   Enter  Caphii,  Ifidore,  and  Varrt. 
. Stieviki. 
Geed  tven,  or,  as  it  is  fometimes  !efs  accurately  written.  Good 
din,  was  the  ufual  falptation  from  boch,  the  moment  that  Good 
iQorrow  became  improper.    This  appears  plainly  from  the  follow- 
ing pafl'age.      Romto  and  Juliet,  afl  11.   fe.  iv  : 

"  Nur/e.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 
"  Mercutio.  Gtid  ye  goad  dm,  fair  gentlewoman. 
"  Nur.   Is  iz  ^oad  de/r  ? 

"  Merc.  'Tis  no  lefs  I  tell  you ;  for  the handofthe 

dial  is  now  upon  . .  ..noon-" 

So,  in  Hamlet's  greeting  to  Marcellui.  Afl  I.  fcene  i.  Si/T. 
Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburion,  not  being  aware,  \  prefume.  of  this 
wide  fenfe  of  GoW^^ew,  have  altered  it  to  GWbhthibj  ;  without 
any  necefiiiy,  as  from  the  courfe  of  the  incidents,  precedent  and 
fubfequent,  the  day  may  well  be  fuppofed  to  be  turn'd  of  nom. 
Tyrwhitt. 
'  We'll  forth  again,']  1. 1.  to  hunting,  from  which  diveriion, 
we  find  by  Fiavius's  fpeech,  he  was  juft  returned.  It  may  be 
here  obferved,  tha.t  in  our  author's  time  it  was  the  cullam  to 
bnnt  as  well  after  dinner  as  before.  Thus  in  Lanehani'i  Account 
tf  the  Entcrttunmtnt  at  Kenilttiortb  CaftU  we  find,  that  Queen 
Elizabeth  always,  while  there,  hunted  in  the  afternoon.  "  Mon- 
*'  day  was  hot,  and  therefore  her  highnefs  kept  in  'till  fitu  a 
'"  r/ej  in  the  evening;  what  tlmeit  pleas'dher  to  ryde  forthinto 
"  the  chafe,  too  hunt  the'hart  of  fors  :  which  found  anon  and 
\'  iiftcr  (on  chafed.  Sec."  Again^  "  Mundav  the  18  of  this 
8  b  J  "  jul| 
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Capb.  My  lord,  here  Is  a  note  of  certain  dues, 

Tim.  Dues  ?  Whence  arc  you  ? 

Capb.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  my  fteward. 

Capb.  Pleafe  it  your  lordfhip,  he  hath  put  me  off 
To  the  fuccefiion  of  new  days  this  month  ; 
My  lAafter  is  awak'd  by  great  occafion. 
To  call  upon  his  own  j  and  humbly  prays  you, 
Thar  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'll  Tuit  % 
In  giving  him  his  right. 

Tim.  Mine  hoheft  friend, 
I  prythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Capb.  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Tim.  Contain  thyfelf,  good  friend. 

Far.  One  Varro's  fervant,  my  good  lord, — 

I/iii.  Fromlfidorej 
He  humbly  prays  your  fpeedy  payrhent, • 

Capb.  If  you  did  know,  niy  lord,  my  mafter's 
wants, — 

Far.  'Twas  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  fix  weeks. 
And  paft. — 

Jfid.  Your  fteward  puts  me  off,  my  lord  ;  and  I 
Am  fent  exprefs>y  to  your  lordftiip. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath  ; — 
I  do  bcfeech  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  on} 

[Exeunt  jllcihiaJeSy  fcff. 
I'll  wait  upon  you  inftanily. — Come  hither,  pray  you. 
[To  Flavius. 
Ho*?  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encounter'd, 

"  Jaljr  the  weather  being  hoi,  her  higlinefs  kept  ths  caftle  fol- 
",  coolnefs  'till  abi)Ut/ij»  a  dak,  her  majefty  in  the  chafe  hunted 
"  the  hare  (as  before)  of  forz,  &c."  So  va  Tancred  and  Gi/- 
mitnda,  159Z,   A&.  II.  fc.  i; 

"  He  means  tbii  fvcKing  in  the  park  to  hunt. 

Editob. 
^Thal  ^ith your  BtbirnobU parts yaa'il fait, "[  i.  e.  that  yoa  will 
J)ehave  on  this  occafion  in  a  manner  confillent  with  your  other 
noble  qoaliiies.    Stbiveri. 
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■With  clamorous  demands  of  broken  bonds  *, 
And  the  detention  of  long-fince-due  debts, 
Againft  my  honour  ? 

Flav.  Pleafe  you,  gentlemen, 
The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  butlnels  ! 
Your  importunacy  cedfe,  'till  after  dinner  ;" 
That  I  may  make  his  lordthjp  underftand 
Whefefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim.  Do  fo,  my  friends:  See  them  well  .enter*  ' 
tain*d.  [Exit  Timen, 

Fkv.  Pray  draw  near.  {Exit  Flavius. 

*  Enter  Apemantus^  and  a  Fool. 

Cepb.  Stay,  ftay,  here  comes  the  fooj  with  Ape» 
mantus ; 
Let's  have  fome  fport  *ith  'em. 

Var.  Hang  him,  he'll  abufp  us, 

Ifid.  A  plague  upon  him,  dog ! 

Far.  How  doft,  fool  ? 

Jpem.  Doft  diidogue  with  thy  Ihadow  ? 

Var.  I  fpeak  not  to  thee. 

i^flB.  No,  'tis  pp  thyfcif,»-Come  sway, 

\To  the  Fool, 

Ifid.  {ToVar.'\  There's  the  fool  hangs  on  your 
back  already.  , 

Apem.  No,  thou  ftand'ft  fingle,  thou .  art  not  o^ 
him  yet. 

C^b.  Where's  the  fool  now  ? 

'  — — «^brokcn  hiidi,"]  The  firft  folio  reads ; 
!■  .  •ofjttt;  tnken  irntdt,     Stuiu^ns. 

^  Enttr  Aptmentm,  and  a  FesL]  I  farpeaibme  fcene  to  belofi.  ■ 
in  which  the  entrance  of  the  fool,  and  the  page  tkac  follows  him, 
was  prepared  by  fomeintrodaAoiydialDgqe,  in  which  the  audience 
was  inforaed  that  thej'  were  the  fbol  and  page  of  Pbrynia,  Ti- 
mandrj,  or  fome  other  courtefan,  upon  the  knowledge  of  which 
depends  the  greaiet  part  of  the  cnfung  jocularity,    Johnson* 
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Apenh  He  laft  afk'd  the  queftion.  '  Poor  rogues, 
and  ufurers'  meii!  bawds  between  gold  and  want.1 ' 

JU.  What  are  we,  Apemantus  ? 

Jpem.  Afles. 

///.  Why  ? 

Afenn  That  you  a(k  me,  what  you  are,  and  do  not 
knowyourfclves. — Speak  to 'em,  fool. 

Fool.  How  doyou,  gentlemen  ? 

All.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  does  your  m\U 
trefs? 

Fool.  '  She's  e'en  fetting  on  water  to  fcald  fuch 
chickens  as  you  are.  '  'Would,  we  could  fee  you  a^ 
Corinth. 

A$em.  pood !  gramercy, 

Enier 

'  Poer  reguts,  and  ufurtri'  Btn!  haitidt,  &c.]  This  is  faid  (b 
abruptly,  that  I  am  inclined  to  think  it  milplaced,  and  woul4 
regulate  the  paflage  thus : 

Caph.   Whtrt'tthlfodno'm* 
hvvra.  Ht  laft  afi'dthtquepim. 
All.'  What  art  lut,  jfytm^m? 
Apem.  ji^t.  ,. 

All.  tnyl- 

Apetn.  7'hat  jbu  afi  me  itibat  jim  are,  and  da  not  inaiu 

yeur/eivei-     Pier  mguit,  and  ufurirs'  men  .'  baiudi  itfweeit 

geld  and  •want !     Speak,  Sec, 

Thus  every  word  will  have  its  proper  place.     It  is  likely  that 

the  palTage  tranfpored  ww  forgot  in  the  copy,  and  inferted  in  the 

margin,  perhspB  a  little  belide  the  proper  place,  which  the  trxn- 

fcriber  wanting  either  Ikill  or  care  to  obferve,  wrote  it  where  it 

now  Rands.     Johnson. 

•  Sie'i  e'tn  fitting  on  'water  to  fcald  &c.]  The  old  name  fnr  the 
difeafe  ^t  at  Connih  was  Hit  trinning,  and  a  fenfe  ai fielding  is 
pne  of  Its  firft  fymptoms.     Johnson, 

The  fame  thought  appears  in  the  Old  Law,  by  Maflinger  : 
*■  '-I-  I      look  parboil'd 
"  As  if  they  came  from  Cupid's  fialdiag  hoafe." 

'  'ITeaJdwetsuld/eejouatCitrinti.'}  A  cantname  for  a  bawdy- 
honfe,  I  fuppofe,  from  the  diffolutenefs  of  that  ancient  Greek 
city ;  of  which  Alexander  ab  Alejandro  has  thefe  words :  "  Co- 
X I  NT  H I  /lifer  mille  froftitatx  in  timph  Vcnerii  aj/idux  digire,  bf  in- 
Ubiditit  quaftai  metilridtaferaiti  dare,  13  •velut  /acramni, 
mivftr^ 
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Enter  Page. 

Fool.  Look  you,  here  comes  my  mailer's  page*. 
Page.  \7o  the  FoolJ]  Why,  how  now,  captain? 
'  what  do  you  in  this  wife  coinpany  ? — How  doft  thou, 
■Apemantus  ? 

^pem.  'Would  1  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth  that  I 
plight  anfwer  thee  profitably. 

Pc^e.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantus,  read  mc  the  fuper- 
fcription  of  thefc  letters;  I  know  notwhich  is  which. 
Apem.  Can'ft  not  read  ? 
Page.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  little  learning  die  then,  that  day 
thou  art  hang'd.  This  is  to  lord  Timon  ;  this  to 
Alcibiades.  Goj  thou  waft  born  a  baftard,  and 
thou'It  die  a  bawd.    • 

Page.  Thou  waft  whelp'd  a  dog;  and  thou  flialt 
familh,  a  dog's  death.    Anfwer  not,  I  am  gone. 

[Exit, 
Apem.  Even  fo,  thou  out-run'ft  grace. 
Fool,  I  will  go  with  you  to  lord  Timon's, 
Fool.  Will  you  leave  vcA  there  ? 
Apem.  If  Timon  ftay  at  home. — Tou  three  fervc 
three  ufurers  ? 

All.  Ay  i  'would  they  ferv'd  us ! 

vuniftrm  Hea  famultul fiUb^t.'*  Milton,  in  his  Apthgyfer  Smec- 
'  tymauus,  fays;  *'  Or  fearching  formeat  the  Bordellos,  where,  i^ 
may  be,  he  has  loft  himfetf,  and  raps  up,  without  pity,  the  fage 
and  rheumatic  old  prelatefs,  with  all  her  young  CoriiuJii^n  laity, 
K>  enquire  for  fuch  a  one,     WAaaUKTON. 

'  I  '     nr/  mailer's  foge.y  In  the  firft  pafTage  the  Fool  fpeaks  of 
hUmafftr,  in  ^eCecond  of  hhmijlre/i.     In  the  old  copy  it  is  nrn/- 
/fT  in  cioth  places.     It  fliould  rather,  perhaps,  he  tai^r'/i in  bo;fi, 
is  it  is  in  a  following  and  a  preceding  paffage : 
"  jI/L  How  does  your  mijlrt/i  f" 

••  FmL  My  mifirt/i  U  one,  an^  I  VU  her  fool." 

Steevekj. 

Jpm. 
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'^pem.  So  would  I, — as  good  a  trick  as  ev?r  hang- 
man ferv'd  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  ufurers'  men  ? 
■    All.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think,  no  ufurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  Ser- 
vant :  My  miftrefs  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fbol.  When 
men  come  to  borrow  of  your  mafters,  they  approach 
fadly,  and  go  away  merry  j  but  the^  enter  my  maf- 
ter's  houfc  merrily,  and  go  away  fadly  :  The  reafon 
of  this  ? 

Var,  I  could  render  one. 

Apem.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a 
%/hore-mafter,  and  a  knave;  which  notwithftanding, 
thou  Ihali  be  no  lefs  efteemed. 

Var.  What  is  a  *hore-mafter,  fool  ? 

F^ol.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  fomething  like 
thee.  'Tis  a  fpirit :  fometime,  it  appears  like  alordj 
fometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  fometime,  Hkfe  a  philcifo- 
pher,  with  two  ftoncs  more  than's  '  artificial  one  : 
He  is  very  often  like  a  knight  j  and,  generally^  in 
all  fhapes,  that  man  goes  up  and  down  in,  from 
fourfcore  to  thirteen,  this  fpirit  walks  in. 

Var.  Thou  art  hdt  altogether  a  fool. 

Feel,  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wife  man  :  as  much 
foolery  as  I  have,  fo  much  wit  thou  lack'ft. 

Apem.  That  anfwer  might  have  become  Apcmantus, 

All.  Afide,  afide  -,  here  comes  lord  Timon. 

Rs  -enter  Ttmon,  ajtd  Flavius. 
Apem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 

•  -^-hit  artificial  ent : — ]  Meaning  the  celebrated  phHoropher'i 
Itone,  which  was  in  thtffe  tioies  mtich  talked  of.     Sir  Tliotnat 
bmith  wa&  one  of  thofe  who  loft  coniidcrable  funis  in  feeklng  of  ii, 
Johnson. 
Sir  Richard  Steele  wss  one  of  the  laft  eminent  men  who  enter- 
tained hopej  bf  being  fnccefafu]  in  this  ptu-fait.     Hij  laboratory 
was  at  Poplar,'  a  vilUg^e  near  I^ndon,  and  is  aoWGOnvertedint* 
—a  garden  houfc.     Steivehs,. 

Fool. 
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Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow  lovtr,  elder  brother, 
and  wornan  ;  -fomccimc,  the  philofopher. 

Fiav.  Pray  yoUj  walk  near ;  I'll  fpcak  with  you 
anon.  [Exeunt  Jfem^ntus,  andFool^ 

Tim.  You  make  me  marvel :  Wherefore,  ere  thjs 
time. 
Had  you  not  fully  laid  my  ftate  before  me  ( 
That  I  might  fo  have  rated  my  expence. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means  ? 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me. 
At  many  leifutes  I  propos'd. 

Tim.  Go  to : 
Perchance,  fome  fingle  vantages  you  took. 
When  my  indifpofition  put  you  tack  j 
And  that  unapinefs '  made  your  minifter. 
Thus  to  excufe  yourfelf. 

Fiav.  O  my^ood  lord !  ^ 

At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts, 
Laid  them  before  you  ;  you  would  throw  them,  off,. 
And  fay,  you  found  them  in  mine  honefty. 
When,  for  fome  trillng  prefent,  you  have  bid  me 
-Return  fo  much,  I  have  fliook  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Yea,  'gainft  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  clofc:  I  did  endure 
Not  fcidom,  nor  no  flight  checks;  when  I  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  ctlate. 
And  your  gccat  Sow  of  debts.    My  dear-lov'd  lord, 
*  Though  you  hear  how,  yet  now's  too  late  a  time  j 

The 

'  Mdi/c  your  mirtijler]  So  the  orlgiiia].     The  fcconi  folio 

«Dd  the  hier  editions  have  all : 

Made -jan  mini Jhr.     Johnson. 

The  conltraflion  b  ■.—And  made  that  uaaptiie/t  jeitr  miiiifiir. 
Malone. 
'  Though  yeu  bear  amv  tiAlatt.yet  »9w'iatiMii\  I.e.  Though 
it  be  now  coo  late  to  retrieve  your  former  fortune*,  yet  it  is  not  too 
tatetopreventby  theafliltance  of  yoar  friends,  yonr  future  mife 
tin.  Had  the  Oxford  editor  uiuerfiood  the  lenfe  he  would  not 
have  altered  the  text  to, 

,  Tb*iisb 
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The  greatcft  of  your  having  lacks  a  lialf 
To  pay  your  prefent  debts. 

Tim.  Let  all  my  land  be  fold. 

Flav.  'Tis  all  engag'd,.  fome  forfeited  and  gonei 
And  what  reipains  will  hardly  ftop  the  mouth 
Of  prefent  dues :  the  future  comes  apace  : 
"What  fhaU  defend  the  interim  ?  '  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning? 

9'iflt.  To  LaccdEemon  did  my  land  extend. 

■Flav.  *  O'my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word  { 
"Were  it  all  yours,  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone  ? 

Tim.  You  tcli  me  true. 

Flav.  If  you  fufpect  my  h^ilbandry,  or  falfhood, 

TieugBjea  iear  me  aoiAi,  jit  nciv'j  lea  iate  a  limi. 

Warluktoit. 
1  think  Hanmer  right,  and  have  received  hh  emendation. 

The  oI<J  reading  is  not  properly  explained  by  Dr.  WarburtDB. 
TiaugS  I  leliyau  this,  fays  Fiavius,  Bt  loo  lati  a  period,  perhaps, 
for  lire  infurmama  10  be  ef  any  fefalee  te  you,  yet  late  ai  is  'is,  it 
is  neceffary  that  yen  pouid  he  acquainted  luilh  it.  It  is  evident, 
tliat  ine  fteward  had  very  little  hope  of  affiftance  from  his  maf- 
lei'i  fiiends.  Reuakks. 
*  'Ond  ai  length 

\iavj  goes  our  rtrkotting  P^ 
This  fleward  talks  very  wiMty,     The  lord  Indeed  might  have 
afted,  what  a  lord  feidom  knows  : 

Hotu  goei  our  refionin^  ? 
Lul  the  (!ev.'ard  wai  too  well  fatisfied  in  that  matter.     I  would 
read  therefore  : 

Hold  good  aur  TeckoHing  f 
The  Oxford  editor  would  appropriate  this  emendation  to  hinfelf, 
by  altering  it  CO  make  good.     Warburton, 

li  is  common  enough,  and  the  commentator  knows  it  is  conf- 
mon  to  propofeinterrogaiively,  that  of  which  neither  the  fpeakep 
nor  the  hearer  has  any  doubt.  The  prefent  reading  may^  therefore 
Jbnd.     Johnson. 
■  '  *Omygeod  lordjiheiuerU  is  but  avotXA-fl  The  folio  reads  : 

hut  a  word ; 
And  thia  is  the  right.     The  meaning  is,  as  the  itrm-Witfelf  may 
be  comprifedin  a  word,  you  might  give  it  away  in  a  breath. 
Wabburtok. 

CaU 
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Call  me  before  the  exadeft  auditors. 
And  fet  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gods  blcfs  nic. 
When  all  our  offices  have  been  oppreft 
With  riotous  feeders  '  -,  when  ouf  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  {p'llth  of  wine  i-  when  every  rooin 
Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  minftrclfyi 
I  have  retir'd  me  to  a  ^  walleful  cotl;. 
And  fet  mine  eyes  at  flow. 
Tim.  Pr'ythec,  no 'more. 
Flav.'  Heavens,  have  I  faid,  the  bounty  of  this 

lord! 
Hov^  many  prodigal  bits  have  flaves,  and  peafana. 
This  night  englucted  !  Who  is  not,Timon*s? 
What  heart,  head,  fword,  force,,  means,  but  is  lord 

Timon's  ? 

)  tFrti  riotaat  feeders ;— ]  FttJtrt  are  fervants,  whofe  low  de- 
baucheries are  prafllfeil  in  the  efficet  of  a  houfe.  See  a  note  on 
Anteit)  and  Ckspatra,  adl;  Itl.  fc.  xi :  "  one  who  looks  on 

fttdtri."  ItappciH  that  what  we  nowcalloj^«j,  wero,anciAitiy 
called  hBufc!  af  ajici.  So.  in  Chaucer's  Chrku  Tale,  late  ediu  ■ 
V.  8 140 : 

"  Hn/it  pfagUe  ftufed  with  plentee 

*'  Ther  mayit  thou  Tee  of  deinteous  victaillel" 

• a  'wafttfal  nck,^  \.  e.  a  cdcih/t,  a  garret.    And  4  -wa/f' 

fulcoek,  fignifies  a  garret  lying  in  wafte,  negleded,  put  to  no  ufe. 
Hanhbr. 

Hanmer'sexplanatidnisreceivedbyDr.  Warburton.yotI  think 
them  both  apparently  miftaken.  A  tuajisful  cock  is  a  csck  or  pipe 
yilh  a  turning  ilopple  running  to  'waftt.  Jn  this  fenfe,  both  the 
terms  have  their  ulual  meaning ;  but  I  know  not  that  ceck  is  ever 
ufed  for  Cickhp,  or  luaftcful  for  lying  in  tuajit,  or  that,lyiqg  in 
walle  is  at  all  a  phrafe.     Johnson.  , 

Whatever  be  the  meaning  of  the  prefent  paflage,  it  is  certain, 
xhat  ijiag in  'ivafie  is  ItlU  a  very  common  phrafe.     Fab  me r. 

A  ixefteful  cBci  is  what  we  now  call  a  ivaficpipi ;  a  pipe  which 
is  continually  running,  and  ihere&y  prevents  the  oversow  of  cif- 
terns  and  other  refervoirs,  by  carrying  off  c heir  fuperlluoua  water. 
This  circumflance  ferved  to  keep  the  idea  of  Timon's  unceaGog 
prodigality  in  the  mind  of  the  fteward,  while  its  remotenefs  front 
the  fcenes  of  luxury  wicUn  the  houfe,  was  favourable  to  medi- 
tation.    Collins. 

Great 
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Great  Timon's,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon's  ? 

Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone^  that  buy  this  praife^ 
■   The  breatti  is  gone  whereof  this  praife  is  made : 

Feaft-won,  fatt-loft ;  one  cloud  of  winter  fhowers, 

Thefe  flies  are  couch'd. 

Tim.  Come,  feroion  me  no  further  : 

No  villainous  bounty  ycc  hath  patt  my  heart*! 

Unwifely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 

Why  doft  thou  weep  i   Can'ft  t»ou  the  t^onfcienc*t 
lack. 

To  think  I  ftiall  lack  friends  ?  Secure  thy  heart  j 

If  X  W9uld  bfoach  the  veflels  of  my  love, 

•  And  try  the  argument  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 

Men',  and  men's  fortunes,  could  I  frankly  ufe. 

As  I  can  bid  thee  fpcak. 

Fiav.  Affurance  blcfs  your  thoughts  1 
Tim.  And>  in  fome  fort>  tbefe  wants  of  mine  are 
crown'd. 

That  I  account  them  bleffings ;  for  by  thefe 

Shall  I  try  friends  i  You  fliall  perceive,  how  yoi* 

Miftakc  my  fortunes  j  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 

Within  thcre,-«-Flaminiu5 1  Serviliu^  I 

Enter  Flaminiast  Servilius^  and  other  Servantst 
Serv.  My  lord,  my  lord, -■• 

♦  Ne  iiillaiiuui  ieiiHtjijtt^  halb  pafi  my  biart  j 
Uatiii/iljl,  not  ignobly,  ha-vi  1  given.^ 
ftVery  reader  muft  rejoice  in  Una  circumllaBce  of  comfort  whieb 
prefents  itfelf  to  Timon,  who,  although  beggar'd  through  want 
of  prudencCi  confolcs  himfelf  with  refiefiion  that  his  ruin  was 
not  brought  on  by  the  purfuit  of  guilty  pleaiares,  SteevEHs. 
*  And  try  tht  arguments-—]  ArguminU  for  natores, 

WARBtTttTON. 

How  argununU  Ihould  fltnd  for  natifres  I  do  not  fee,  Bnt  the 
licentioafnefsofour  author  forces.us  often  upon  far  fetched «xpo- 
fitions.  Jrgumtnti  may  mean  ctnttnti,  at  the  argimiati  of  a.  book ; 
Uiim  iviJtiuu  KoA  fraeft,     JouHtON. 
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Tim.  I  will  difpatch  you  fevcrally,-i-You,  to  lord 
'  Lucius, — — 
To  lord  Lucullus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day,— sYoUj  to  Setnpronius,-T 
Commend  me  to  their  loves  -,  and,  I  am  proud,  fay. 
That  my  occafions  have  found  time  to  ufe  them 
Toward  a  fupply  of  money :  let  the  requeft 
Be  fifty  talents. 

F/am.  As  you  have  faid,  my  lord. 

Fiav.  Lord  Lucius,  and  LucuUus?  hum  !— 

Tim.  Go  you,  fir,  to  the  fenators,        [To  Flaviut, 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  date's  beft  health,  I  have  • 
Dcferv'd  this  hearing)  bid  'em  fend  o'  the  inltanc 
A  thoufand  talents  to  me. 

Flav.  I  have  been  bold, 
(For  that '  I  knew  it  the  moft  general  way) 
To  them  to  ufe  your  fignet,  and  your  name  j 
But  they  do  Ihake  their  heads,  and  I  am  her* 
No  richer  in  return. 

Tim.  Is't  true  ?  can't  be  ? 

Flav.  They  anfwer,  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice, 
That  now.  they  arc  at  fall,  want  trcafure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  forry — you  are  honour- 
able,— 
But  yet  they  could  have  wilh'd — ihey  know  not— 
Something  hath  been  amifs — a  noble  nature 
May  catch   a  wrench— wOuld   all  were  well — 'ii> 

pity— 
And  fo,  '  intending  other  ferious  matters, 

•  — Ikirtu  it  tbt  mcft  general  viaj]  Qintral  \%  not  Ipeedy,  bat 
tomfindioiit,  the  way  to  cr/.inaDy  at  a  time.     Johnson. 
'  hteniiijig]  ii  regarding,  lurniag  tieirnelict  to  Other  things. 

JOHNSOK. 

To  is/m/  and  to  elttnJ  had  andently  the  fame  meaniag.     Stf 
in  the  Spaidflj  Curait  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  : 

"  Qoctd  Jir,  iji/nt^thisbufiacri."    See  Vsl.  III.'p.  115. 
Stievghi. 

After 
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After  dlftaftcful  looks,  *  and  thefe  hard  fraflion?« 
With  certain  '  half-caps,  and  *  cold-moving  nods. 
They  froze  me  into  filence, 

T'iffi.  You  gods  reward  them  J — 
■  I  pr'ythce,  man,  look  checrly  :  Thefe  old  fcllowa 
.  '  flave  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary  : 
Their  blood  is  cak'd,  'tis  cold,  it  feldom  flows  1 
'Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind.^ 
And  nature,  as  it  grows  again  toward  earthi       '- 
Is  falhion'd  for  the  journey,  dull,  and  heavy  *,-^  "^ 
Go  to  Ventidius, — Pr'yth^e,  be  not  fad. 
Thou  art  true,  and  honeft;  ingenuoiifly  I  (peak, 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee: — Ventidius  lately 
-  Bury'd  his  father;  by  whofc  death,  he's  ftepp'd 

•  — attdihtfe  hard  frsflions,]  An  equivocal  altufion  to  ff aAtons 
in  decimal  anthinetic.  So  Flavins  had,  tike  Littlendt,  in  Sar- 
ibclamfw-Fair,  a  (onceit  left  in  hit  mi/fry.     Warburtoh. 

Tiiis  is,  J  thint,  no  conceit  in  the  head  of  Flavius,  who,  by 
fraSiam,  means  jrcif/nbints,  iaif rruf  ltd  featcaces,  oiruftKmzrkS' 

JOBNSOK. 

J  —~.balf-capi,-  '  ]  A  half-cap  is  3  cAf  ilightly  moved,  not 
put  off.     Johnson. 

^  ■^— cold -moving  mA,]  By  coU-mawng  nnds,  1  do  not  nn- 
derdand  with  Mi*.  Theobald,  chilling,  qi  cold-pmditcing -axAi-^ 
but  a  flight'  motion  of  the  head,  without  any  warmth  or  cor-, 
diaruy. 

Cald-ma-ving  is  the  fame  as  cotdly-moving.  S<i—perpetaal- 
fiher  god,  for  — ptrpeiually  fober  ;  lax.y-pacing-cliiuJs-~'loviBg- 
JeaUui—falttrini^'fweit,  Sec. — Such  diftant  and  ancourteous  fa- 
iutations  are  properly  termed  cold-moving,  as  proceeding  from  a 
CoM  and  unfriendly  difpofilion.     Malone. 

*  Ha-vc  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary  :]  Htrtditary,  forbjt 
natural  conftiiution.  But  fome  diftem^tersof  natural  conlUtatioa 
being  called  heridilarj,  he  calls  their  ingratitude  fo. 

Warbdrtok. 
*  jind  nature,  as  it  gretus  again  tewarJ  mrth, 
Is  fafiibn^ d far  thejoumey,  dull  and  hea^y.—^ 
The  fame  Thought  ocean  in  Thi  WiftfsT  a  Month  of  Beanmont 
and  Fletcher : 

"  Btfide,  the  fair  foul' t  old  tao,  it  grmat  eovettui, 
"  Which  jbevis  all  honour  is  departed  from  us, 
"  And  lilt  art  €artb  again  "     Stesvems. 

Into 
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Into  a  great  eftate :  when  he  was  poor, 

Imprifon'd,  and  in  fcarcity  of  friends, 

I  clear'd  him  with  five  talents :  Greet  him  from  me ; 

'  Bid  him  fuppofe,  fome  good  neceflity 

Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remember'd 

With  thofe  five  talents : — that  had,  give  it  thcfe 

fellows 
To  whom  'tis  inftant  due.    Ne'er  fpeak,  or  think. 
That  Timon's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  fink. 
Flav.  *  I  would,   I  could  not  think  it  j    That 

thought  is  bounty's  foe  ; 
Being  '  free  itfelf,  it  thinks  all  others  fo.    \Exeunt. 


ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

ImcuUus's  bouja  in  Athens. 

Flaminius  waiting.    Enter  a  Servant  to  him, 

Strv.  I  have  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  is  coming 
down  to  you. 

Flam.  I  thank  you,  fir. 

'  Bidhimfuppafifim  good  ninffitf 
Ttuchti  hisfrit!id,'\ 
Cmd,  at  it  may  aiFord  Ventidius  an  opportunity  of  exercidng 
hia  bounty,  and  relieving  his  friend,  in  return  for  hii  former 
kindoefs : — or,  fome  hanifi  neceffity,  not  the  confequence  of  a 
•villainoui  anil  tgnshlc  beuutj.  I  rather  tlliiilc  this  latter  is  the 
meaning.     Ma  lone. 

'  'Wauld  I  CBttU  a»t : ]  The  original  edition  haj, 

/  -wBuld,  I  Maid  not.  think  it,  that  thought ,  &c. 
It  has  been  changed,  to  mead  the  niimbers;  widtoot  authority. 

JOHHSOM. 

'Frte,]  iMliheral,.  not  pir&nonioiis.     Johnsov. 

VoL.VUi.  Cc  Enter 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


3f6      TtMON    Of    ATHfiPfS. 

Enter  Lucullus. 

Serv.  Here's  my  lord. 
■  Lucul.  \_AJide>'\  One  of  lord.Timon*s  men  ?  a  gift, 
J  warrant.  Why?  this  hits  right;  I  dreamt  of  a 
filver  bafon  and  ewer  to-nighc.  Flaminius,  honeft 
Flaminius;  you  are. very  refteflivcly' welcome,  fir. 
— Fill  me  feme  wine. — And  how  does  that  honour- 
able, complete,  free-hearted  gentleman  of  Athens, 
thy  very  bountiful  good  lord  and  mafter  ? 

FUfn..  His  health  is  well,  Cr. 

JuHcui.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  is  wcil,  fir : 
And  what  had  thou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pretty 
Flaminiua? 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  firj 
which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat  your 
hoftour  to  fupply ;  who,  having  great  and  inftant 
occafion  to  ufe  fifty  talents,  hath  lent  to  your  lord- 
fliip  to  furnifh  him  j  nothing  doubting  your  prefenC 
afliftance  therein. 

Lucul.  La,  la,  la,  la, — nothing  doubting  fays  he? 
alas^  gotKl  lord!  a  noble  gmtleman  'tis.  If  he 
would  not  keep  fo  good  a  houfe.  Many  atime  and 
ohcn  I  ha'  din'd  with' him,  and  told  himon't;  and 
eome  again  to  fupper  to  him,  of  purpofe  to  have  him 
fpcnd  lefs  :  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no  counfel, 
take  no  warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man  has 
his  fault,  and  hontrRy  is  his ;  I  ha'  told  him  on't, 
_  hut  I  could  never  get  him  frofn't. 

Re-tnter  Jerumiti  voitb  wme. 

Serv.  Pleafe  your  lordlhip,  here  is  the  wine. 
Lutul.  Flaminius,  I  have  TiDted  thee  always  wife. 
Here's  to  thee. 

■  —viry  rcfpefliVely  •mtlemu,  tc.J  i.  e.  M^oafiilly.  See 
.  Vol.  III.  p.  254.  V.  p.  16,     SxEfVIKS. 

'  ■ '  '  ■■  Tlam, 
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Flam.  Your  lordftip  l^aks  yoar  pleafiire. 

Lucul.  I  haw  oWcfv'd  thee  always  for  a  towardlf 
prompt  fpirit,— ^ve  thee  thy  due, — and  one  that 
knows  T?>hat  bdoilgs  to  reafqn ;  and  canft  ufe  thic 
time  well,  if  the  time  ufe  thee  weli :  good  parts  in 
thee. — Get  you  gohe  Crrah. "  [7e  the  Servant^  who 
^  i«  «(/.]— Draw  nearer,  honfcfl:  Plaminias*  .  Thy 
ford's  a  bountiful  gentleman  :  but  thou  art  wife  ,- 
and  thou  know'ft  well  enough^  although  thou 
cotntt  to  me,  tHait  this  ii  no  time  to  lend  mone|'  j  . 
efbccially  upon  bare  friendfliip,  without  ftcurity. 
Here's  three  foUdares  '  for  thee  j  good  boy^  wink 
at  me,  and  fay,  thou  ikw'ft  mt  net.  Fare  thcC 
weU. 

i^/fl«.Is'tpoflibIe,  the  world ■fliouldfomuch  differ; 
'  And  we  alive,  that  liv'd  ?  Fly,  damned  bafenefs. 
To  him  that  worfiiips  thee,  \7hrswiagtbe  money  away. 

Lucul.  Ha !  Now  I  fee,  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit 
for  thy  m^ter.  {Emi  LvcuUuf. 

Flam,  May  thefe  add  to  the  Bumber  that  may 
fcara  thee ! 
Lee  molten  troin  be  thy  damnation  *,    . 
Thou  difeafe  of  a  friend,  and  not  hinaielf  j 
Has  friendfliip  fuch  a  faint  and  miJky  heart, 

*  —ilrrte  folidares-^j  I  bcliere  tbit  coin  is  from  the  mint  of 
<  the  poet.     fiTBtvEMD.  . 

*  ^nJ  tot  elifit,  that  liv'J?—]  i.  e.  And  we  who  were  alire 
tii«D,  llive  BOW.     As  mack  as  to  £aj,  in/e.fiert  a  time. 

Warivrtoh. 

*  Let  milttm  ciin  ht  tbj  damnatltH^  Perhatra  the  fioet  allude* 
K>  the  ptmilhment  infliAed  on  M.  Aquilius  by  Mitbridstes.     In 

■  tbe  Sbtpbird's  Caknddr,  liowever,  LaeaTUi  dechret  faimlelf  to 
hare  feen  in  hell  "  a  great  DuiDber  of  wide  cauldron*  and  kettles, 
foil  of  boyling  lead  aad  oyle,  with  other  hot  metal)  molten,  in  the 
which  t»«re  plunged  and  dipped  the  covetbua  men  and  women, 
for  to  .fnllfill  and  reflenifh  them  of  tfaeu:  intatiate  coveiire." 

Again,  in  an  ancient  bl.  1.  ballad,  entitled  Tie  Dead  Mant 
Stag  i 

"  And  ladles  fall  of  mtlted£fjd 
<'  Were  ponied  downe  their  tbroates."    StIeveks. 
Cc   2  It 
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'  It  turns  in  lefs  than  two  nights  ?  O  you  gods,  * 

I  feel  mjr  mailer's  paffion  !  This  flave. 

Unto  his  honour  *>  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him : 

Why  fliould  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  nutriment. 

When  he  is  turn'd  to  poifon  ? 

O,  may  difeafes  only  work  upon't  I 

And,  when  he's  fick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 

'  nature 
■Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
To  expel  ftcknefs,  but  prolong  his  hour '.       [Exit. 


SCENE      11. 
■        '  A  public  Jireef. 

Enter  LuciuSt  with  three  grangers. 

Luc.  Who,  the  lord  Timon  ?  he  is  my  very  go6d 
fi-iend,  and  an  honourable'gentl'enlan. 

I  Strait.  *  We  know  him  for  no  lefs,  though  we 
are  but  Grangers  to  him.  But  I  can  tell  you  one 
thing,  my  loi3,  and  which  I  hear  from  common  ru- 
'mours,  now  lord  Timon's  happy  hours  are  done  and 
paft,  and  his  eftate  Ihrinks  from  him^ 

*  //  turns  in  Ufi  than  /wo  nights  f — ]  Alluding  to  the  turning 
oracefcenceof  mjlk.     Johnson.  * 

*  Vntebii  baneur — ]  Thus  the  old  copy.  What  Flaminius  feeio* 
to  mean  is,'— This  Have  (to  the  honour  of  his  charafter)  has,  &c. 
The  modem  editors  read,  unte  this  hour,  \^hich  may  be  right. 

STEiVENS. 

'  — y^nortare]  The  comiticm  copiesread  naturt.  The  emeo- 
daiion  IS  fir  T.  Hanmer's.     Johnson. 

Of  nature  hfaiely  the  moft  expreflive  reading.  Flaminiuscon- 
fiders  that  nutfiment  which  Lucuilus  had  for  a  length  of  time 
received  at  Timon's  table,  as  conliituting  a  great  part  of  his 
mnimal  fjftem.     Stebvens. 

*  We  Anmo  him  ftr  tie  ie/t, — ]  That  is,  ivt  inow  him  by  report 
to  be  no  le/i  than  you  reprefent  hiiD,  though  we  are  flrangers  to 
hiipcffi)n.    JoHNson. 

Luc. 
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Luc.  Fyc,  no,  do  not  believe  it  j  he  cannot  want 
for  money. 

2  Stran.  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord, .  that,  not 
long  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord  Lucullus, 
to  borrow  fo  many  talents';  nay,  urg'd  extremely 
for't,  and  flicw'd  what  neccflity  bclong'd  to't,  and 
yet  was  deny'd. 
-     Luc.  How? 

2  Slran.  I  tell  you,  deny'd,  my  lord. 

Luc.  What  a  ftrange  cafe  was  that  ?  now,  before 
the  gods,  I  am  afliam'd  on't.  Deny'd  that  honour- 
able man  ?  there  was  very  little  honour  Ihew'd  in't. 
For  my  own  part,  I  muft  needs  confefs,  I  have  re- 
ceiv'd  Ibme  Jmall  IcindneiTcs  from  him,  as  money, 
plate,  jewels,  and  fuch  like  trifles,  nothing  com- 
paring to  his  ;  '  yet,  had  he  miftook  him,  and  (^i 
to  me,  I  fiiould  ne'er  have  deny'd  his  occafion  fo 
inany  talents. 

Enter  ServHius. 

Ser.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder's  my  lord  j  I  have 
fweat  ,to  fee  his  honogr. — My  honour'd  lord,— 

\To  Lucius. 

» — ta  burrew  fe  maiiy  taimts  i-^"]  Such  is  the  reading  of  the 
old  copji:..    The  modem  editors  km  ^hiimily ,  fifty  taUntt.    S» 
manf  li  not  an  ancommoa  colloquial  expreflion  tot  an  indefinite 
.  number.     The  flraQger  might  not  kaow  the  czaA  Aim. 

Steetbhs. 
*  —jtt  had  hi  miftook  him,  and fint  u  m*,»       •  ]  We  flumlj 
leadi 

miflook'd  tim, 
L  e.  overlooked,  neglefted  to  fend  to  him.     Waibuhtok, 
I  rather  mi.yel  had  he  not  mijioek  bim,  axd/tnt  le  mt. 

loHHSOM, 

Mr.  Edwards  prapofes  to  read,  ytt  had  ht  miiTed  him.  Lucius 
has  juft  declared  th&t  he  had  had  fewer  prefents  from  Timon, 
than  Lucallus  had  received,  who  therefore  ought  lo  have  been 
the  firft  to  affift  him.  Yet,  fays  he,  hai  Timon  mifttak  bim,  or 
overlooked  that  circumftance,  and  lent  to  me*  I  Ibould  not  have 
denifd,  &c.    Steevens. 

C  c  3  i»f , 
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.Itie.  ScfvUiusJ  yott  we  kuMHy  rne^,  Or.  Fve 
thee  well: — Commend  me  to  thy  honourai)le-vir- 
tuous  lord,  tny  very  exquifite  friend. 

Ser.  May  it  pkafc  your  honowr,  my  lord  hath 

fent-1 — 
L«f.  Ha !  what  hath  he  fcnt  ?  I  am  fo  mwch  en- 
dear'd  to  that  lordj  he's  ever  fendingi  How  ihajl 
1  thank  him,  think'ft  thou  ?  And  wlwt  has  he  fent' 
■  now  ? 

Ser.  He  has  only  feni;  his  prefeat  occafloa  now, 
my  lord ;  requefting  your  Iprdfliip  to  fuj^ly  his  in- 
ftajit  ufe  -ffitK  fo,  many  talents.*. 

Lmc.  I  know,  his  lordftiip  is  but  merry  with  mc  s 
Jle  Gannot  want  fifty-fiye  hundred  talents. 

,  Ser.  B.ut  ill  the  mean  time  he  wants  lefs,,  my  lord^ 
*>!("  his  occafion  were  not  virtuous,- 
1  ftiould  not  urge  it  *  half  fo  faithfully. 

Luc.  Doft  thou  fpeak  ftrioufly,  ServiHus? 
Ser.  Vpon  my  foul,  'tis  true,  fir. 

•  I  .  ,■'  tuiihfi  rnuKj  tqlmii.l  Such  again  it  the  reading  with 
wlikb  ciie  old  copy  fuppties  us.  Probably  the  exaft  auniber  of 
the  taU^s  <iuanle^  was  not  exprefity  fet  down  by  SbaRTpeare.  If 
this  w,as  the  cafr,  die  player  who  reprefented  the  eharafler  fpoke 
of  the  llrft  number  that  was  uppermoft  in  his  mind ;  and  the 
printer,  who  copied  from  the  playhoufe  boolts,  put  down  an  in- 
definite for  the  definite  fum,  which  remained  unfpecified.  Thp 
IBodern  editors  read  again  in  this  inftance,  f/iy  talents.  Perhaps 
the  fervant  brought  a  note  with  him  which  lie  tendcr'd  to  Lu- 
CoUus.     Steevkns. 

*-Ifhii  sccajten  inire  not  virtuous,]  Firtmui,  for  ftrong,  forcible, 
prefling.     Warburton. 

The  meaning  ma/  more  naturally  bet,— If  he  did  not  want  ic 
for  a  good  ufe.     Juhnsok. 

Dr.  Johnfon's  explication  is  certainly  right. — We  had  before  x 
"  Some  ?ffo^Br«^(?  toocheshiifnend."     Malone. 

«  —balffi  f.^Ulifolly  ]  Faithfully,  for  fen/ently.  Therefpre, 
without  njdre  ado,  the  Oxford  editor  alters  the  text  to  firventij. 
But  he  might  have  feenj  thst  tihakf^are  a(eA  faithful^  for  fer- 
rently,  as  in  the  former  part  of  the  fcntence  he  Ijad  ufed  t/ir-, 
tuoui  for  forcible.     Wakbuktok. 
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/  Luc.  What  a  wicked  beaft  was  I,  to  disfurnifh 
myfclf  againft  fuch  a  good  time,  when  I  mighc 
have  fhewri  myfclf  honourable?  how  unluckily  it 
happcn'd,  *  that  I  fliould  purchafe  the  day  before 
for  a  Jittle  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour  ?— 
Servitius,  now  before  the  gods,  [  am  not  ^ble  to 
do't  J  tho  more  beaft,  I  fay  :■— I  was  fending  to  ufe 
lord  Timon  myfelf,  thefe  gentlemen  can  witnefs; 
but  I  would  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens^  I  had  . 
done  it  now.  Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good 
lordlhip;  and,  I  hope,'  his  honour  will  coneeive 
the  fairelt  of  me,  bccaMfe  I  have  no  power  to  be 
kind :— And  tfll  him  this  from  me,  1  count  it  one 
of  my  greatefl:  afflictions,  fay,  that  I  cannot  plea/- 
fiire  fuch  an  honourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius,  * 
will  you  befriend  rae  fo  Tar,  as  to  ufe  my  own  words 
to  him  ? .     ' 

Set,  Yes,  fir,  I  ihall. 

'  hue.  I'll  look  you  oyt  a  good  tufn,  Servilius.— 
[£otV  Servilius. 

'  — that  I  finatU  purehafi  the  day  hefirt  fur  a  littlt  part,  ami 
u»ie  a  great  deal  ef  hoHsur  ?-^  Though  there  is  a  feeming  plaji- 
fibld  antithefts  in  the  terms,  I  am  very  well  aiTured  they  are  cor- 
rupt at  the  bottom.  Foralittle/ar/  of  whatf  i/wonr  is  the  only 
fubllantive  that  follows  in  the  fentence.  How  much  is  the  an- 
litbefis  improved  by  the  fenl^  which  my  emendation  gives? 
"  That  I  Ihotald  purchafe  for  a  little  ditt,  and  undo  a  great  deal- 
.   of  honour  !"     Theobald. 

This  emendatien:  is  received,  like  all  others,  by  fir  T.  Han- 
iner,  but  neglefled  by  Dr.  Warbunon.  I  think  Theobald  right  * 
in  fufpefling  a  coi'ruptibn  ;  i)or  is  his  emendation  injudicious, 
though  perhaps  we  may  better  read,  purcha/e  the  day  before  for  a 

HlfUfilk.       JOHKSON. 

I  am  fatisSed  with  the  old  reading,  which  is  fufliciently  in  our 
author's  manner.  By  purchaiing  what  brought  nie  but  little  ho~ 
nour,  I  have  loH  the  more  honourable  opportunity  of  fupplying 
the.  wants  of  my  friend.  Dr.  Farmer,  however,  fulpcfls  a 
quibble  between  heaour  in  itj  common  acceptation,  and  honour 
(I.  c,  the  Sordjhip  of  a  place)  in  a  legal  feafe.  See  Jacobs'* 
PiAjonary.     Steevens. 

C  C  4  TruCj 
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True,  as  you  faid,  Timon  is  flirunk,  indeed ; 
And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  fpeed. 

[£«^ 

I  Stran.  Do  you  obferve  this,  HofUHus  ? 

1  Siran.  Ay,  too  well. 

I  Stran.  Why,  this  is  the  world's  ijxirt;  j  ■ 
And  jufl  of  the  fame  piece  is  every  '  flatterer's  foul. 
Who  can  call  him  his  friend. 
That  dips  in  the  fame  dilh  ?  for,  in  my  knowings 
Timon  has  been  this  lord's  father. 
And  kept  his  credit  with  his  purfe; 
Supported  his  eftate ;  nay,  Timon 's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages :  He  ne'er  drinks. 
But  Timon's  filver  treads  upon  his  lip; 
And  yet,  (O,  fee  the  monftroufnefs  of  man. 
When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  fliape  !) 
He  docs  deny  him,  '  in  rcfpeft  Qf  his, 
"What  charifable  men  afford  to  beggars. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I  Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 
\  never  tafted  Timon  in  my  life, 

•  —fiaUtrn's  fpirit.]  Thu  ia  Dr.  Warburton's  emendation. 
Tlie  other  editions  read. 

Why  thii  is  the  world" t  fonl ; 
Of  ibe  fame  piece  is  every  fimtlrtr' s  fport. 
Mr.  Upton  has  not  unluckily  cranfpored  the  two  £nal  wordt,  thus : 
Why,  this  is  tht  luirlfi  fpori : 
Of  thi  fatht  piece  is  e^' TjfiatttriT' t  Tonl. 
The  p«£age  is  not  fo  obfcnre  a)  to  provoke  To  mnch  enquiry. 
7'A(j,  fays  be,  is  the  foul  oi  Cpmt  ef  the  luerU  :  every  Jlatttrer 

ftlays  the  fame  game,  makes  /pert  with  the  confidence  of  his 
riend.     Johnson. 

f  have  adopted  Upton's  traofpoiltion  rathei  than  Dr.  WarbuT' 
ton's  alteration.     Steeveiis. 

'  —I?  r'fp'S'fhis,1  i,  e.  confidering  Timon's  claim  for  what 
he  aOcs.     Warburton- 

— ;»  re/fea  o/bii,}  That  is,  i»  re/ffS  of  his  fortune,  what  Lu- 
CJos  denies  to  Timon  is  ia  proportion  to  what  Lucius  polTeffes, 
kl$  than  the  ufual  alms  given  by  good  men  to  beggars. 

■      ■  ■    JOHNSOK.       - 

Nor 
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Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 

To  mark  me  for  his  friend  j  yet,  I  proteft. 

For  his  right  noble  mind,  illuftrious  virtue. 

And  honourable  carriage, 

Had  his  neceflity  made  ufe  of  me, 

■  I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation*. 

And  the  bcft  half  fhould  have  return'd  to  him, 

So  much  I  love  his  heart:  But,  I  perceive. 

Men  muft  learn  now  with  pity  to  difpenfe ; 

For  policy  fits  above  confcicnce.  \_Exeunt. 

'  I  -weuU  havt  put  my  lutalti  iata  donation, 

AkJ  ibi  befi  halffi>Bitld  ba-ut  retarn'd  /«  bim^ 
HanmeT  reads, 

/  •wauU  havt  put  my  •vjfalib  info  partition, 

Jiul  tbe  htft  balfjhtuld  bave  attorn'd  te  bim. 
Dr.  Warbufton  receives  atnm'd.     The  only  difficulty  is  in  the 
word  ritwru'd,  .which,  lince  he  had  receiv'd  nothing  from  him. 
cannot  be  ufcd  but  in  a  very  }dw  and  licentious  meaning. 

Johnson. 
•  Had  bit  uicejpty  madi  aft  of  me,  I  •would  bave  put  myfortane 
irtta  a  eendilhnto  be  alienated,  andthtbefibalfefttibai  I  had  gained 
my/ely,  or  recei'vtd  frtrn  ethers,  fljDuld  birve  faumd  its  •way  to  him. 
£itfaer  fuch  licentious  cxpofition  muft  be  allowed,  or  tbe  palTage 
remain  in  obrcuriiy.  as  fome  readers  may  not  chufe  to  receive 
Hanmer's  emendation. 

There  is,  however,  fach  a  word  aj  attorn'd.  See  Holinfhed's 
Sieiga  ef  K.  Richard  II.  p.  481  :  "  — i-thejr  p]ainl)>  told  him 
they  wotild  not  aitume  to  him,  nor  be  under  his  jurifdiflion,  &c." 
The  following  Wntiia  Hamlet,  ad  JI.  fc.  ii.  perfuade  me  that 
my  explanaiiait  of — pat  my  laealtb  into  dmattiin — is  very  doubt- 
ful : 

"  Put  your  dread  pleafures  more  inta  cemmand 

••  Than  to  entreaty." 
Again,  in  CymbeJrxe,  afl  HI-,  fc.  Iv  : 

"  And  mad'ft  me  put  into  contempt  tbe  fuits 

"  Of  prtBcely  fellows.  Sec." 
Perhaps  the  ftranger  means  to  fay,  I  would  have  treated  my  wealth 
afi  a  prefent  originally  received  from  him,  and  on  this  occaTion 
have  return'd  him  the  half  of  that  whole  for  which  I  fuppofed 
myfelf  to  be  indebted  to  his  bounty.    Steevehs. 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


394      TIMON    OF.   ATHENS, 

SCENE     ni, 

$etnprenm*t  Hfiu/e. 

Enter  Sim^rottius,  with  a  Servant  ef  JVwowV. 

Sem.  Muft'  he  needs  trouble  me  ui'c  ?  Huon !  'Bovc 
all  others  ? 
He  might  have  try*d  lord  Lucius,  or  LucuUus; 
'  And  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too, 
"Whom  he  redeem'd  from  prifon :  All  thefc 
Owe  their  eftates  unto  him. 

Serv.  My  lord, 
'  They  have  all  been  touch'd,  and  found  baft  me- 
tal; for 
They  have  all  deny'd  him- 

Sem.  How !  have  th^  deny'd  him  ? 
Has  Ventidius  and  Lucullus  deny'd  him  ? 

And  does  he  fend  to  ftie  ?  Three  ?  hum  ! ■ 

It  fliews  but  iitcic  love  or  judgment  in  him. 
Muft  1  be  his  laft  refuge?  *His  friends,  like  phy-^ 
ficians, 
s  Thrive, 

'  ^nJ  nmt>  faitidiut  ii  lutalthy  Im, 
WStrn  be  Ttdtim'djnm  frifin  .■] 
This  circumflance  likewil'e  accors  in  die  mbitytnous  QflpubliflLBJ' 
comedy  af  TimoB  : 

"  O  yec  ingratcfal  !  have  I  freed  yee 
"  From  bonds  in  prifon,  to  requite  mo  thus, 
"  To  trample  ore  mee  in  my  mifciy  ?"         Malons, 
■  Thiy  haiii  all bttn\a<i<LWA., — j  Tliat  isj  irkd,  alluding  to  the 
tottcbfiane.     Johhsow-.   ' 

3  . — his  j'riendi  likt  pbyfitiant 

Thriv'd,  givt'him over  f} 
I  have  rcilored  chis  old  reading,  only  amending  the- pointing, 
which  was  fuahy.  Mr.  Pcpe.  (ufpefting  the  phrafe,  has  fubfS- 
tated  three  ir.  th«  room  of  thriv'd,  and  fo  difarmed  the  poet's  ia« 
tire.  Pliyficiaus'/iriuV  is  no  .more  than  phyficians  greiuu  rich  : 
Only  the  adjeiSive  paffive  of  this  verb,  indeed,  is  not  fo  common 
in  ufe ;  ard  yet  it  is  a  familiar  expreflion,  to  this  day,  to  fay.  Such 
a  one  is  •v.'ell  thriven  an  hit  trmde.     Theobald. 
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Thrive,  give  hiio  overi  Muft  I  take  the, cure  upon 

me? 
He  has  much  difgrac'd  me  Jn't ;  I  am  angry  at  him. 
That  might  have  known  my  place:  I  fee  no  fenfe  for't. 
But  his  occafiooa  might  have  woo'd  me  firftj 
For,  in  my  confcience,  1  was  the  firft  man 
That  e'er  reffeiv'd  gift  feom  him : 

~  -And 

The  original  reading  is, 

hhfrimds.   {lihpbifidani) 

Thrive,  gt'ut  bim  imtr  .-] 
wbich  Theobald  nas  mifreprefented.    Hanmer  reads,  tiy'J,  plan- 
ibly  enongh.     Inftead  of  <*r«propofed  by  Mr,  Pope,  I  ihould 
read  ibrici.  But  perhaps  the  old  reading  is  the  true.     Joh  ksom. 

Perhaps  we  fliould  read— jltrifV.    They  giiiebima^ier  ^ri-u' J i 
that  is,  frefaredfar  immediatt  dcaib  byjhrifi.     Ty rwhitt. 

Perhaps  the  following  paffage  ia  Webfter's  Duubifi  o/Mal/j  \t 
the  bed  commene  after  all : 

"  —  ■      Phyficiasa  thw 

"  With  their  hanji  full «/ memy,  a(e  to  givt  e'er    ■ 
"  Their  patients." 
The  paffage  will  then  mean :         "  IMs  friends,  like  phyficians, 
thrive  by  his  bQiinly  and  fees,  and  either  rtlinqitifi,  and  far/ait 
him,  or  give  his  cafe  up  aa  defperate."     Tagiito'otr'mibeTam- 
it,r  »f  the.  SJfT'jwi^  no  reference  to  the  irremediable  condition 
oCa.  patienB.  but  limply- meaBs  to  leave,  to  forfake,  to  quit: 
"  And  therefore  lee  me  be  thus  bold  with  you 
"  To  gitieyBu  over  at  this  fifll  encounter, 
"  Unlefs  you  will  accompany  me  thither."    SreEviiKS. 
The  paffage  quoted  by  Mr,  Steevens  from  I'he  Jiauhefs  ef 
Jdalfy.  IS  a  ilrong  coniirmatipn  of  the  old  reading ;  for  Wcbfter 
appears  bodi  in  that  ani  ip  anothor  piece  of  his  (Tie  IVbitr 
Devil)  W  hd^Q  frequently  imitated  Shakfpeare.     Thus,  in  The 
Dutcbefi  of  Malfy,  we  meet : 

•  '  ^_rr-ufeme  well,  you  were  beil; 
"'  What  I  have  done,  I  have  done;  I'll  confefa  nothing." 
Appttrently  from  QthelU: 

••  Demand  me  nothing ;  what  you  know,  yon  know  ; 
"  From  A'*  time  fprtii  I  never  wUl  fpeak  word." 
A$tin«  the  Cardinal,  fpeaking  to  his  milb«fs  Julia,  who  had 
importuned' him  to  difclofe  the  caufe  of  hb  melancholy,  fays: 
"  -.——Satisfy  thy  longing } 
"  The  only  way  to  make  thee  keep  thy  counfel 
"  Is,  not  10  tell  thee." 

So, 
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And  does  he  think  fo  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  laft?  No: 
So  it  may  prove  an  argument  of  laughter 
To  the  reft,  and  I  'mongft  the  lords  be  thought  a  foof, 
I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  mm, 
He  had  fent  to  me  firft,  but  for  my  mind's  fake  j 
*1  had  fuch  a  courage  to  (|o  hirp  good.     But  now 
return. 

So,  iaK.  Henry  IV.  P.  I: 

' '  .  —         .-M    for  feercey 

"  No  lady  ciofer;  for  I  well  believe 
"  Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  know." 
Agui),  in  Tit  HChite  Devil: 

"  Terrify  taiei,  my  lord,  with  fainted  devils." 
So,  in  Matbitb  .- 

"  'Tia  the  eye  at  Mldhood 
"  That  fears  a  painted  devil." 
Again,  in  The  White  Devil: 

"  ■  'the  fecret  of  my  prince. 

"  Which  I  will  tvear  i'  th'  iti^i  efmj  heart."     ' 
Copied,  I  think,  from  thefe  lints  of  Hamlet : 
"  I      Give  me  the  man 

"  That  is  not  pafiion's  flave,  and  I  will  loear  hin 
"  /«  mj  heart' 1  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart." 
.  The  White  Devil  was  not  printed  till  ydiz^—Hatidet  had  ap- 
peared in  1604.  See  alfo  another  imitation  qnoted  in  a  note  oa 
Cymbelinc.  Aft  IV.  fc.  ii ;  and  tha  laft  fcene  of  the  fourth  aft 
of  Tile  Dutehs/s  efMulfy,  which  feems  to  have  been  copied  from 
our  author's  ^/«5-7»*«,  AftlV.  fc,  ii. 

The  Dutuhtfs  ef  Malfy  was  printed  in  1623,  fa  that  probably 
the  lines  above  cited  from  thence  by  Mr.  Steevens,  were  copied 
from  TimaB  before  it  was  in  print ;  for  it  firlt  appeared  in  the 
folio,  which  was  not  publiflied  till  December  1623.  Seethe 
entry  on  the  Stationers'  books,  Nov.  18,  1623,^— Hence  we 
may  conclude,  that  thrive  was  not  an  error  of  the  prefs,  but  the 
author's  original  word,  which  'Weblter  imitated,  not  from  the 
printed  book,  but  from  the  reprefentation  of  the-  play,  01  tha 
MS.  copy. 

It  is  obfervable,  that  in  this  piece  of  Webfter's,  the  dutchefs, 
who,  like  Defdemona,  ts  ftrangled,  revives  after  Ung  feeming 
dead,  fpeaks  a  few  words,  and  then  dies.     Malonb. 

*  J  bad/ueb  a  feurage^l  S  acb  an  ardour,  fitch  an  eager  defire. 

JOKHSOIf, 

And 
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And  with  their  faint  reply  this  anfwcr  joirii 
Who  bates  mine  honour^  Ihall  not  know  my  coin. 

[Exit. 
Sero.  Excellent !  '  Your  lordfliip's  a  goodly  vil- 
lain. The  *  devil  knew  not  what  he  did,  when  be 
made  man  politick  j  he  crofs'd  himfelf  by't :  and  I 
cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the  villainies  of  man  ' 
will  fet  him  clear.  How  fairly  this  lord  ftrives  to  ap- 
pear 

'  ExnlUnl,  &c.]  I  fuppofe  the  former  part  of  tbis  fpeech  py 
have  been  originally  writien  in  verfe,  a&  well  as  the  latter ;  though 
the  players  having  printed  it  as  profe  [omitting  feveral  fjl-' 
lablcs  neceflary  to  the  metre)  it  cannot  now  be  reftored  without 
fuch  additions  as  no  editor  is  at  liberty  to  infert  in  the  tcxt.~ 

*  _7J&(  dtvil  kitfw  met  •wkal  he  did, ]  I  cannot  but  think 

that  the  negative  not  has  intruded  into  this  paflkge,  and  the  reader 
will  think  lb  too,  when  he  reads  Dr.  Warburt»n's  explanatioa 
of  the  next  words.     Johnson. 

r  —^.^iijtt  bitn  fZwr,— }  Stt  him  clear  does  not  mean  acquit 
him  before  heaven  ;  for  then  tbi  divii  OMift  be  fuppofed  te  iaem 
tt)htU  he  did  :  but  it  fignilies  pnzzle  him,  outdo  h>ni  at  his  own 
■  weapons.     Warburtom. 

How  the  devil,  or  any  other  being,  Ihould  \>t/tt  char  by  be- 
ing fusexUJ  and  tutdam,  the  commentator,  has  not  explained. 
■Wien  in  «  crowd  we  would  have  an  opening  made,  we  fay.  Stand 
char,  that  i(,  tut  a/tbi  viay  ef  danger.  With  fome  affinity  to  this 
ufe,  though  not  without  great  harfhnefs,  \a  fet  clear,  may  be  to 
fit  afide.  Bat  J  believe  the  original  corruption  is  the  infertlon  of 
the  negative,  which  waa  obtruded  by  fome  tranfcriber,  who  fup- 
pofed ertfid  to  mean  tbviartcd,  when  it  meant,  exempted  from  tuil, 
TltKnitQiersJfing,  by  way  of  proteftion  or  purification,  waJ  pro- 
bably not  worn  out  in  Shakfpeare's  time.  The  fenfc  ai Jet  clear 
is  now  eafy  ;  he  has  no  longer  the  guilt  of  tempting  man.  To 
Crofs  himfelf  may  mea0(  in  ayery  familiar  fenfe,  (o  c/wr  iij_/tfl«, 
to  get  ant  ef  debt,  la  quit  his  rrciening.  He  knew  not  <what  he  did, 
may  mean,  he  knew  not  how  much  good  he  was  doing  himfelf. 
There  is  no  need  of  emendation.     Johnson. 

Perhaps  Dr.  Warburton's  explanation  is  the  troc  one.  Clear  is 
an  advert,  or  fo  ufed  ;  and  Dr.  Johnfon's  Diitionary  obferves  that 
to  fit  meins,  in  Addifon,  to  embarrafs,  to  diftrefs,  to  perplex.^ 
If  then  the  devil  made  men  politic,  he  has  thwarted  his  own  in- 
terefi,  becaufe  the  fuperior  cunning  of  man  will  at  ialt  puzzle  him* 
or  be  above  the  reach  of  his  temptations.    Tollkt. 

Ifufpca 
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pear  foul  ?  '  takes  virtuous  copies  to  be  wicked ; 
like  thofe  that,  under  hot  ardent  zeal,  would  f«E 
whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  fuch  a  nature  is  his  pi^itick  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  befl:  hope ;  now  all  are  fled. 
Save  only  the  gods  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead. 
Doors,  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  muft  be  etnjdoy'd 
Now  to'  guard  fure  their  matter. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  courfe  allows  r 
Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth,  muft '  keep  his  houfe. 

lExil. 

I  fafpe^  no  corruption  of  the  text.  The  meaning,  I  dtink, 
u  thii: — The  devil  did  not  know  what  he  was  about,  [or  how 
much  his  repnt&tion  Ibr  wickedncTs  would  be  diiaioiflied]  when 
he  made  man  crafty:  lie  thwarted  himfelf  [by  Aa»  ratfing  ttp 
rivals  to  contend  with  htm  in  iniquity,  and  at  length  to  faipafa 
him;]  and  I  cannot  bat  think  that  atbft  the  enormities  of  man- 
kind will  rife  to  fttch  a  height,  as  to  mske  even  Satan  himfelf, 
in  comparifon,  appear  (what  he  wonU  leaft  of  all  with  to  be] 
^otlefs  and  Hi;tocent. 

Clear  is  in  many  other  places  nfed  by  oor  anchor  and  the  cra- 
ttmporary  writers,  for  imrectnt.     Malohi. 

'  —taia  yiituoMs  copies /o  ieiuiclitJ;  IHt  tia/i,  Sk.]  This  is  a 
Tefledion  on  the  pnritang  of  that  time.  Thefe  pemie  were  then 
let  npon  the  projcA  of  new-modelling  the  ecctefiaibcsl  and  civil 
government  according  to  fcrinture  rule*  and  euuntdet ;  which 
makes  him  fay,  that  «it>(>r  Kr«/ for  the  word  of  Goa,  they  •»«»// 
/ef  •wboli  rialmi  m'fire.  So  Semproniut  oretended  to  that  warm 
affeSion  and  generous  jealonfy  of  ^endOiip,  that  is  affronted, 
if  any  other  be  applied  to  befqre  it.  At  beft  the  fimilitude  is  an 
ankward  one  :  but  it  fitted  the  audince,  though  not  the^Mi«r. 

*  ^^ketp  bii  icB/i,}  i. «.  keep  within  doors  for  fear  of  daos.. 
Jorhsoii. 
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S    C    E    N    E      IV. 
TimoH's  ball. 

Enter  yam,Tit»St  Hirtenfiiu,  *  LuchUy  otrii  etber/er- 
vants  of  Timon's  creJitors,  ivbe  wait  f4r  bit  comity 
cut. 

Var,  Well  met;  good  morrow,  Titus,  and  Hor* 
tenfius. 

Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 

Hor.  Lucius  ? 
What  ?  do  we  meet  together  ? 

Luc.  Ay,  and,  I  think. 
One  bufinefs  does  command  us  all  j  Tor  rmite 
1i  money.    '  ' 

TV/.  So  is  theirs,  and  ours. 

£»/«•  Pbilotus. 

Luc.  And  fir  Philotus  too  1 

Phi.  Good  day  at  once. 

Ijttt.  Welcome,  good  brotbtr.  What  do  you  xhinfc 
the  hour  ? 

Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Luc.  So  much  ? 

P-hi,  Is  not  my  lord  fcen  yet  ? 

Luc.  Not  yet.  .  . 

Pbi.  I  wonder  on't;  he  was  wonttoflilneatfeven. 

Luc,  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  Ihorter  with )iimi 
You  mufli  confider,  that  *  a  prodigars  courfe 
Is  like  the  fun's :  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 

'  *  ^^ Lucius,      '  ]  Lucius  is  htn  Again  foi  the  fervant  of 

Lucius.      JoHHSOH. 

•  .1  ■  ..a  fradigal's  ctur/t 

It  Ukt  thtJunU  ; -J 

That  19,  Uke  him  in  blaze  and  Iplendosr. 

*'  SeUi  ttddtrt^  rtdirt poffuttt.'*    Catul.      Tohnsow. 

rftar. 
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I  fear, 

'Tis  deepeft  winter  in  lord  Tlmon's  porfc; 
That  is,  oncmay  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 

Phi,  1  am  of  your  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  Ill  Ihew  you  how  to  obfervc  a  ftrange  event. 
Your  loid  fends  now  for  money. 

Hot.  Moft  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon's  gift. 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

Hor.  It  is  againfl:  my  .heart. 

Lkc.  Mark,  how  ftrange  it  fhows, 
Timon  in  this  Ihould  pay  more  than  he  owes  : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  loni  fhould  wear  rich  jewels. 
And  fend  for  money  for  'em.  ■ 

Hor.  '  I  am  weary  of  this  charge,  the  gods  can 
witnefs : 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  fpent  ofTimon's  wealth. 
And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worfe  than  ftealth. 

Var.  Yes,  mine's  three  thoufand  crowns  :  What's 
yours  ? 

Luc,  Five  thoufand  mine.  . 

Var.  'Tis  much  deep:'  and  "it  Ihould  feem  by  the 
fum. 
Your  matter's  confidence  was  above  mine  y 
*  F.lfe,  furcly,  his  had  equall'd. 

^  I  am  luearj  efthU  charge,—-"  ■]  That  is,  of  thb  eammjjioii, 
of  this  empltyment .     Johnson'. 

^Elft,  f»rtty.  huhadtqualtJ.I  Should  it  not  be,  El/e,/iirelj, 
mini  had  tqiiall'J.     JoHNaoi*.  ■ 

The  meaning,  I  think  is  l— The  confidence  repofed  in  your 
inalter  was  greater  than  that  repofed  in  mine,  elfe,  furely,  the 
fum  demanded  froni  him,  i.  ei  from  your  mailer,  would  have  been 
equal  to  that  demanded  from  mine  :  which  equality  woald  have 
been  produced  by  the  demand  on  my  matlei-beingraifed  from  three 
thoufand  crowns  to  five  thoufand. 

A  large  fum  may  be  equalized  to  a  fmall  one  as  well  by  addi- 
tion to  the  fmaller,  as  by  fubftraftion  from  the  greater.— *-Thc 

word} 
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£«/w  Flamimus. 

Tit.  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Flaminius!  fir,  a  wbrd  i  Pray,  is  my  lord 
beady  to  come  forth  ? 

Flam.  No,  indeed,  he  is  not. 

tit.  We  attend  his  lordftiip;  priy,  figftify  fo  much. 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that  j  he  knows,  yod 
arfe  tod  diligcrit.  \_Exit  Flaminiat^ 

Enter  Flaviu's  in  a  chak,  mU^eJ. 

Luc.  Ha!  is  not  that  his  ftcward  muffled  fo?  . 
He  gdes  away  in  a  cloud:  call  him>  call  hin:i; 
Tit.  Do  your  heal-,  fir  ?     - 
Far.  By  your,  leave,  fir, — '~~ 
Flav.  What  do  you  aflc  of  me,  my  friend  ? 
Til.,  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  fir. 
Flav.  Ay,  if  money  were  as  certain  as  yoUr  wait* 

,  ,-  '"g' 

Twere  furc  enough. 

Why  thenpreferr'd  yoii  not  your  fums  and  bills, 
AVhen  youl-  falfe  matters  eat  of  my  lord's  meat  ? 
Then  they  would  fmilc  and  fawn  upon  his  debts, . 

words  mean  the  fame  as  if  Varro's  fervaiit  had  Taid  •.—c'tfe  funty 
the  tiua  'drmandt  ijad  teen  i^ucL 

The  paiTage  however  may  be  es^lained  thus — His  may  refer  ta 
Mine ;  a;  if  he  had  faid  :  ^our  maAer'a  confidence  was  aborc  «/ 
taafiir'i  j  elfe  furely  i/i,  i,  e.  the  fum  demanded  from  niy  mailer 
(for  that  is  the  laft  antecedint]  had  been  equal  to  the  fum  de- 
Aianded  from  yours.     MatowE, 

,The  meaning  of  the  palTage  is  evidently  and  fimply  this: 
rmrmajitr,  it  films,  bad  mure  confidmct  in  hrdTimn  than  miii. 
elbtniii/c  bis  (i.  e.  my  milter's)  debt  (i.  e,  the  monjy  due  to  him' 
from  Timan)  luauU  certainly  ba've  heen  as  gnat  as  your  mafttr't 
(i.  c.  39  the  money  which  Timon  owes  lo  your  mailer) ;  that  is, 
my  mailer  being  as  rich  as  yours,  couid  snd  would  have  ad- 
vanced Timon  as  brge  a  fum  as  your  malicr  his  ad^nced  Vimi 
if  he  (my  mailer)  bkd  thought  it  prudent  to  do  fo.  /RsM'^KKi. 

Vol.  VIII.  Dd  "  '  And 
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And  take  di^wn  the  intereft  in  their  gluttonous  tnawli 
You  do  yourfelves  but  wrong,  to  ftir  me  up  j 
Let  me  pafs  quietly : 

Believc't,  my  lord  ahd  I  have  made  an  end ; 
'  I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  fpcnd. 

Luc.  Ay,  but  this  anfwer  will  not  ferve. 

Flav.  If  'twill  Rot  ferve,  'tis  not  fo  bafe  as  you » 
J"or  you  ferve  knaves.  [Exit. 

Far.Howl  what  does  his  cafliier'dworfliip  mutter^ 

Tit.  No  matter  what ;  he's  jxtor. 
And  that's  revenge  enough.  Who  can  fpcak  broader 
Than  he  that  has  no  houfe  to  put 'his  head  iq  i 
Such  may  rail  'gatnft  great  buildings. 

*  Enter  StrvHius. 

Tit.  O,  here's  Serriliui|  now  we  Ihall  know 
Some  anfwer. 

Serv.  If  I  might  beftech  you,  gentlemen. 
To  repair  feme  other  hour,  I  fliould 
I>erivc  much  from  it.:  for,  take  it  on  my  foul. 
My  lord  leans  wond'roufly  to  difcontcnt ; 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forlbok  him ; 
He  13  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  diamber. 

Luc.  Many  do  keep  their  c"hambers,  iire  not  fick; 
And,  if  he  be  fo  far  beyond  his  health, 
MethinkSi  he  Ihould  the  (boner  pay  his  debn> 
And  make  a  dear  way  to  the  gods. 

Sero.  Good  gods  t 

Tit.  We  ciWnot  take  thb  for  anfwer,  fir. 

Flam.  \}yitbiH.'\  Serviliusi  help  ! — my  lord!  I  mf 
lordt 

Ejtttr  TmoUt  in  a  rage,. 
Tm.  What,  are  mf  doocs  oppos'd  againft  my  pa^ 
fage? 

>  Sniir  S^vHitit.']  It  may  be  obftrved  tbtt  SliRk(i>eai«  Has 
^nbUfuily  filled  biiCrc«k  llory  wiUi R«man  uhki.  Johnsoh. 

-Hav« 
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Have  I  been  ever  free^  and  muft  my  houCt 
Be  my  retencive  eneroy,  my  jail  ? 
The  place,  which  I  have  feafted,  <  does  it  nov. 
Like  all  mankiod*  (hew  ihe  an  iron  heart  ? 

Z.ttf.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

^t.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bUl. 

i,ue.  Herc'a  mine, 

yar.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Caph.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

J^ii.  AH  our  bills. 

7im.  Knock  me  down  with  'em  %  cleave  me  to  thfr 
girdle. 

Zmc.  Alas  1  my  lonl,— 

3'ita.  Cut  tny  besrc  in  fums. 

Tit.  Mine,  fi%  talents.  .  . 

'  S'im.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Zmc.  Five  thoufand  crowns,  my  lord. 

T«».  Five  tjipufand  dnros  pays  that—* 
What  yours  ?— and  yours  ? 

I  Far.  My  lord,*— 

a  Far.  My  lord, 

Thn.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  f^  iipon 

youl  {Exit. 

'.  Ihr.  'Faith,  I  perceive,  our  matters  may  throw 

their  caps  at  their  money;  thefe  debts  may  be  well 

^call'd  defperate  ones,  .for  a  madman  owes  'em. 

{Exetmu 
Re-mier  Timn,  oKd  Flavius. 

Jim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me,  the 
Haves : 
Creditors  [——devils. 

*  Kmtfi  m*  /mm  vtitt  'mm  .-^-^]  Timoa  qaiE^let.  Tltejr  pre* 
lent  tiietr  written  iiiii ;  he  catches  at  the  word,  and  alludes  to 
the  6iUt,  or  battle-axes,  [vMch  the  ancient  foldiery  carried,  and 
were  fiiU  nfcd  bjr  the  watch  in  Shakfpeare's  time.  See  the  fcene 
6eiweea  Dogberry,  &C.  1^  MuA  adt  ataU  NtMxg^i  Vtd.  H. 

...  Dd  2  J%W, 
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Flav.  My  dear  lord, — 

7im.  What  if  it  fliould  be  fo  ?  " 

Flaio.  My  lord,-".. 

7im.  Ill  have  it  fo  i-rrMy  fteward! 

Flav.  Here,  my  lord. 

'Tim.  So  fitly  ? — Go^  bid  all  my  friends  ^gain, 
Lucius,  Luculhis,  and  Sempronius",  alU^ 
I'll  onee  more  feaft  the  rafc^&. 

Flav.  O  my  lord. 
You  only  fpeak  from  your  didraded  ibul ) 
Thert  istiot  fo  much  left,  to  furnilh  vx% 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be  it  not  in  thy  care  i  ,gp, 
I  charge  thee,  invite  ,^m  all :  let  in  the  ticfe 
Of  knaves  once  more ;  my  co<)k-  and  I'll  provide. 
{Exemt, 

SCENE      V. 

The  Senate-boufe,  -  ' 

SenaiefS,  did  Alcibiades. 

i  SeK.  JAy  lord,  you  have  my  voice  (o'tj    the 
fault's  bloody ;  ' 
'Tis  heceffiiiy,  he  fliould  die-; 
Toothing  emboldens  fin  fo  much  as  mercy. 

a  Sett.  Moft  true;  the  law'fliall  bruife  'em. 

^Ic.  Honour,  healrh,  and  compaflion  to  the  fenitc! 
'    t  Seh.'^owt  captain? 

Ale.  I  am  an  humble  fuitor  to  your  Virtues  i 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law, 
And  none  but  tyrants-^ufe  it  cruelly. 
It  pleafes  time,  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavj 
■  Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood, 

'  Ladat,  latuUat,  &c.]  The  d]d  copy  refuli :  iwiw,  LkhI- 

im,  tuU  Simfnaiui  Flhrxa  ;  fill.     Stsivem<* 

Hath 
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Hath  ftepc  into  the  law,  which  is  paft  depth 
To  thofe  ihat,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  ic* 
;  •  He  is  a  man,  '  fetting  hjs  fate  afide. 
Of  comely  virtues :. 

Nor  did  he  foil  the  faft  with  cowardife  t 
(An  honour  in  him,  which  l>"ys  out  his  fault). 
But,  witli  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  fpirit. 
Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death. 
He  did  oppofc  his  foe ; 
And  with  fuch  fober  and  'unnoted  paflipn 
*  He  did  behave  his  anger,  ere  'twas  fpent, 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 

I  Sea. 

^  Htii  a  man,  &c.]  I  have  printed  thefe  lines  after  the  originat 
copy,  except  that,  fcr  anheneur,  it  is  there,  andhenttir,  All  tlic 
Utter  editions  deviate  unwarrantably  from,  the  origirfal,  and  give  . 
the  Uites  thus: 

He  ii  a  maa,  fitting  hh  fault  «J!Jt, 
Of  virtuous  htnaur,  'ahich  hujs  «ul  hit  faittt ; 
'     Nar  did  he /oil,  ttc.  J<)Hvto)t, 

•  filtiwg  his/ault  ajide,} 

We  ;iiaft  read : 

-« — this /W/ Warbwrtow. 

The  reading  of  the  old  copy  is, — fitting  his  fate  ajidt,  i.  e. 
putting  ibis  aftion  of  his,  which  was  pre^determined  by  fate,  out    - 
of  the  queftion.     Steevins. 

"  —and  unnoted  Ao^Ds]  Vnneltd,  for  common,  boandcd, 
Warburton. 

*  He  did  behave  hit  anger, ]  Behave,  for  curb,  manage. 

Sut  the  Oxford  editor  equips  the  old  j>oet  wicli  a  more  ntodera 
phrafe : 

He  did  hehave  in's  anger, t       •    ■ 
■  Ji  paltry  cliptjargo*  of  modern  fops,  fothehave  himfilf. 

Warburtok. 
The  original  copy  reads  not  hehanit  but  hehec^r.    1  do  not  well 
tinderltand  the  pallage  in  either  reading.     Shall  we  try  a  daring 
conjofluref 

. — . . — .  loith  ftt  eh  fiber  and  unnoted  faj^en 
He  did  behold  his  adver/ary  Ihent, 
As  if  he  had  bus  prt^'d  an  argument, 
,Hp  looked  with  fuch  calmneft  on  his  flain  adverfary.     I  do  not 
fappofe  that  this  if  '^S^  butput  it  down  for  want  of  better. 
Johnson. 
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I  Sett.  *  You  undergo  too  ftrift  a  paradox. 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  have  took  fach  pains,  as  ifthey  !abour*d' 
To  bring  man-flaughter  into  fontij  and  fctquarrellirtg 
Upon  the  head  of  valour ;  which,  indeed, 
Is  vilour  miibegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  fe£ts  and  faftions  were  newly  born  ; 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wifely  fuffcr 
The  worft  that  man  can  breathe ;  *  and  main  ha 
wrongs 

Ciiir3a  frit'  tint^mJa. 
I  woBld  rither  read  : 

•■and immBtid pafftn 

St  4id  bthavt,  tr*  toai  hii  angtrfptut, 
VitvtUd  p^^tem  Bic&ns,  I  believe,  an  uncommon  command  of  his 
.paSion,  fuch  a  one  as  bas  not  hitherto  been  obrerved.  Btbmix  $ii 
anger  may,  however,  be  right.     In  fir  W.  Ds^enant'i  pJay  of  the 
Jafi  Itfdian,  1630,  htbam*  is  ufed  in  as  fingular  a  manner :    ' 

"  How  wdi  my  ftarj  btbave  their  ufluencc." 
Again: 

'*  ^— You  an  rulian,  fir,  Mtf  thus 

"  Behavt  the  knowledge  of  difgrace!" 
In  both  thefe  ialUnc»i  to  hbave'u  to  managf,     Stebvemi. 

JhJ  luilh /u(k  Jahtr  and  aanoiti  pa^Btt 

Ht  didhehave  bis  aiger,  ere  'i'ujai/fent,'\ 
Oor  author  fo  very  frequently  converti  noans  into  verbs,  tha^  I 
think  it  not  improbable  he  wrote—"  He  did  behaltit  hie  angeri'* 
\.  e.  fupprefs  it.     So,  Milien  : 

"  —■■■yet  put  he  not  forth  all  his  Arength, 

"  But  chectc'd  it  midiuay." 
I  believe,  "  unnoted  paflion"  Iheans,  a  paflion  operadng  In- 
itiardly,  bnt  not  accompanied  with  any  external  or  boifteroui   . 
appearances ;  fa  regulated  End  fubdued,  thkt  no  fpe£tator  could 
note,  or  obferve,  its  operation.     Mai.one. 

'  Ybh  undergB  too  ftriSi  a  paradox-}  You  undertake  a  paradox 
tfio  bard.     Johnson. 

*  — ■  ■         -and made  bit  lureagi 

Hi$  outfides ;.  -w^iir  them  Ukt  his  raimint  tar^tfy ;] 
'It  (hoiild  be  read  and  pointed  thus : 

-»  akd  maie  bh  turtngt 

His  outjidt  'wear ;  bang  lUe  bis  raiment  earelefiy^ 

Wakbuktoii. 
'i"he  prefent  readiiig  is  better,     JoBysoN.  ■   ' 

.    .  '      '  Hit 
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'His  outGdes  1  Co  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  care^ 

And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wroiigs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill. 
What  folly  'tis,  to  hazard  life  for  HI  ? 

Mc,  My  lord, 

■•■     I  Sen.  You  cflnnct  make  grofs  fins  look  clearj 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. . 

Ale.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  mc. 
If  I  fpeak  like  a  captain. — 
Why  do  fond  men  expofe  thcmfelves  to  battle. 
Ana  not  endure  all  threats  ?  fieep  upon  it. 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats. 
Without  repugnancy  ?  Iftherebe 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  '  what  make  we 
Abroad  i  why  thenj  Women  are  more  valiant,   - 
That  ftay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it  j 
\  The  afs,  more  captain  than  the  lion ;  and  the  feI-> 
low, 

Juoaden 


JBtbo^P ] 

W^t*  do  lot,  or  iiithiit  batie  lot  la  da  in  the  field.     JoBNSOM, 

*  The  afs,  mere  than  the  lien  ;  &C.J  Here  is  another  vbitrftry 
regulation;  the  original  reads  thus  : 

tvhat  laaie  ive 

jfiraaJf  -why  then,  women  are  mare  i/aliarit 

That  fiay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 

^nd  the  «/f  man  capain  than  thi  lion, 

Tbt/ellew,  leaden  with  irenj,  'Uiifir  than  tbi  jtUttf 

If-wi/dtm,  &c.    • 
\  think  It  may  be  better  ailjaAed  dius : 

4hroadf  "uily  then  tHhuiimen  art  »»n  t/tfliatf 
That  fiay  at  home  ; 
If  bearing  carry  it,  then  is  thi  afs 
More  eaptaia  than  the  litn,  aad  th*  felon 
teaden  luiih  irtniviiftTitec.  JoHNt«>r. 

]  would  rather  regulate  and  point  thele  lines  thus : 
Why  do  fond  men  ex^fe  themfelres  to  battle, 
Anii  not  ciicHrc  all  threats  f  fletp  on'u  U)4M 
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Lqaden  with  irons,  wifcr  than  thtf  judge, 
if  wifdom  tie  in  fuffering.     O  my  lords. 
As  you  are  great,  be  picifiiUy  good  ; 
who  cannot  condemn  rafhnefs  in  cold  blood  ? 
To  kill,  1  grant,  is  '  fin's  extreameft  guft  j 
But,*  in  defence,  *  by  inercy,  'tis  molt  juft. 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety  ; 
But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 
"NY^igti  but  the  crime  with  this, 
2  Seiu  '5?'ou  breathe  in  vain. 

The  foes  qaietlj-  ciit  their  throats,  ntthoot 
RepagnanCy?  If  there  be  inch  v^our 

In  the  beai;iDf ,  what  make  we  abroad  ?  wh7 
Then,  wemeti  arc  more  valiant  tljat  flay 
At  home  ;  if  bearing  carry  it,  the  af« 
IVIorc  captain  than  the  lion,  and  the  felon,  kc. 
As  the  wordi— mnrf  tapiain  ihaii  the  lion— sfc  found  In  the  oI4 
copxt  on  what  principle  can  they  be  chapged,  however  har/h  the 
f  hrafe  may  fpund  to  oi)r  ears  ?-. That  it  was  the  author's,  ap- 
pears, I  think,  not  only 'from  the  introdadlion  to  this  fpecch  of 
Afcibiades:— — 

•'  My  lord,  then  under  favour  pardon  me 

"   If  1  fpcak  like  a  taptaiu .-". 

but  from  Shakfpeare's  66th  boniiec,  where  the  word  capiaia  i\ 
ufed  with  at  leall  as  much  harftinefs  as  in  the  text ;' 
"  And  captive  good  attending  captain  ill." 
Again,  in  another  of  his  Sonnets: 

"  Like  ftones  of  worth  they  thiiily  pjaced  ar« 
'.'  Orffl^fflir  jewels  in  the  carkanet."         Malokb. 
T  —Jin')  extrtamej}  gujl ;]  Gufl,  for  aggravation. 

Warbuhton. 
,     Guft  is  here  in  its  common  fenfe  ;  the  utmoil  degree  of  appttitt 
for  firi.     JoHNSow. 

I  believe  guft  means  rapn'/t.  The  allufion  may  be  to  a  foddjn 
gaft  of  luind,     Steevens. 

■  —hy  mercy,  'tis  moft  Juft.!  E^  ixern  IS  meant  equi/f.  But 
yve  mult  rend  :  '1 

"   ~~— 'lis  mai/e Juft.  Wj^r burton. 

Mercy  is  not  put  for  equity,  ^f  fuch  explanation  be  allowed, 
)vhat  can  be  difiieulif  The  meaning  is,  /  tail  racTCy  bcrjelf  tq 
wiinefs,  that  defi;nfive  violenec  is  jaft.   ■  Johnsok. 

The  meaning,  I  think  is.  Homicide  in  our  own  defence,  iy 
O  m'rdfal  artdUmenl  iiilfrpntatioji  of  the  Uw>.  is  coilfidered  31 
jujiifiablt.     Maloke.      ■        ■     ■      ■         ^        -    .        -. 

■■■■   '  ■  Jlc. 
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Ale.  In' vain  ?  His  fervice  done 
At  Laceds;mon,  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  fiifficient  briber  fgr  his  life. 

1  Sen.  What'?  that  ? 

^ic.  Why,  1  fay,  my  lords,  he  has  done  fair  fer» 
vice. 
And  flain  in  fight  many  oryour  enemies: 
How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himfclf 
In  the  laft  conflid,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  ? 

±Sen;  He  has  made  too  much  plenty 'with 'em;  he 
'  Is  a  fworn  rioter  :  he  has  a  fin 
That  often  drowns  him,  and  takes  his  vJlour  prjfoncr ; 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that,  were  enoygh 
To -overcome  him;  in  that  beafily  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherifli  faftions  :  "Tis  inferr'd  to  us, 
Hrs  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

I  Sen.  He  dies. 

^/f.'Hard  fate  !  he  might  have  died  in  war,. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  par  ts  in  him, 
(Though  his  right-^rm  might  purchafe  his  own  time, 

»  .—ruiith  'ein;—rr:'\   The  folio,  luitb  him,      J«Hnson. 
'  Ht't  a  fworn  rioter  ;  he  hat  a  Jin 
That  often  drowni  him,  and  takes  'valofir  prijotur.y 
What  is  a/ijjorn  rioter?  We  Ihould  read  :  , 

He's  a  (Wol'n  rioter,—, 

that  is,  given  to  all  exceffes,  as  be  fays  of  another,  in  another 
■  place,  fi/urftil-fwol»  or  fwdl'd.     Warbubton. 

Ajivern  rioter  is  a  man  who  praftifes  riot,  as  if  hn  had  by  ^ 
oalh  made  it  his  duty,     Johnsom. 

He  has  made  too  ranch  plenty  loitb  'tin  ;  he  , 

Is  a  fworn  rioter  :  he  has  a  fin  . 

thai  ofieri  drowns  him,  and  takes  his  -valour  pri/onfr  i] 
I  woulif  rather  regulate  thcfe  lines  thus : 

He  has  made  Coo  much  pleaty  with  them ;  he'* 
A  fiyorn  rioter :  he  has  a  fin  that  often 
Drowns,  him,  and  takes  his  vaioor  prifoner. 
The  expreffion,  a  fimurn  rioter,  feems  to  be  fimilar  to  that  of 
[warn  bro'theri.     See  Mr.  Whalley's  note  on  King  Henrj  V.  Ace  I. 
™     ■  ■         ■  ■        ■  "  ■  ■         Mai-one. 
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And  be  in  debt  to  none)  yet,  more  to  move  yov. 
Take  my  deferts  to  his,  and  join  'em  both ; 
And,  for  I  know,  '  your  reverend  ages  love- 
Security,  I'll  pawn  my  viftorics,  all 
^y  honours  to  you,  upon  his  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life. 
Why,  let-the  war  receive't  in  valiant  gorej 
For  law  is  ftrift,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

I  Sen.  -We  are  for  law,  he  dies  j  urge  it  no  more, 
■On  height  of  our  difplcafure  :  Friend,  or  brother. 
He  forfeits  his  own  blood,  that  fpills  another. 

AU.  MuA'it  be  ib  ?  it  muft  not  be.  My  lords, 
I  do  befeech  you,  know  me. 

3  Sen.  How  ? 

AU.  C4II  me  to  your  remembraiices. 

3 Sen.  What? 

Ate.  1  cannot  (hink,  Jjut  your  age  has  forgot  mc% 
It  could  not  elfe  be,  '  I  (hould  prove  fo  bafe. 
To  fue,  and  be  deny'd  fuch  common  grace ; 
My  wounds  ake  at  you. 

I  Sea.  *  Do  you  dare  our  anger  ? 
*Tis  in  few  words,  but  fpacious  in  effcfl:  j 
We  banifti  thee  for  ever. 

Al(.  Banifli  me  ? 
Banifh  your  dotage ;  banifii  ufury> 
That  makes  the  fenaie  ugly. 

I  Sen.  If,  after  two  days'  fhine}  Athens  contain 
thee, 
Attend  our  weightier  judgment. 

.  »  -  -.  'jtar  rt-vertnd  agtt  Uvi 

Stiuritj,- ] 

^e  charges  them  obliquely  with  bring  nfurflrs.     joHMiOir, 
' ——J fiftidJ  frmi  fi  ia/e,]  Ba/i^  fc»  difljonour'd. 

♦  De  you  dart  tur  auger  f 
'Til  iufrut  'wtrdi,  but  ffativit  n  tfiSi] 
Tliij  reading  may  f  afs.  bot  perbaps  the  author  wrate  1 

Tit/tv/  in  ttMrdi,  hia^muut  in  iffia.    Johmsoh. 

And, 
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'  And,  not  to  fwell  our  fpirit. 

He  flail  be  executed  prcfently.  [Exeunt  Senaa, 

^^     y^Ic.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough  i  that 
you  may  live 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  msy  loc^  op  you! 
I  ann  worle  than  mad  :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes, 
WhiW  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin  upon  large  intereftj  I  myfelf, 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts.— All  thofe,  for  this  ? 
Is  this  the  balfam,  that  the  ufuring  febate 

■Pour  into  captains' wounds ^  Hat  banilhinent? 

,  It  comes  not  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banifti'd  i 
*  It  is  a  caufe  worthy  my  fpleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens.    I'll  cheer  up 
My  difcootroted  troops,  '  and  lay  for  bearci. 

Tis 

>  j/it/ (not  ff/brZ/our^nr}]  What  tiki?  nonfnfewuiDtend. 
ed  to  tnean  I  dan't  kaow,  bat  it  it  pldn  Shakfpeue  wrote: 

jf/iJ  now  t«/iiuU  yoaijpiril  : 
i,  e.  to  provoke  you  ftill  mors.     Wakbitktom. 

Utt  14  fivtll  BUT  ffirit,  I  beliere,  nieant,  not  la  fat  turfilvu 
{nt»  any  itimaur  tf  ragi,  t&ka  onr  definitive  refolntion.     ijlo,  is 


^.  /fM2  VIII.  aS  III.  fc, 
The  hearts  of  priD< 
So  tnnch  they  love  it;  bat,  to  ftubborn  fpiritt] 


e  hearts  of  princes  kifs  obedience, 

tnnch  they  love  it;  bat,  to  ftubboi 

Ihxy /mtU  ZR&  grow  as#emble  ai  ftormt* 


Stbivcki, 
•  //  ii  a  eauft  •aiarlfy  mfffUtn  andfuryf 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Atbent.     Pit cbtar  at 
My  dijtanttntid  trwfi,  &C.] 
J  woald  point  differently  ^ 

It  is  a  caofe  worthy  my  fpleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  ftrike  at  Athens,  I'll  chcar  up 
My  difcontcnted  troops,  ^.    -  MaLOn^. 

T  In  former  copies : 

And  lay  for  heart}, 

'Til  banaar  •uiHh  m»^  lands  i»  he  at  e/Ut ; 
$ut  furely,  cvei)  in  a  fbldier's  fenfe  of  honour,  there  Is  very  Uttlf. 
in  bring  at  odds  with  all  about  him ;  which  Ihews  rather  a  qvu- 
relfome  difpofitJon  than  a  valiant  one.  Befides,  this  was  not 
-Alcibiadn's  cafe.  He  was  only  fallen  oat  with  the  Athenians. 
A  phrale  in  the  foregoing  line  will  dlreA  ns  to  the  right  reining. 
i  will  lay,  Hm  he.  Jar  heartJ ;  which  is  a  metaphor  lakcn  Irom 
■■       .  card- 
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*Tis  honour,  with  moft  lands  to  be  at  odds  j 
Soldiers  as  little  fhould  brook  wrongs,  as  gods. 

S    C    E    N    E      VL 

Timon's&oa/g. 

Enter  divers  Senators  atjeveral  doors, 

I  Sen.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you,  fir. 
%  Sen.  I  alfo  wifh  it  to  you,     I  think,  this  honour* 
able  lord  did  but  try  u5  this  other  day, 

card-pla^ ,  and  %i]!fies  to  fame  deep  and  boldly.  It  ii  plajn 
tben  ihe  figure  was  conciautd  in  the  following  line,  which  fhoul4 
be  read  thus : 

'TVi  homur  'aitb  maft  handl  t»  ht  at  edit  ; 
i.  e.  to  fighi  upon  odds,  <ir  at  difadvantage ;  as  he  mull  do  agatqll 
the  united  ItrcngtH  of  Athens :  and  this,  \yj  foldiers,  is  accounted 
hiMurshle.     Shakfpeare  ufes  the  fame  metaphor  on  the  fame  oc- 
cafion,  inCarjo/flaw; 

"  He /ftrc^V  all  fwordc.   .Warbu^tok, 
I  think  banii  b  very  properly  fubftituted  for  lands.     In  the 
foregoing  line,  for,  lay  fir  bearf',  I  would  read,  pla^  for  hiarii. 

I  do  not  conceive  that  to  ^y  far  htarti  is  a  metaphor  taken 
.fron;  card-play,  or  that  lay  fliould  be  changed  into  p^ay.  We 
(houM  now  fay /a  lay  eat  far\tsi.T\.i,  i.e.  the  affeftions  of  the 
people  J  but  lay  is  ufcd  Cngly,'  as  it  is  here,  by'Jonfon,  in  Tbt 
Dt-vil  is  an  Afi,  Vol.  IV.  p.  33  : 

"  Lay  for  fome  pretty  principality,"         TmwHiTT. 
A  kindred  expreffion  occurs  in  Marlowe's  l-^ft'i  Daminian^ 

"  He  iqkii  up  Spanifl)  htarti  on  trufl,  to  pay  them 

"  When  he  ftiall  finger  Caftlle's  crowd." 

'Til  honour  luith  maft  lands  ti  he  al  eJdi\f 
Perhaps  the  poet  wrote  :  ■ 

— with  raoft  lords 

The  fenators  throughout  this  play  are  called  lords.       Maloke. 

i  adhere  to  che  old  reading.     It  is  finely  more  honourable  i» 

'Wrangle  fir  a /core  ef  kiagdemi,   (as  Miranda  exprefles  it)   than 

(;o  enter  into  ^uarrejs  with  lords,  or  any  other  ptiyate  adverfaries. 

-Stebvess. 

iSen, 
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.  ■  I  Sen.  •"Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring,  when. 
\pe  encounter'd:  1.  hope,  .it  is  not  To  low  with  him, 
as  he  made  it  fcem  in  the  trial  of  his  feveral  friends. 

2  Sen.  It  Ihould  not  be,  by  the  pcrfuafion  of  his 
new  feafting. 

1  Sen.  I  Ihould  think  fo :  He  hath  fent  me  an  ear- 
neft  inviting,  whichmany  my  near  occafions  did  urge 
me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjur'd  me  beyond 
them,  and  I  muft  needs  appear. 

2  Sen.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  impor- 
tunate burincfs,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excufc. 
1  am  forry,  when  he  fcnt  to  borrow  of  me,  that  my^ 
provifion  was  out. 

1  Sen.  I  am  fick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  underftand 
how  all  things  go. 

2  Sen.  Every  man  here's  fo.  ,  What  would  he  have 
borrow'd  of  you  ? 

1  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces, 

2  Sen.  A  thoufand  pieces  £ 
1  Sen.  What  of  you  ? 

3  Sen.  He  fent  to  me,  fir, — Here  he  comes. 

Enter  ^imon,  and  jiltendanls. 

Tim.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both :— And 
how  fare  you  ?     ■ 

1  Sen.  Ever  at  the  beft,  hearing  well  of  your  lord- 
ihip. 

2  Sen.  The  fwallow  follows  not  fummer  more  wil- 
lingly, than  we  your  lordfhip. 

T'im.  \Jfiiie.'^  Nor  \jiore  willingly  leaves  winter; 
iuch  fummer-birds  are  men.-;-Gentlemen,  our  dinner 
will  not  recompenfe  this  long  ftay  ;  feaft  your  ears 

-]  A  hawk,  I  think,  is 
Ji  pecking  a  pheifant't 
win|,  or  any  thing  that  puts  her  in  mind  of  prey.  To  tire  upon 
A^thing,  istherefots,  to  be  tJij  m^l^td afun  it,      Johnson, 

I-  with 
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fitb  the  muGck  awhile;  if  the^  will  fare  fo  harHiIf 
Us  on  the  trumpet's  found :  we  fliall  to't  prefcntly. 

1  Sen.  I  hope,  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
fordffiip',  that  I  rcturn'd  yoa  an  empty  meflcngcr. 

'  y««.  O,  fir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 
a  Sen.  My  noble  lord, — 
fi«.  Ah,  my  good  friend  I  what  cheer  f 

[I'he  tanquet  brmght  m. 
3  Sen,  My  moft  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  Tick  of 
Jhame,  that,  when  your  lordlhip  this  other  day  feni; 
to  me,  I  was  fo  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

7'iffi.  Think  not  on't,  fir. 
.  a  Sen.  If  ^ou  had  fent  but  two  hours  before,——^ 
tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembrance, 
—Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Sm.  All  cover'd  difhes ! 

I  Sm,  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 

3  5ffl.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  the  (f  afoa 
can  yield  it. 

I  Sen.  How  do  you  ?  What's  the  news  ?  ■ 

3  Sen.  Alcibiades  is  baniih'd :  Hear  you  of  it  X 

Both.  Alcibiades  banifli'd ! 

3  Sen.  'Tis  fo,  be  fure  of  it. 

I  Sen.  How  ?  how  ? 

a  Sw.  I  pray  you,  iipon  what  ? 

Titn.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near  ? 

3>fn>.  I'll  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble  fea^ 
toward. 

a  Sen>  This  is  the  old  man'ftill. 

3  Sen.  Will't  hold  ?  will't  hold  ? 

3  Sen.  It  does :  but  time  will— and  fo— 

3  Sen.  I  do  conceive. 

7Vi».  Each  man  to  his  ftooU  with  that  fpur  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  millrdls :  your  diet  fliall  be 
in  all  places  alike'.   M^e  not  a  city  ^aft  of  it,  toi«i 

*  ~^rar  Mttfifali  itimoB  fUeti  mlUt.~^\  See  a  noK  0* 
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the  meat  cool  ere  wc  can  agree  upon  the  firft  place : 
Sit,  Ht,    The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

Tou  great  hetie/a^ers,J^rbtkie  eurJicUty  tottb  tbank- 
fuinejs.  Fotyour  own  gifts,  make  yeurfelvcs  frais'd: 
iul  referve  ftill  te  give,  left  your  deities  be  dejpjed. 
Lend  to  eacp  man  enough,,  that  one  need  not  lend  to  dnt- 
ther:  fsr,  toere  your  godheads  to  borrow  of  men,  mem 
would  fer/ake  the  gods.  Make  the  meat  he  beloved^ 
more  /ban  the  man  that  gives  it.  Let  no  affembly  of 
twenty  be  without  a  /core  of  villains  :  If  there  fit 
twelve  wvmen  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  of  them  he  at 
thg  are.'—*  7  he  reft  of  your  fees,  O  gods, — thefenatort 
■  of  Athens,  together  with  the  common  lag  of  people,— 
what  M  amijs  in.  them,  you  gads,  make  Juit  able  for  de- 
ftruSion.  For  theje  mgprefent  friends, — as  they  are  t» 
me  nothing,  Jo  in  nothing  blejs  them,  and  to  nothing  an 
they  welcome, 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

llbe  ^/bet  uncovered  are  full  of  warm  water, 

Somefpeak.  What  does  his  lordlhip  mean  ? 
Some  other.  I  know  not. 
Tim.  May  you  a  better  feaft  never  behold, 
You  knot  of  mouth-frieiids  I  flnoke,  and  luke-wana 

water 
'  Is  your  perfedion.    This  is  Timon's  laltj 
Who  ftuck  and  fpangled  you  with  Satteries, 
Waflies  it  ofi^,  and  fprinktes  in  your  faces 

\Throwing  water  in  their  fates. 
Your  recking  villainy.    Live  loath'd,  and  long  S 

Moft 

■  _— 7^  rtft  tfpur  fee*,—]  We  flnnM  w>A-~^t. 

Waiburtok. 

*  hytm  pericOion.— ]  P^ftSiau  for  ezid  or  p«rfeA  ]iken«& 

,  Wak»urtdn. 

Yoat  ferJiBieK,  \a  thr  hirbefi  »fjtwr  txctlltuei.     Johnson, 

•  —~-t^*  kmV4,  m4  ftui,}  Tliii  thought  lui  occurwd  twici» 
bdbret 
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Moft  fmiling,  fmooth,  detcfted  paraiites. 
Courteous  deftroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bears^ 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher- friends,  *  time's  flies^ 
Cap  and  knee  Hiives^  vapours^  and  '  minute-jacks  t 
Oi  man,  and  beaftj  the  '  infinite  malady 
Cruft  you  quite  o'er I-— What,  dofl;  diou  go? 
Soft,  take  thy  phyfick  firft,-^chou  too, — and  thou  ;— 
[Throws  the  dijbes  at  tbemi. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  nbnci — 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  Henceforth  be  no  feaft, 
"Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  gueft. 
Burn,  houfci  fink,  Athens !  henceforth  hated  be 
OfTimon,  man,  and  all  humanity  I  .[Exit; 

Re-<enter  the  Senators. 

i  Sen.  How  how,  my  lords  ?  '  ' 

•2.  Sett.  Know  you  the  qilalicy  onord  Timon'siury  t- 

3  Sen,  Pifh  !  did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

4  Sen.  I  have  loft  my  gown. 

1  Sen.  He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but  hu- 
mour fways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  the  other  day, 
and  now  he  has  beat  it  Out  of  my  hat  :-^Did  you  fee 
my  jewel  ? 


Agai, 


let  not  that  part 
Of  nature  my  lord  paid  fur,  beofpov 
To  eifpel  ficknefsf   bbi  froU/tg  iris  hout 

'  Gods  keep  you  s/i/enoath,  &c."  SrEEVERSt  ' 

'     ■    -     ^  -'sofa Tea--         '     ' 


n('j/<W,]  Fliesofafeafon.     Joi 

*  fainute-jaeh .']  HanmSr  thinks  it  means  yaci-a-lanterH,- 
which  fhines  and  difappears  in  an  inftant.  -  What  it  wai  I  knoW 
hot ;  but  it  was  fomething  of  qaick  motion,  mentioned  in 
Ricbardm.   -JoHNSOK. 

A  minutc-jaci  is  what  was  called- formerly  a  Jad  if  the  elict-   • 
houfi ;  an  image  ivhofe  office  was  the  fame  as  one  of  thofe  at  St. 
D.unftan's  cliurch  in  Fleet-ftreet.     Sec  Sir  John  Hawkins's  note 
on  a  pnlTige  in  Richard  IIL   Vol.  ^11.  p.  I  r?.      Steeveks. 

*  — the  infinite  malaJy\  Every  kihi«f' difeafe  incidcot  to  tfiaB 
«ndbc»ft-    JoHKSON.  -.   . 

a  2  Sen. 


.1  Google 


't  1  M  O  K  ,  O  F    ATHENS,      4ii 

t  Sen.  Did  you  fee  my  cap  ? 

3  Sm.  Heri  'tis. 

4  Sen.  Here  lies  my  gown. 
X  ^fn.  Let's  make  no  IHy. 
a,  Sen.  Lord  Timon's  mad. 

J  Sen.  I  fcei'i  upon  my  bones. 
4  •S'm.  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  tiext  day 
ftoncs.  {Extunti 


A  C  T     IV.      S  C  E  N  E     r.   ^ 

IVifhut  ^tbe  walls  of  Athens. 
Enter  Timon. 

Xjtt  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall. 
That  girdleft  in  thofe  wolves!  Dive  in  the  earth. 
And  fence  not'Athens  !  Matrons,  turn  incontinent 
■Obedience  fail  in  children  !  flaves,  and  foots, 
Pluck  the  grs\'e  wrinkled  fenatc  from  the  bench. 
And  minifter  in  their  fteads  !  to  general  filths 
Convert  o'  the  inftant,  green  virginity  ! 
Do't  in  your  parents' eyes  1  bankrupts,  holdfaftj 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives. 
And  cut  your  trufters'  throats !  bound  fervants,  ftedl  J 
Large-handed  robbers  your  grave  mafter*  are, 
Andpill  by  law  1  maid,  to  thy  mjifter's  bed  ; 
Thy  miftrcfs  is  *  o'  the  brothel  1  fon  of  fixteen, 

*  — i-'  the  Srettt!/]  So  HanmCr.  Tha  old  Copies  read,  a'  th* 
irethtl.     JoHNiON, 

The  old  reading  ii  the  true  one.  The  fenft  ii.  Go,  maid,  with 
fecurlty  to  ihy  nufter'i  bed,  for  thf  mifirtfs  is  a  ha-uid  to  thy 
amours,     Steivens. 

One  woiild  rather  TuppoA:  it  to  mean,  that  ihe  mi ftrefs  fre- 
^ueiited  the  brothel ;  and  lb  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  undcrftood  it. 
Rbhakks. 

■     Vov.Vin.  Ee  Pluck 
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Pluck  the  lin'd  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  fir«. 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains  !  piety,  and  fear, 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  juftice,  truth, 
Dotneftick  awe,  night' reft,  and  neighbourhood, 
Inftrui5tion,  manners,  myiicries,  and  trades. 
Degrees,  obfervanccs,  cuftoms,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries, 
And^.yetconfulion  live  ! — Plagues,  incident  to  menji' 
Your  potent  and  infeftious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  ftroke !  thou  cold  fciatica. 
Cripple  mir  frnators,  that  their  limbs  ffiay  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners  !  luft  and  liberty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youtji ; 
That  'gainft  the  ftream  of  virtue  they  may  ftrivc. 
And  drown  thctjifelves  in  riot!  itches,  blains. 
Sow  all  the  Athenian  bofoms;  and  their  crop 
Be  general  leprofy  !  breath  infbft  breath  j 
That  their  focieiy,  as  their  friendfhip,  may 
Be  meerly  poifon  !  Nothing  I'll  bear  from  ihec. 
But  nakednefs,  thou  deteftable  town  ! 
Take  thou  that  too,  wixh  multiplying  banns! 
Timon  will  to  the  woods;  where  he  fhallfind 
The  unkindeft  beafl:  more  kinder  than  mankind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  roe,  ye  good  gods  all) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  cut  .that  wall  1 
And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  hjs  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankindj,  Iiigh,  and  low ! 
Amen.  lExif, 

'  — 3'rf  (tnfuRm — ]  Hanmer  reads,  /«  confuGon  j  but  the 
meaning  may  be,  theagh  hy  fucb  CBttfitfion  all  thingiftem  to  hiijl*n 
u  difoliaitm,  ytt  kl  not  dijolutin  am,  im  /ii  mifiriti  of  con- 
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.      '      S    C    E    N    E      11. 
.,    Timon'i  bei^e. 

*  Enter  Ftavius,  wiih  two  or  three  Jtruanis. 

\  Serv.  Hear  you,  mafter  fteward,  where  is  6ur 
mafter  ? 
Are  we  undone  ?  caftoff?  nothing  remaining  ? 
Flav.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  fliould  I  fay  to 
you  ? 
Let  rac  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you, 

1  Serv.  Such  a  houfe  broke  ! 

So  noble  a  mafter  fallen  !  All  gone  !  and  not 
'One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm» 
And  go  along  with  him  ! 

2  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 

From  our  companion,  thrown  Into. his  graVej         -y    "" 

So  his  familiars  '  from  his  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away  j  leave  their  falfe  vows  with  him, 

Like  empty  purfes  pick'd :  and  his  poor  felf, 

A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 

With  his  difcafe  of  all-fliunn'd  poverty, 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alOne. — More  of  our  fellows. 

Enter  other  Jervants. 

Fla'o.  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  houle. 
^■Serv.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  livery, 

*  Eater  FIa-viui,'\  Nothing  contributes  mora  to  the  exaltatioA 
Cif  Timon's  charafier  than  the  zeal  and  fidelity  of  his  lervattts. 
Nothing  but  real  virtue  can  be  honoured  by  domeAicks ;  noticing 

■  bm  impartial  kiodnefs  can  gain  affeftion  from  dependants- 

JoHfWOM. 

•  ——from  his  iutiid f>rtutiis\  The  old  copies  have  to  inQead 
^fram.  The  correClton  is  Hanmer's  j  but  the  old  readiue  might 
fland.    JoHNtON. 

$(2  That 
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That  fee  I  by  our  faces  ;  we  are  fellows  ftill. 

Serving  alike  in  forroW ;  Lcak'd  is  our  bark  ; 

And  we,  poor  mates,  ftand  on  the  dying  decky 

Hearing  the  furges  threat :  we  muft  all  part 

Into  this  fca  of  air. 

Flav.  Good  fellows  all, 

The  lateft  of  my  wealth  I'll  Ihare  amongft  you. 

Wherever  we  Jhall  meet»-for  Timon's  lake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows ;  let's  fliake  our  heads,  and  fay. 
As  'twere  a  knell  ynto  our  ftiafter'a  fortunes. 
We  bavejeen  bitter  days.     Let  each  take  fonfic  i 

[Giving  them  meitey. 
Kay,  put  out  alt  your  hands.  Not  one  word  more : 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  forrow,  parting  poor. 

[Exeunt  Servants. 
*  O,  the  fierce  wretchedncfs  that  gl6ry  brings  us  I 
Who  would  not  wifh  to  be  from  wealth  exempt. 
Since  riches  point  to  mifery  and  contempt? 
Who'd  be  fo  mock'd  with  glory  ?  or  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendfliip  ? 
To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  ftate  compoundii 
But  only  painted,  like  his  varniQi'd  friends  ? 
Poor  honeft  lord,  brought  low  by  his  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodnefs !  '  Strange,  unufual  blood, 

Whett 

'  O,  iht  fierce  txjretchcdmfi ]  I  believe  fierce  is  here  ufcd 

for  hafty,  precipiiale.     Perhaps  it  is  employedin  the  fame  feilfe 
by  Ben  jonfon  In  his  Peiiajitr  .-. 

"  And  Lupus,  for  your_;i>r«  credulity, 

"  One  fit  nim  with  d  larger  pair  j>f  ears." 
In  another  play  our  author  haa/rrr*  •vanitiis.     In  alt  idftancei  it 
may   mean  glaring,  coa/picuaui,  vialtat.       So  in   Ben  Jonfi)n'» 
^artheUmnu  Fair,   the  Puritan  fays : 

"  Thy  hohby-horfe  is  an  idol,  zfittce  and  rank  idol." 
See  Vol.  11.  p.  s+6-     SteEvens. 

'  •—— Strange,  unu/ual  blood,]  Of  tJiis  paflage,  I  fuppofe,  every   . 
reader  would  wiih  for  3  correftipn  :  but  the  word,  barfh  as  it  is, 
ftands  fortified  by  the  rhyme,  to  which,  perhapa,  it  owea  iu  in- 
troduftion.     I  know  not  what  to  propofe.     PcrbapSj 

1 .1 1 1  —Jtrsmgt  itnufaat  mood, 

way, 
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"When  man's  word  fin  is,  he  docs  too  much  good  I 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  fo  kind  again  ? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  ftill  mar  men. 
My  deareft  lord, — bleft,  to  be  moft  accurs'd. 

Rich,  only  to  be  wretched  ; thy  great  fortunes 

Are  made  thy  chief  affliftions.     Alas,  kind  lord ! 

He's  Bung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  feat 

Of  monftrous  friends:  nop  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it, 

I'll  follow,  and  enquire  him  out : 

rij  ever  ferve  his  mind  with  my  beft  will ; 

Whilft  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  his  ftcward  ftill.     lExit. " 


S    C    E    N    E      m. 
The  woods. 


Tim.    O  bleffed  breeding  fun,    draw  from  the 
earth 

nay,  by  rome,  be  thought  better,  and  by  othen  worfe. 

JoHHIOH. 

I  Ihould  fap^fe,  that  the  fieward  meant  to  apoftrgphixe  Ti- 
moa's  aagraieFuI  and  unnatural  friend),  by  calling  them 

■  II  ..  ^'Jirange  nitwual  brood  !  ;  -  , 

who  could  treat  cxcefs  of  liberality  as  they  would  hive  treated 
excels  of  guilt. 

The  following  paflage,  however,  h  in  the  ^tti  book  of  Oower 
D.e  Conftjfianc  Avtantit,  fol.  iii.  b.  „        , 

"  And  thus  of  thilke  unidnde  blwd 

"  Stsnt  the  memorie  unto  ihis  daie." 
Gower  is  Ipeaking  of  the  ingratitude  of  one  Adrian,  a  lord  of 
It.ome. 

In  the  Yurkfiirt  Tragidy,   1609,   attributed  to   Sbakfpeue. 
hlttd  feems  to  be  ufed  for  indinatien,  prtfnfity  : 

"  For  'tis  oar  iheJ  to  love  what  we  are  forbidden.  " 
Sirange,  umflial  blood,    may  therefore  mean,    llrange  unufual 
di;boliiion,     STiaviHt. 


^e  j  Rotten 

DowrdDyGoOglc 


44*      TIMONOF    ATHENS. 

Rotten  humidity  ;  below  '  thy  filler's  orb 

Infefl:  the  air  !  Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb,—* 

Whofc  procreation,  refidence,  and  birth. 

Scarce  is  dividant.—touch  them  with  fcvcral  for-^ 

tunes  i 
The  greiter  fcorns  the  leffcr  ;  *  Not  nature. 
To  whom  all  fores  lay  fiege,  can  bear  great  for- 
tune. 
But  b.7  OMttempt  of  nature. 

' ffy/jler't  vri}  Th»l  is,   the  moon's,    tiaa  fiihtMry 

woild.     Johnson. 

♦■ Nof  nalart, 

Tc  iuh<m  all  fins  lof  fiegt, ] 

He  a&  faid  tlic  brotlier  could  not  b^r  great  fortune  withoat 
derpifing  hii  brother.  He  nnw  goei  (iirtlier,  and  affcrts  that 
fven  human  nafiire  cannot  bear  it,  bo  t  with  contempt  of  its  coni~ 
nOD  natare.  The  ffntence  ha  ambiguous,  and.'hefides  thst, 
Otberwifb  obfcure.  I  am  perfuaded,  that  our  author  had  Alex- 
ander here  principally  in  mind  ;  whofe  uninterrupted  courfe  of 
faeceffes,  as  we  learn  from  hiSory,  turned  his  head,  and  made 
hini  fancy  hirofelf  a  Cod,  :and  contemn  his  human  origin.  The 
poet  fays,  eivcn  nature,  meaning  nature  in  its  grcateft  perfeflion  : 
jlnd .Alfwaflder,!!  reprefented  byiheaociears.as  the  moft  accjom-  ' 

Clied  perfon  that  ever  was,  both  for  his  qualities  of  mind  and 
y,  a  kind  of  mafter-pieccof  natnre.     He  aids, 

i.e.AItlioug>the"JmbeciHityot  the  human  coAdhiomiiTghtCalfly 
have  ifrtbrrtSd  him  of  his  error.  Here  Shak^ieare  feems  to  have 
had  an  eye.w  Plutarch,  \v>(o,"  iii  his  Iffe  of  Alexander,  tells  us 
thatit  w3S'<hift5«fhicSftagger'd  him  in  his  fober  mo  mens  concern- 
ing the  belief  of  his  divinity.    *E)trV((  J!  fi^Tur*  o-v»/i^»>  9-tJ(  ^t  «_, 

!(«!  tJ  w.»Kr  x*i  TO  iHninr.      WaRBUBTDN.    .. 

I  have  prefrrved.  this  irote'rarier  for'the  fake  of  the  com- 
mentator than  of  the  author.  How  nature,  te-whin  all  fires  lay  ' 
fitge,  can  fo  emphatically  exprefs»ature  /« in  ^reate^ perfeShis,  J 
Ihall  not  endeavour  to  explain.  The  meaning  I  tafee  to  be  this; 
$ir*lbirf  ■ight'^  his  forfune  *  tnhffgfi,  liiiUfchii  -^erher  ;  for  this 
is  the  general  deprav'uy  of  human  nature,  which,  btfic^daj  it  it  " 
iijt  ^ijity,  admonifhed  as  it  ia  of  ivaiic  aind  fmperfe^on,  whea 
Ntvmttd  hy  fortune;  -will  d^ffi^  fc«^gs'  fX  nature  like  its  own. 

'.'".'  JOUKiOW. 

?  ■      ■     ■  Rai^- 
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*  Ratfe  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord ; ' 
The  fenator  fliall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggar  native  honour. 

*  It  is  the  pallor  lards  the  brother's  fides. 

The 

*  SMfft  mt  this  hggar,  end  deny't  that  lerd,"]  When  U  the  fcnfe 
and  Englilh  of  dinj't  thai  lord  f  Deny  him  what  i  What  pw* 
cedin'^  noun  is  there  to  which  the  pronoun  it  ii  to  be  referr'd  J 
And  It  would  be  abfurd  to  think  the  poet  meant,  deny  to  raiji 
thai  lord.  The  antithelis  muft  be,  let  fortune  rei/t  this  begg^, 
and  let  her  Jfhp  and  dffptii  that  lord  of  all  hit  pomp  asd  oriu* 
ments,  &c.  which  fenfe  is  compleaied  by  this  flight  alteratioit, 

•  •••■■and dei^ude  that  lard, 
80  lord  Rca  in  his  relation  of  M.  Hamilton't  plot,  written  ib 
1630: 
"  All  thefe  Harailtoiis  had  denuded  thEinrelres  of  theit  forttinss 
"  and  eftates." 
And  Chariei  the  Firft,  in  lis  mefTage  to  the  parlianent,  fayi : 
"  Z)fHa-jt  ourfelves  of  all."— Clar.  Vol.  HI.  p.  :;.  oflavo  edit. 

Warburtom. 
r  believe  the  former  reading  to  be  the  true  ope.  Raifemethaf 
beggar,  and  deny  a  proportionable  degree  of  elevation  to  that 
lord.  A  lord  is  not  fo  high  a  tide  in  the  ftate,  but  that  a  man 
originally  poor  might  be  railed  to  one  above  it.  We  might  read 
divejt  that  lord.  Devejl  is  an  Englilh  law  phrafe.  Shakfpeaie 
ufe^  the  word  in  K.  t,eaf  : 

"  Since  now  we  will  <&vr^  us,  both  of  rule,  &e." 

The  word  which  Dr.  WarbuKon  would  introduce,  it,  not,  how* 

ever,  uncommon.     l&ni\l\m)icTragedit  efCree/ut,  1604.:    . 

"  As  one  of  allhappinefs  i/muoVi/." 

Mr.  Sympfon  would  read  d!of/Vj&,  denicher,  Fr.     Steevens, 

•  Jt  h  the  pafiure  lardt  the  beggar's_^('f/,]  This,  as  the  editors 
)iave  ordered  it,  is  an  idle  repetition  at  the  beil ;  fuppofing  it  did, 
indeed,  contain  the  fame  fentiment  as  the  foregoing  lines.  V>\x% 
Shakfpeare  meant  quite  a  diff'erent  thing:  and  having,  like  a 
fenfibfe  writer,  made  a  {mart  obftrvation,  he  illuArate*  it  by  ^ 
fimilitude  thus : 

//  ii  the  pajlure  lards  the  v/ea.tha'tj!dii. 

The  taant  thai  maiu  htm  lean. 

And  the  fimilitnde  is  extremely  beautifnl,  as  conveying  this  fatir 
rical  relleftion ;  there  is  no  more  dilTerence  between  man  and 
man  in  theeAeemof  fuperiicial  and  corrupt  judgments,  than  be- 
tween  a  fat  ftieep  and  a  lean  onfl.     Wabburton. 

This  paflage  is  very  obfcure,  nor  do  I  dilcover  any  clear  fenftj 
even  though  we  Jhoutd  admit  the  emendation.  Let  lu  infpeA  the 
text  as  i  have  giTcn  it  from  the  original  ediwpn, 
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The  want  that  makes  him  leave.    Who  darc5,  wh* 

dares. 
In  purity  of  manhood  ftand  upright. 
And  fay,  This  man' f  a  flatterer  ?  if  one  be, 

//  is  tbt  paftonr  larJi  lit  hnt\kcr'sjUa, 
'The  want  (iai  maid  him  leave, 
pr.  Warbiu-ton  found  the  paiTage  already  changed  thiu : 
Jt  ii  the  pafture  lardi'tbc  beggai's^Jet, 
Tbt  ii/^mt  liat  n«iti  hint  lean. 
i.  And  ui>on  this  reading  of  no  authority,  taifod  another  equally 


'  Alteration}  are  never  to  be  made  without  neceflity.  Let  us  lee 
iphat  lenfe  the  genuine  reading  will  afford.  Poverty,  fays  th« 
poet,  btan  cmttrnpt  btreJitary,  and  tueallb  native  ieaiar.  'Vo  ilr 
Ittltrjte  thii  pofiiion-;  having  already  inen^oaed  the  cafe  of  a 
jioor  and  rich  brother,  he  remarks,  that  this  preference  is  given 
'  to  wealth  by  thofe  whom  it  leaft  becomes ;  it  ii  the  paflour  tha^, 
fria/ts  or  flatters  tht  rich  brother,  and  will  grcafe  him  on  till  'viant 
maki  ifm  leave.  The  poet  then  goes  on  to  alk,  Wi/a  Jiirei  la/uy 
fiis  ttiaa,  this  .pailour»  fi  a  _fieitt(rer  ;  the  crime  is  univ?rfal-; 
through  all  the  world  thi  itarned  pate,  with  allufion  to  ch^  P^f* 
tour,  dath  to  the  gdden  ffrnl.  If  it  beobjeiJled,  as  it  may  juftly 
fee,  that  the  mention  of  a  paltour  is  unfuitable,  we  mu^l  re, 
jnember  the  mention  of  gr»cc  a()d  chirubimi  in  this  play,  and 
many  fuch  anachronifms  in  many  others.  I  wQuld  Uerefope  rea4 
thus: 

'  h  i!  the  paftour  lar^t  the  brether'tjidti, 
'Tis  ivait  thai  makes  him  Itatit. 
The  obfcurity  is  ftill  great.     Perhaps  a  line  is  loft,     I  have  at 
leaft  given  the  original  teacjing.     Johnso^j. 

I  am  ftrongly  inclined  to  Dr.  Warburton's  emendation.  I« 
Jsyeu  Hie  It  we  have^"  good pajiure  atukes /at  Jieep  j"  and  iq 
^iag  Richard  II.  quarto,  161  J,  as  alfo  in  tho  foUo,  we  again 
£nd  pajioTi  printed  by  jniftake  tor  paflares  ; 

"  : and  bedew 

f'  Her/fl/ow'  graflc  with  faithful  Englilh  blood.'" 
Ltave  in  the  old  copy  15  only  /^on;  with  the  s  inverted.     It 
-^as  rightly  correfted  in  the  fecond  folio.     M^lone. 

Perhaps-Sh^kfpeare  wrote  fafiere^,  for  I  meet  with  fuchx. 
jrord  in  Greene's  Fare-uiell  to  FolUe,  1617,  "  Alexauder  ijefore 
he  ftfl'io'to  the  Perfian  delicacies,  refufed  thofe  cook*  and 
'ta/erers  that  Ada  queen  of  Caria  Tent  to  hjm."  There  is  lifcc- 
Vifc  a  proverb  artiong  Ray's  colleAion,  which  feems  to  afford 
much  the  fame  meaning  as  this  p.ilTage  in  ShakCpeare.  "  Every 
i(i}e  baftedi  the  fat  hog,  while  the  lean  one  barneth."  Stievkns. 
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So  are  they  all ;  ^  for  every  grizc  of  fortune 
Is  fmooth'd  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  curfed  natures, 
Biit  dircdt  villainy.  Therefore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feafts,  focieties,  and  throngs  of  men  I 
His  fcmblable,  yea,  hin:ifelf,  Timon  difdains  ; 

Deftruition  fang  mankind ' ! Earth,  yield  m« 

roots  !  L^'SS'^S  '^'  "trtb. 

Who  feek*  for  better  of  thee,  fauce  his  palate 
With  thy  moft  operant  poifon  !  What  is  here  ? 
Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ?  No,  gods, 
I  am  no  ^  idle  votarift  :,  Roots,  you  clear  heavens '  1 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white }  foul, 

fair; 
Wrong,  right ;  bafc,  noble }  old,  young ;  coward, 
vaiiant.  ^ 

In  this  very  difficult  palTage,  which  ftUl  remains  obfcure, 
{bme  liberty  may  be  indulged.  Dr.  Farmer  propqles  to  read  tf 
thus : 

It  is  the  pafterer  lards  the  hraadtr  fidei. 
The  gaani  tlut  makes  him  leane. 
And  in  {"upporc  of  this  conjeilure,  he  obferves,  that  the  Saxon   ■ 
d  is  frequently  converted  into  tb,  as  in  murther,  iHardtr,  bur- 
then,  hurden,  Uz.     Editor.. 

'  fer  tviry  grize  cf  ffrliaii\  Grixt  for  ftep  or  decree. 

See  Vol.  IV.  p.  237.     Voii.  .  ^  » 

',  *  —--fang  maaiiiid .'—>]  i.  e.  feize,  gripe.  This  verb  is  ufed 
by  Heckxt  ia  his  Matei  mt  ai  Lmdaw,  1631: 

"  —.—bite  any  caichpole  that/aw?/  for  you." 

Steeviks. 
»         laa  idle  t/9tifrifi.<      •  ]  No  infincere  orinconftant  fuppli> 
cant.     G«jV  wilt  not  ierveme  infteadof  ro^r^.     Johnson. 
'     '  jfim  clear  heavens !]  This  may  mean  either  ye  cleiuf- 

It/t  fiiti,.  or  ye  diiiiei  tKimjit  frum  guilt.  Shafcipearc  meniioni 
the  (liarcfl  gedi  in  K.  Ltpr ;  and  in  Acalaftus,  s  Comedy,  1540, 
a  ftranger  is  thus  addrelTed.  "  Goodftrangcr  or  alyen,  r/rrrgeft, 
iK.."    Again,  in  the  Raft  cf  Ueriee  : 

"  Then  Collacine  again  by  Lucrcce  fide, 
"  In  Ma  clear  bed  might  have  repoM  ftill." 
i,e,  i>U  uiKtiU4mifiaii J  btd.    Steiyi|ii> 

Ha, 
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Ha,  you  gods !   why  this  ?   "What  this,  you  gods  ? 

» Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priefts  and  fervants  from  your  fides ; 

*  Pluck  ftout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads: 
This  yellow  flave 

Will  knit  and  break  religions )  blefs  the  accurs'd ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprofy  *  ador'd  j  place  thieves. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation. 
With  fenators  on  the  bench  j  this  is  it, 

*  That  makes  the  wappen'd  widow  wed  again  j 

She. 
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Will  Ittg  your  prUfts  and /ervanli  fram yeur  Jidit  :'\ 

AriftopfaaDCfi,  in  his  Plutut,  an  V.  Tc.  ii.  makei  the  pri<!ft  5f 

Jupiter  defert  his  fervice  to  live  with  Plutus.     Wariubtob. 

•  Pluck  ftout  men't  piltaiiii  fr»m  hihvi  their  head!  .■]  i.  c.  men  ■■ 
Who  have  ilrengih  yet  remaining  to  ftruggle  with  thdr  diftempcr. 
This  alludes  to  an  old  cullom  of  drawing  away  the  pillow  from 
under  the  head*  of  men  in  their  lalt  agonies,  to  mafce  their  de- 
parture the  eafier.  But  the  Oxford  editor,  fuppofing  fieui  t* 
lienify  healthy,  alters  it  to  fid,  and  this  he  calls  emending. 
Warburton. 

• the  he/iT  Uprtify ]  So  is  P.  Holland's  tranUation  of 

Pliny's  JVh(.  Hift.  b.  xxviii.  c.  ix. — ••  the  _/>*/  'wbiit  leprh 

»  tsiXiA  eltphantiafis."     Stebvbns. 

'  I'hat  makes  the  wappen'd 'wid§Wiae J  agaiit ;]  ffaptJ  ot  iilnp- 
/cuVfignifies  both  forrowful  and  terrified,  either  for  thelofs  of  » 
good  hitlband,  or  \>j  the  treatflient  of  a  bad.  But  gold,  he  fays, 
can  overcome  both  her  atFeftion  and  her  fears.  WARBiraTONi 
Ofivafpenedlhaye  found  noexample,  nor  know  any  meaning. 
To  awhafe  is  ufed  by  Spenfer  in  his  Huhberd'i  I'elt,  but  I  think 
not  in  either  of  the  fenfes  mentioned.  I  woald  rea4  gained,  foi 
decujtd  hj  tiiae.     So  our  author  in  Richard  the  Third: 

"  J  hmuty-w^Kitig  and  diflrijprd -widim),"     Johnson. 
In  the  comedy  of  the  Rearing  Girl,  by  Middleton  and  Detker, 
161 1,  I  meet  wicb  a  word  very  like  fhis,  which  tha  reader  will 
ealily  explain  for  himfelf,  when  he  has  feen  the  fcdlowjitg  paf^ge } 
"  Moll.  And  there  you  Ihall  -wfip  with  me. 
"  Sir.B.  Nay,  Moll,  what's  that  toi^  ? 
*'  Moil.  Wappimfg  and-  n"iggljng  is  all  one>  the  rsguft 
"  my  mas  can  toll  you."   ■ 
Again,  in  B6n.  JoiAm's  Mafqae  of  CJyjijftj  Meta^orfkojid : 
"  Boaried  at  Tapfiiigflni, 
"  B'ddtd  at  Wappva^yi^" 
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Shfc,  whom  the  fpjcal-hoafc  and  ulceroos  fores 
Would  caft  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  fpices 
'  To  the  April  day  again.    Come,  damned  ewth. 

Thou 

Again,  to  Martin  Mark-alPi  Apehgie  te  the  Bil-Mtn  ef  London, 
1610.  "  Niggling  is  company- keeping  with  a  woman :  this  word 
13  not  iifed  now,  but  laapping,  and  thereof  mines  the  name  'wap- 

tiag-mons  for  whore*." 

li  niuft  not,  however,  be  concealed,  that  Chancer,  m  the  CattH 
ilaint  0/  Jnmlida,  iine  217,  afe»  the  word  with  the  fenfe  in  which 
Dr.  'Warburton  cxpiains  it : 

"  My  Tewertye  in  tuaptd  countenance."  ■ 
Wappeiui,  according  to  the  quoiaijons  I  have  already  given,  would 
mean — 7be  'wido^  •whuft  cariojitj  andpajisni  badbctn  alrtadjgra~ 
tifild.     So  in  Hamitt  : 

*'  The  inftances  that  fecond  marriage  move, 
"  Are  bafc  refpefts  of /W/,  but  none  cf/j^f." 
And  if  the  word  defmia,  in  Olhelta,  be  explained  according  to  its 
primitive  meaning,  the  fame  lentimen:  may  be  difcovered  there. 
There  may,  however,  be  fonte  corrupdon  in  the  text-  After 
all,  I  had  rather  read — lueiping  widow.  So  in  the  ancient  bl,  X, 
ballad  entitled  Thi  iittli  BarUy  CWw  ; 

*'  'Twill  make  a  'wifping  -widmu  laugh, 

"  And  foon  incline  to  pleafure."  S'teevens. 

The  following  paflage  in  71^1  Tiva  Neile  Kit/mew  induces  me 
to  think  that  ivapptii'd  m^mijlale : 

"  —  'We  come  towards  the  gods 

"  Yoang  and  unwapfir'd,  not  halting  under  crimes 
"  Many  and  flale." 
I  fuppofc  we  Ihogld  here  read  wnonppen'd,  or  perhaps  in  the 
text  we  ought  to  read—"  the  •mapptr' d inidn'oi."     Malone. 

I  believe,  unioapter'd  means  on  debilitated  by  venery,  i.  e. 
pot  hailing  under  crimei  many  and fiale.     Steevehs. 

*  To  thi  April  day  again ']  That  is,  «  tht  latddimg 

day,  called  by  the  poet,  fatirically,  Jprjl  day,  oxfiel'i  day. 
Johnson. 
The  April  i&f  does  not  relate  to  the  tvidgto,  bat  to  the  other 
d'/ca/ed  Jimale,  who  is  reprefented  as  the  eutca^  af  an  hofpital. 
She  it  is  whom  gold  imbahai  aad  fpicti  to  the  Jpril  day  again  : 
i.  e.  gold  reflores  her  to  all  the  ffc^nefs  and /tueeint/i  of  youth. 
?Bch  is  the  power  of  gold,  that  it  will 

"  make  black,  white;  fool,  fair; 

"  Wrong,  right;  &c." 
A  quotation  or  two  may  perhaps  fii[^>ort  this  interpretation. 
Sidney's  jfreaiiia,  p.  26;,  edit.  1633  :    "  Do  yoa  ke  how  the 

fjving 
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Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put'ft  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  .will  make  thcc  ' 
', Do  thy  right  nature.— [A/arc^  a/ar  of.] — Ha!  a 

drum? — *Thou'rt  quick. 
But  yet  I'll  bury  thee  :  Thou'lt  go,  ftrong  thief, 
"When  gouty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  ftand  : — 
Nay,  ftay  thou  oat  for  earneft.      [Keeptngjome  gold. 

Enter  AlciUadeStt»itb  drum  andjife,  in  warlike  manner , 
and  Phryttia  and  iymandra. 

Ale.  What  art  thou  there  ?  fpeak. 
Tim^  A  beaft,  as  thou  art.     The  canker  gnaw  thy 
heart, 
For  (hewing  mc  again  the  eyes  of  man  !     ' 

Ale.  What  is  thy  name  ?  Is  man  fo  hateful  to  the?. 
That  art  thyfclf  a  man  ? 

,  Tim,  I  am  miJanthrofoSi  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thy  part,  I  do  wilh  thou  wcrt  a  dog. 
That  I  might  love  thee  fomething. 

Ale.  I  know  thee  well ; 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlearn'd  and  ftrangc. 
titn.  \  know  thee,  too;  and  more,  than  that  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  defire  to  know.    Follow  thy  drum  ; 

fpjing  time  u  full  of  floivers,  decking  iclelf  with  them,  and  not 
ajTpiring  to  the  fruits  of  autumn  \  What  leflbn  is  that  unto  you, 
but  that  in  the  April  of  your  agi  you  ihould  be  like  April," 
Again,  in  Sttpiieai's  /ipohgyfor  Heredolas,  1607,"  He  is  a  young 
man,  and  iaiae  Aprils/ iii  age."   Peacham'^  ConipUal  Qtntlemao. 
chap.  iii.  cslls  yauth   "  the  April  of  man's  life,"     Shakfpeare'j 
Sonnet  entitled  Lo-ve'i  Cruilty,  has  the  fame  thought : 
'*  Thou  art  thy  mother's  glafs,  and  flie  in  thee 
■•   Calls  back  the  Ipvely^^^^riV  of  her  prime." 

Daniel's  31ft  fonnet  has,  "  — ^-thc^/rj/of  my  years."  Mafter 
Fenton  "fmella  April  And  May."     Tollbt.  ,, 

'  Da  thy  right  narun.-^]  Lie  in  the  earth  where  natare  laid 
thee.     JoHHiow. 

*  —T^Bu'rt  iuick,']  Thou  baft  life  and  motion  in  thee. 

;  ,         .  JOHNSOM, 

"WiA 

Dow^dDyGoOglc 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS,      429 

With  man's  blood  painE  the  ground,  golcs^  gules  : 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel; 
Then  what  ftiould  war  be  ?  This  fell  whore  of  thine 
Hath  in  her  more' dcftruftion  than  thy  fword. 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 

Phry.  Thy  lips  rot  off! 

'Tym.  '  I  will  not  kifs  thee  j  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again.      ■ 

Ak.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  change? 

*tm.  As  the  moon  doesj  by  wanting  light  to  give : 
But  then  renew  I  could  hotj  like  the  mooni 
There  were  no  funs  to  borrow  of.' 

Ale.  Noble  Timon, 
What  friendftiip  may  I  do  thee? 

Tim.  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 

Jk.  What  is  it,  Timon  ? 

'Tim.  Promife  me  friendlhip,  but  perform  none:  If 
'  Thou  wilt  not  promife,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for 
Thou  art  a  man  !   if  thou  doft  perform,  confound 

thee, 
,  For  thou  art  a  man  ! 

Ak.  I  have  heard  in  fomc  fort  of , thy  mlferies. 
"  Tim.  Thou  faw'ft  them,  -when  I  had  profpcrity, 

Ak.  I  fee  them  now  ;  then  was  a  blcfled  time. 

Tim.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 

*  /  iw'//  nut  kifs  thett—\  This  alludes  to  an  opinion  in  former 
times,  generally  prevalent,  that  the  venereal  infeftton  tranfimt- 
ted  to  another,  left  ibe  infefler  free.     I  will  not,  fays  Timon, 
lake  the  rot  from  thy  lips  by  kiiSng  thee.      Johmson. 
Thus  the  Humarom  Lieuteaani  fays : 

"  He  has  fome  wench,  or  fuch  a  toy  to  kifs  over, 

"  Before  he  go  i  'would  I  had  fuch  another, 

"  To  draw  Ibii foolifi/ pain  doiun."  Stecvens. 

»  If 

Thcwvuilt  not  promife,  &C.] 
That »,  however  thou  may'ft  aft,  fince  thou  art  man,  hated  man,  - 
i  wtlh  thee  evil.    Joiin«ok. 

Tyman. 
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^yman.  Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom  the 
world 
Voic'd  fo  regardfuUy  ? 

Tim.  Art  thou  Tymandra  ? 
Tyman.  Yes. 

lim.  *  Be  a  whore  ftill !  they  love  thee  not,  that 
life  thee  j 
Give  them  difcafes,  leaving  with  thee  their  luft. 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hours  :  feafon  the  flaves 
For  tubs  and   baths j  'bring  down   rofe-checked 

youth 
♦  To  the  tub-faft,  and  the  diet: 

Tyman, 

*  BeaiKhcteftill!  ^ty  la-vt  tht  nouiat  if/i  ttte ; 
Gi'vi  them  di/tajes,  hatiitt^  -vuiih  tbet  ibetK  hfi  : 
Make  uftef  thy  fait  bcur,,  &c.] 
There  is  here  a  flight  tranfpoiition,    I  would  read  : 
■    ■     Thiy  lo-vi  thee  not  that  u/e  thei, 
Lea-uing  with  thee  tht'ir  lufi ;  give  them  Ji/ea/ei, 
Make  ufe  of  thy  fait  hnun,  ft^on  thtjia-ves 
Fer  tuli  and  bat  hi ;   •  •         Johnson. 
'  ^—  iring  down  rofe-cheek'd  yiiiib-——']    This  exprefiivtf 
epithet  our  author  might  have  found  in  Marlowe's  Hera  aad 
Leandtr  : 

"  Refa-eheei'd  A Aoaii  kepi  z  {olema  feiA."  Malonb. 
•  To  tie  fnb-taft,  and  the  diit.']  One  might  make  a  very  long 
knd  Tain  learch,'  yet  not  bs  able  to  meet  with  this  prepolleroui 
MlQtAfub-faJt,  which  has  notwidtftanding  pafled  current  «ith  all 
the  editors.  We  fliould  read  tub-fajl.  The  author  ii  alluding 
to  the  Uies  venerea,  and  Its  effefls.  M  that  time  the  cure  of  it 
was  performed  either  by  guajacuui,  or  mercurial  QnSions  :  and 
in  both  cafes  the  patient  was  kept  up  very  warm  and  clofe  ;  lhat_ 
in  the  firft  application  the  fweat  might  be  promoted ;  and  lell,' 
in  the  other,  he  fhould  take  cold,  which  was  fatal,  "  The  re- 
gimen  for  the  courfe  of  guaiacum  (fays  Dr.  Freind  in  his  Hi/- 
tery  of  Phyfick,  vol,  I[.  p.  380.)  was  at  firll  llrangely  circumftan- 
tial ;  and  fo  rigorous,  that  the  patient  was  put  into  a  dungeon 
in  order  to  make  him  fweat ;  and  in  that  manner,  as  Fallopius 
expreffes  it,  the  bones,  and  the  very  man  himfelf,  was  mace> 
rated."  Wifeman  fays,  in  England  thsy  nfed  a  tub  for  this  pur- 
pofe,  as  abroad,  a  cave,  or  oven,  or  dungfcon.  And  as  for  tho 
noAion,  it  was  fopeiimes  continued  for  tnirty-feven  days  (as  he 
•brcrvc9>'p.  375'0  and  during;  this  ume  there  was  aeceflarilj  an 
cxtraordi- 
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'  Tyman.  Hang  thee,  monfter ! 
j^/f .  Pardon  him,  fwcet  Tymandra ;  for  his  wits 
Arc  drown'd  and  loft  in  his  calamines. — 
1  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
The  want  whereof  doch  daily  make  revolt 
In  my  penurious  band :  I  have  heard,  and  griev'd. 
How  curfed  Athens,  mindlefs  of  thy  worth. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  ftates. 
But  for  thy  fword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them,— 
Tim.  1  pr'yihee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone, 
jilc.  I  am  thy  friend,  apd  pity  thee,  dear  Timon, 

extraordinary  atSinenee  required.     Hence  the  term  of  the  tuh- 
fafi.     Warbuiton. 

So,  in  Jafper  Maine's  City  Match,  1639  ; 

"  You  had  better  match  2.  luin'd  ba.wd^ 

•'  One  ten  times  cur'd  by  fweating,  and  the  tnb." 
Again,  in  The  Family  c/Lnvt,  1608,  a  doftor  fays ;  "  — O  for 
oneofthehoopsof  my  CorneUns' /ai,  I  fliatl  ,burft  myfelf  with' 
laughing  elfe."  Again,  in  Menfitur  D'Olivi,  1606:  "  Our 
cmbalTage  is  into  France,  there  may  be  employment  for  thee : 
Hait  thou  a  tub  f" 

Tie  diet  was  like  wife  a  cultoinaTy  term  for  the  rcgiaieti  pre< 
Icribed  in  thefe  cafes.  So,  In  Sfringti  tt  cold  WMdenit,  a.  col- 
leftion  of  Epifframs,  1606  ; 

"   Priicus  gave  out,  &C.-   ■■■■-^ 

"  Pnfcus  had  taoe  tbt  Jin  all  the  while.** 
Again,   in  another  Colleflion  of  aadent  Epigranu  called  tlie 
Majli-vt,  liC : 

"  She  took  not  Jltt  nor  the  fweat  in  feafon." 
So,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Knight  tf  lb*  Btming  PefiU  :. 

"  whom  J  in  Het  keep, 

"  Send  lower  down  into  the  cave, 

"  At|d  in  a  t/th  that's  heated  fiooaking  hot,  JtW'" 
Again,  in  the  fame  play  : 

"  ■  ■       caught  us,  and  put  bs  in  a  ijfh, 

"  WheK  we  thb  two  month;  fweat,  iie. 

"  Thii  bread  and  water  hath  our  Jirt  been,  Ice." 

Stbiviki. 

or  tbe  tnh  mentioned  in  this  note  there  is  a  print  in  IMmt't 

StoTtbtufc  af  Armory  and  Blazon ^  with  an  sccouqt  of  it  in  book 

lU.  chap,  xi.ji.  431.  which  the  reader,  whgfe  curitrfity  is  alive 

w  fuch  fuiijeftf,  may  te  referred  t«.  ■  M.  C.  T, 

3"i«. 
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Tim.  How  doft  thou  pity  him,  whom  thou  rfoft 
trouble? 
I  had  rather  be  alone. 

j41c.  Why,  fare  thee  well : 
Here  is  fome  gold  for  thee. 

Tim.  Keep  it,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

J/c.  When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap,'<~« 

Tim.  Warr'ft  thou  'gainft  Athens  ? 

jile.  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  caufe. 

Tim.  The  gods  confound  them  all  in  thy  con- 
qucu;  and 
Thee  after,  when  thou  H^ft  conquer'd  I 

^Ic.  Why  me,  Timon? 

Tim.  That,  by  killing  of  villains,  thou  waft  bom 
To  conquer  my  country. 
Tut  up  thy  gold  j  Go  on,— here's  gold, — go  on  j 
'  Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 
Will  o'er  fome  high-vic'd  city  hang  his  poifon 
In  the  fick  air  :  Let  not  thy  fword  Ikip  one  : 
Pity  not  honour'd  age  for  his  white  beard, 
He  is  an  ufurcr :  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron. 
It  is  her  habit  only  that  "is  honeft, 
Hcrfelf  s  a  bawd  :  Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Make  foft  thy  trenchant  fword  j  for  thofe  milk-paps, ' 
*  That  through  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes. 

Arc 

'  Be  as  a  flanttary  plagut,  •toiin  y^ve 
JFilt  e'er /em  high-'uic'd  eitj  hang  bii  tatfin 

Intbefiekair: ] 

This  is  wonderfully  fublisie  and  pifturefqne.     WAKBtritTON. 
We  meet  with  the  fame  image  again  in  King  Richard II. 

" — orfuppofc, 

"  DevauriDg  FeJiiUnce  hangs  in  our  ai>.**         Maloki. 
•  thai  ihreugb  the  luinJmv  iame—}    How  the  words  CDlne 
to  be  bluDdered  into  this  lirange  nonrcnfe,  is  hard  to  conceive. 
But  it  is  plain  Shakfpeare  wroie : 

vinimievi-laivK     ■ 
i,f.  hwnalmoftaitranrparentasglafjwin^ows.  Wahbuktok. 
The  reading  is  moft  probablr : 
»_,.■— viinJtvi'iart  ..••:•— m 
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Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pny  writ. 
Set  them  down  horrible  traitors  :  Spare  not  the  babe, 
Whofe  dimpled  fmiles  from  fools  '  exhauft  their 
mercy  j 

Think 

The  virgin  that  fheWs  her  boCom  through  the  lattice  of  her  cham- 
b=r.     JoBN.o«.- 

Dr.  Johnfon's  explanation  is  dmoft  confirmed  by  the  follow- 
ing paffage  in  Cymielitie ;  > 

It  or  lei  her  beauty 

"  Leei  through  a  cafemcnc  to  allure fal/e  heart i, 

"   And  be  faire  with  them." 
Shalcfpeare  at  the  fame  time  might  aim  a  llroke  ac  this  indecency 
in  the  women  of  his  own  time,  which  is  animadverted  on  by 
feveral  contemporary  dramatifts.     So,  in  the  ancient  interlude 
of  the  Repentanct  of  Marie  Magdalene,  1567  : 

"  Your  garments  mult  be  worne  alway, 

"   That  your  luhile  fappti  may  befeene  if  yon  may,— — .• 

'*  Jf  young  gentlemen  may  fee  your  white  Ikin, 

'*  It  will  allure  them  to  love,  and  foon  bring  them  in. 

''  Both  damfeis  and  wives  ufe  many  fuch  ftates, 

"  I  know  them  that  will  lay  out  their /«/« teatii." 
And  all  this  is  addreiTed  to  Mary  Magdalen.     Stebvens. 
I  believe  we  Ihould  read  nearly  thus  1 

nor  thn/e  milk-papi, 

That  through  the  widow's  barb  h:re  at  mtn'i  eyes, 

Jrc  net  ivilbia  the  leaf  of  pity  vjrit." 
The  ufe  of  the  doubled  negative  is  fo  common  in  Shakfpeare,. 
that  it  is  unneceffary  to  fopport  it  by  inftanccs.  The  harhe,  I 
believe,  was  a  kind  of  W/.  Creffida,  in  Chaucer,  who  appeari 
as  &  tcii/iiw,  is  defcribed  as  wearing  a  barlt,  treilm  and  Crejpda, 
b.  IT.  V.  110.  in  which  place  Caxton's  edition  (as  I  learn  Irooi 
ihe  Gloflary)  reads  luimpU,  which  certainly  fignifies  a  -veil,  and 
was  probably  fubllituted  as  a  fynonymous  word  for  tarhe,  the 
more  antiquated  reading  of  the  mjnufcripts.  VnBi-.ried  is  ufed 
by  Shakfpeare  for  unco'vered,  in  Ccriolanus,  aft  HI.  fc.  v  ; 

"  Muft  1  go  fliew  them  my  unbarhtd  fconce  ?" 
See  alfo  Lelarid's  f7o//^i9a»fii.  vol,  V.  p.  317,  new  edit,  where  the 
ladies,  moiirnLng  at  the  funeral  of  Q^  Mary,  are  mentioned  as 
having  their  barhts  ahaiii their  chinnts.     Tyrwhitt. 

The  f>ilios  read  barae,  and  not  i.-:\propcrly  ;  fn  is  a  common 
termination  of  a  Saxon  plural,  which  we  in  numberlefs  inftances 
retain  to  this  day.  The  word  is  to  be  explained  by  iari^hat 
ihould  not  (though  Dr.  Warburtoa  calls  it  Ilrange  nonfenfe) 
have  been  removed  from  the  text.  Remarks. 
"  '  —~exhaujl  their  mercy  ;]    VoT^exhauJl,  fir  T.  Hanmer,  and 

Voi.  yni.  F  i  aitw 
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Think  it  a '  baftard,  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  doubtfully  pronounc'd  thy  throat  fiiall  cut. 
And  mince  it  fansremorfe:  Swear  againft  objects' j 
put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes; 
Whofc  proof,  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes. 
Nor  fight  of  priefts  in  holy  vfcftmcnts  bleeding. 
Shall  pierce  a  jot.    There's  gold  to  pay  thy  foldlers : 
Make  large  confufion ;  and,  thy  fiiry  fpent. 
Confounded  be  thyfelf!-  Speak  not,  be  gone. 
Ale.  Haft  thou  gold  yet?  I'll  take  the  gold  thou 
giv'ft  me. 
Not  all  thy  counfcl. 

"Tim.  Doft  thou,  or  deft  thou  not,  heaven's  curfe 

upon  thee ! 
^br.  and  Tym.  Give  ua  fome  gold,  good  Timon : 

Hi^  thou  more  i" 
Tim.  Enough  to  make  a  whore  forfwcar  her  tradtf, 
'  And  So  make  whores,  a  bawd.   Hold  up,  you  flats. 

Your- 

»fier  him  Dr.  Warburton,  read  txtort ;  faat  txhanft  berc  flgni£es 

literally  to  ./ran/ /or/A.     Johnson. 

•  .—iaflari,  •        ]  An  aliafion  to  the  tale  of  Oedipus. 

'  Stntar  agaivfi  ebjeSs  ;1   Sir  Tho,  Hanmer  re^ds  : 
'gain ft  all  ebjtas  : 
Peihafi  etje^lt  is  here  akA  proijiiidaUj  htaijeai,     Pakhik. 
So  in  our  author's  ijidlonnet: 

Or  made  them^e«r  againfi  the  thing  tb^  fit. 

Steevbns. 
'  And  tB  makftthoTt  a  iaiuj. — ]  Thepowerof  gold,  indeed, 
may  be  fuppofed  great,  that  can  make  a  whore  forfake  her  trade  ; 
but  what  mighty  difficulty  was  there  io  making  a  whore  turn 
bawdf  And  yet,  'tis  plain,' here  he  is  defcribing  the  mighty 
power  of  gold.  '  He  had  before  fliewn,  how  gold  can  perfuadc 
to  any  vUlainy ;  he  now  fhews  that  it  has  ftill  a  greater  force, 
and  can  even  turn  from  vice  (o  the  practice,  or  at  leaft,  the 
femblance  of  virtue.  We  jnuft  thereiore  read,  to  reAore  fenfe 
to  onr  author : 

jiiid  to  maie  whole  a  hmud. 
i.  e.  not  only  make  her  quit  her  calling,  bat  thereby  reftore  her 
to  reputaiion.    Waksuktch. 

TTiB 
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Your  aprons  mountant:  You  are  not  oathable,— 
Although,  I  know,  you'll  fwear,  terribly  fwear. 
Into  ilrong  (hudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 
The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you  ', fpare  your 

oaths, 
'  I'll  truft  to  your  conditions :  Be  whores  ftill ; 
And  hc'whofe  pious  breath  Teeks  to  convert  you. 
Be  ftrong  in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  upj 
Let  your  clofe  fire  predominate  his  fmoke. 
And  be  no  turn-coats  :  *  Yet  may  your  pains,  fir 

months. 

Be 

The  old  edidon  reads : 

Andta  make  whores  a  hanud. 
That  is,  mougb  tt  make  a  inhere  lewot  tubtritig,  and  a  lawJ  leave 
Maiiitg  •whores.     Johkson. 

•  Tht  immortal  gH'it  that  bear  yeu,~~'\   The  fame  thought  U 
found  in  AntoRj  and  Cltapatra,  aft  I.  fc.  iii : 

"  Though  you  with  fweariHgySiiie  ibi  timned gads." 
Again,  in  the  Winter's  TeU : 

"Though  you  woujd  feek  to  nnfphcre  the  ftars  with 
oaths."     Stekvens. 
'  rll  trufi  taynur  Mnditivns  :     •  ]    You  need  not  fwear  to 

.^minue  whores,  I  will  truft  to  your  inclinations.     Johnson. 
*  yet  may  your  pains, _fa  mentts. 

This  iiobfcure,  partly  from  the  ambigaity  of  the  word /o/w,  and 
partly  from  the  generality  of  the  expreflion.  The  meaning  is 
this;  hehadfaid  befof«,  follow  cntiftantly  your  trade  of  de- 
bauchery :  that  is  (fays  he)  for  fix  months  in  the  year.  "  Let  the 
other  fix  be  employed  in  quite  contrary  pains  and  labour,  name- 
ly, in  the-fevere  difcipline  neceflary  for  the  repair  of  thofe  dif- 
Order*  that  your  debaucheries  occafion,  in  order  to  fit  you  anew 
to  the  trade ;  and  thus  let  the  whole  year  be  fpent  in  ihefe  dif- 
ferent occupations.  On  this  account  he  goes  on,  and  f  lys,  Mait 
fal/i  hair,  kc.  Bat  (bt,f  aim Jlx  miK/Aj,  the  Oxford  editor  readj 
'  faini  exterior.  What  he  means  1  know  not.  WAftBt;RTON. 
The  explanation  is  ingenious,  but  I  think  it  very  remote,  and 
would  willingly  bring  the  author  and  his  readers  to  meet  on 
CalieT  terms.     We  may  read  :  , 

-  i      T'ei  may  your  fains  ^x  mcnibi,  • 

Se  quite  contraried.- 
Timon  is  wijhing  ill  to  mankind,  but  is  afraid  left  the  whnrct 
flionldimagiae  that  he  wi&es  welt  to  them;  to  obviate  which  he 
S  ft  im 
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Be  quite  contrary ;  And  thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs  * 
With  burdens  of  the  deadj — fomc  that  were  hang'd, 
"No  matter ;— we^r  them,  betray  with  them  :  whore ' 

Paint  'till  a  horfe  may  mire  upon  your  face ; 
A  pox  of  wrinkles  1 

lets  them  know,  that  he  imprecates  tipon  them  iDflaence enough 
to  plague  others,  and  dilappolntmentj  enough  to  plague  them- 
fetves.  He  wtlhes  that  chey  may  do  all  poilible  fflifchief,  aad 
yet  take  paimjix  menihs  ai  the  year  in  vain. 

In  this  fenfe  there  is  a  conneaion  of  this  line  with  the  next. 
Finding  yeur  paim  ctnlrarieJ,  try  new  expedients,  thatch  yeur 
thin  roo/i,   and  paint. 

To  contrary  is  an  old  verb,  Latymer  ttlates,  that  when  lie  went 
to  court,  he  was  advifed  not  to  nntrary  the  king.  Johnson. 
Yet  may  your  pains  fix  piontht 

I  helieve.this  means, — Tetfer  hajf  thtyear  at  Icaft,  mayyou/uffir 
fitch  pMiiplnent  at  is  infiiHed  cn  harltts  in  hoafes  of  cerreaien. 

=  — ihatch  your  pour  thin  i-cof! ,  ic]  About  the  year  151)5,  when 
the  faihion- became  general  in  England  of  wearing  a  greater 
qusniity  of  hair  than  wai  ever  the  produce  of  a  fitigle  head,  ii 
was  dangerous  for  any  child  to  wander,  as  nothing  wa*  nsore 
common  than  for  women  to  entice  fuch  as  had  fine  locks  into 
private  place;,  anij  there  to  cut  them  off.  I  have  this  informa- 
tion from  Sliibbi's  Anatomy  of  Jhu/a,  which  I  have  often  quoted 
on  the  article  of  drefs.  To  this  faftiion  the  uriiers  of  Shak- 
'  fpeare's  age  do  not  appear  to  have  b^'en  reconciled.  So,  in 
AMadWcrld  my  Mafttrs,  i6o3  :  " — to  wear  perriwigs  mftdc 
of  aeolber's  hair,  is  not  this  againft  kind?" 
Again,  'in  Drayton's  Mooncalf: 

"  And  with  large  fums  they  ftick  not  to  procure 
"  Hair  from  the  dead,  yea,  and  the  mod  unclean  ; 
"  To  help  their  pride  they  nothing  will  difdain." 
Again,  in  Shakfpearc's  63th  Sonnet; 

"  Before  the  golden  trifles  of  the  dead, 
"  The  right  of  fepulchres,  were  ihorn  away, 
"  To  live  a  fecond  life  on  fecond  head, 
"  Ere  beauty's  deadjleeie  made  another  gay." 
Warner,  in  his  Albien's  England,  1602,  b.  ix.  c.  47,  is  likcwifp 
very  fevere  on  this  faihion.     Stowc  informs  us,  that  "  women's 
ptriiuigi  were  firft  brought  into  England  about  the  time  of  the 
ruuil^e  of  Paris."    Steevens. 

Thr. 


:>■:  Google 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS.      437 

Pbr.  and  Tym.  Well,  more  gold; — Whatthen  ?— 
Believe't,  that  we'll  do  .any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim.  Confqmptions  fbw 
In  hollow  bo.ncs  of  man  ;  ftrike  their  fliarp  flims,    . 
And  marr'  men's  fpurring.  Crack  the  lawyer's  voice. 
That  he  may  never  more  falfe  title  plead, 
Nor  found  his  quillets  flirilly  ^ :  hoar  the  flamcn  *, 
That  fcolds  againft  the  quality  of  fiefh. 
And  not  believes  himfelf;  down  with  the  nofe, 
Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  '  that  his  particular  to  forelee, 

SmelU 

'  — .1  '  men't  /purring-— — ]  Hanmer  re9.is~fparrijfg,  prt^ 
perly  enough,  if  there  be  any  ancient  example  of  thewonl. 

JOHNSOK. 

S/i«-n'»f  is  certainly  right.  The  difeafe  that  enfeebled  their 
jft/jw,  would  have  thia  effeft,"     Steevens. 

'  Nitrfiunihis  ^\x\\\c\%  Jhriliy  :— ]  fillets  are  fubtilties.  So, 
in  Lata  Tricks,  &c.    1608  ;  " a  quilUt  well  applied  1" 

STEEVENS. 

■  hoar  ihcjiamen,']  Mr,  Upton  would  read  haar/t,  i.  e. 

make  hoarfe  ;  for  to  be  haarj  claims  reverence.  Add  to  this 
(lays  he)  that  bearje  is  here  moft  proper,  as  oppos'd  to/caldt.  It 
May,  however,  mean,— Give  the  flamen  the  heary  Itprafy.  So, 
in  ^e\,^tf%'Dutchif>  of  Malfy,   1613: 

■«.  . fhew  like  UprUfy, 

"  The  iv/fiterthe  fouler." 
And  before,  in  this  play  : 

"  Make  the  hoar  Ifpro^i  !i.doT'i."  Steevens. 
•  ——tbat  hit  particular  to  forefce]  In  this  beautiful  palTage 
there  is  a  ftraoge  jumble  of  metaphors.  To  fmell  in  order  it  fore- 
fee,  is  ufing  thebenefit  of  the  fenfes  in  a  very  abfurd  way.  The 
lenfe  coo,  is  as  bad  as  the  exprefiion  :  Men  do  not  forfake  and 
betray  the  public  in  order  to  farefee  their  own  particular  advan- 
tage, but  to  provide  for  it.  Forcfieing  is  not  the  confeqaence  of 
betraying,  but  one  of  the  caufes  of  it.  Without  doubt  wc  Jhould 
read ; . 

Of  him,  that  his  particular  ufoTfXctiA, 

SauUtfmm  the  general  tveal. 

i.  e.  provide  for,  fecure.     Forefead  has  a  great  force  and  beauty 

in  this  place,  as  fignifying  not  barely  to  fecure,  but  to  mike  aprf- 

niious  previfiBn  far  fecuring.     Warburton. 

Tb«  metaphor  \%  apparently  incongruous,  but  the  fenfe  is  good. 

Ff3  T<» 
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Smells  from  the  general  weal :  make  curl'd-pate 

ruffians  bald  j 
And  let  the  unfcarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  fome  pain  from  you  :  Plague  all  i 
That  your  aftivity  may  defeat  and  quell 
The  fourcc  of  all  ereiftion. — There's  more  gold  :— ■ 
Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
And  ditches  grave  you  all ' ! 

Pbr.  and  Tym.  More  counfel,  wilh  rnore  money, 

bounteous  Timon. 
Tim.  More  whore,  more  mjfchief  firft;   I  have 

given  you  earneft. 
j^Ic.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens.     Fare- 
wefj  Timon; 
If  I  thrive  well,  l'!l  vific  thee  again. 
THh.  if  I  hope  well,  I'll  never  fee  thee  inore. 
jiic.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 

'tofertfie  his  particulnK,  U  ta  frrtiidt  for  his  priitati  t^d'uajitqgf.t 
for  whicb  he  ita-ves  the  right  feetit  e/ pablid  gend.  In  huntiog, 
wt^ep  hiires  have  CTo{s'i,i>ae  another,  it  is  cominon  for  fame  Of 
t!^  hounds  ts  faull  from  the  general  vjial,  and  ftrejie  ibtir  e'fu^ 
ftv^titulMr.  Shalcfpeare,  vyho  feems  to  have  been  a  Ikilful  f|iprcl^ 
man,  and,  has  alluded  oftei;  to  faJconry^  perhaps,  alludes  bfixti 

'  To  ihe  commentator's  emendation  it  may  be  objected,  that  he 
nfed/B/r/<u:^in  the  wrong  meaning.  Toftrefend,  is,  I- think- 
never  to  pre'uide  for,  but  to  provide  agaiMff.  The  verbs  com- 
jxionded  withyin-or/cr/ have  comraonlj'  either  an  evil  or  nega- 
tiy«  fenfc.     JoHKsoB.  .     , 

'  And ditchfs  %t^\z  jati  all !'[  To  ^«vf  is  to  entomb.  Tlw 
wprd  is  now  obrolete,  tUaugh  fomeiimes  ofed  by  Shakfpeare  and 
Jiii  contemporary  authors.  So,  in  lord  Surrey's  Translation  of 
the  fourth  book  of  Virgil's  ^neid : 

'•  Cinders  (thinfe'ft  thou)  mind  this?  ot graved g\gSes  ?'l 
ToBop-ave  was  lifcewife  to  turn  out  of  agrave.  '  Thm,  iq  Mwi 
fton's  Sc/^oBi/a .-  '       ^ 

"  and  mc,  now.  dfajJi 

"  Deny  a  grave  ;  hurl  as  among,  the  rocks 

*'  To  lianck  beafts  hunger  :  ihfrefbtc,  thus  ^i^r/w'rf,. 

;;  I  feckllQw.reft."    See  Vol.  V.  ^,  zo6.    ^iivEHI- 

fm. 
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Tim*  *  Yes,  thou  fpok'ft  well  of  me. 
Jlc.  Call'ft  thou  that  harm  ? 
Tm.  Men  daily  find  it. 
Get  thee  away,  and  take  thy  beagtcs  with  thee. 
-^Ic.  We  but  offend  him. — Strike. 

[Drum  beats.  Exeunt  Alcihiadts^ 
Phrynia,  and  lymandra. 
y/)».  \T>igg'ng.~\  That  nature,  being  fick  of  man's 
unkindneJs, 

Should  yet  be  hungry  !- Common  mother,  thou  , 

'  Whofewomb  unmcafureable,  and  infinite  breaft^ 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whofc  fclf-fame  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  pufc. 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  *  eyelefs  venom'd  wornfl» 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  '  below  crifp  heaveq 

Whereon 

^ITts,  thtif /ptiyi wtll »f  me."]  Ghakljxare,  in  thiiasin  mapjr 
other  placet,  appears  to  allude  to  the  facred  writingi  :  "  W«« 
unto  him  of  whom  all  men  fpealc  well !"     Malons. 

*  ffbe/e  'wamh  unmea/urtabU,  and  infinite  hreafi^  This  image  i& 
taken  from  the  ancient  flatues  of  Diana  Ephefia  Mulcinafnmia, 
call^  wara'wXM  pilcnj  wtituf  MnTrp ;  and  is  a  very  good  comment 
on  thofe  extraordinary  figures.  See  Montlau(;on,  I' A^^i^uiti  tg' 
fii^iae,  t.  iii.  c.  i{.  Heiiod,  alluding  to  the  fame  TSprefenta- 
tigns  calls  the  earih,  TAI'  ETPTXTEP>fOl.     Warburton. 

IVhofi  ii^nili  brtaft  means  no  more  than  •whefc  boundltfiftirfact, 
Shak/peare  probabi/  )cnew  nothing  of  the  Itacue  to  which  tli» 
commentator  alludes.     Steevens.  ' 

*  -~-tjcleJs  'viatiu'd  toernt ;]  I'he  ferpent,  which  we,  from  the 
(m^llue^  of  his  eyA,  call  the  Hind  wtrm,  and  the  Latins,  e^diia. 

*  •——bilov)  crifp  beavm,']  We  Ihould  read  cripi,  i,  e.  vaulted, 
from  Che  Latin  trypio,  a  vault.     Warbvrt.on. 

Mr.  Upton  declares  for  rrtj/^,  curled,  bent,  hollow. 

JOHNSpW. 

Perhaps  Sbgkfpeare  meant  eurfd,  from  the  appearance  of  tlw 
ctpudt.     In  the  Tcmptft,  Ariel  talks  of  riding 

On  the  tarVd  doude. 
Chaucer  in  his  Hauft  afFamt,  fays, 

••  Hot  here  that  was  tun^t  and  efifi," 
i-  «•  <u>in7  'I'd  eurlfd. 

Ff^.  Again, 
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Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  fhinc; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  Ions  doth  hatCj 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bofom,  one  poor  root  I 
Enfear  thy  fertile  and  conceptious  womb  S 
'  Let' it  no  more  brjng  out  ingrateful  man  ! 
Go  grpat  with  tigers,  dragonp,  wolves  and  bears; 
'  Teem  with  new  monlters,  whom  thy  upward  face 
H^fh  to  the  marbled  manOon  all  above* 
Never  prefcnced  ! — O,  a  root, — ;Dear  thanks  I 
'  Dry  up  thy  mafrowp,  vines,  and  ploagh-torn  leas  j 
Whereof 

Agtiq,  in  the  fhlb/opbcr's  Satires,  by  Robert  Anton. 
'         '"  Her  face  as  beauteous  as  the  fry^W  morn." 

■    Steevems. 

'  Enfiar  thy  fertile  and  conceptioai  womb.}  So  in  K.  Lear  : 

■  "  Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  ofencreafe."     Ste^v^ns. 

*  tn  it  no  mort  bring  out  ungrateful  man  !]  This  is  an  abfurd 
reading.'     Shakfpeare  wrote, 

"  ^r'".g  **'  ^^  ungrateful  man  ! 

J.  e,  frulti  for  his  fiiftenance  and  fupport ;  but  let  ii  rather  teem 
Vith  monfters  to  his  deftroftion.  Norisittobe  pretended,  that 
this  alludes  tothe  fabic  ;'  fur  he  \i  fpeaking  of  what  the  earth 
nbw  brhigi'furlh  ;   ivhich  thought  he  repeats  afterwards : 

Dry  up  thy  harri.'w' 4 liiins ,  and plo'w-torn  leas,   &c. 

Warburton. 
It  is  plain  that  bring  rnit  is  iriKg/erib,  with  which  the  follow- 
ing lines  cof're{pond  fo  pl'ainly,  that  the  coininen[atorinight  be 
fu^ieiled  of  Writing  his  note  without  reading  the  whole'paiTage.  ■ 

,      ■     '  JOBNSOM. " 

• the  w^ri/f^manfion ]  So  Milton,  B.  iit.  i.  564  : 

•■  "rhroiigh  the  pure  mari/^  air Steevens. 

•  Dry  up  liy  taittows,  ■veins,  and  phia-tDrn  leas  •,\  The  inte- 
grity of  the  metaphor  ablbiuteiy  requires  that  we  fhotild  read, 

hry  up  thy  hnrniw'd  'veins,  and ploiu-iorn  leas. 
Mr.  Th^ofeftW  owns  that  this  gives  a  new  beamy  to  the  verfe,  yet. 
i.iia£itii!ii  mor/eh  fu'iows,  marreivs  might  have  gone  before,  and 
mean  the  fal  sf:be  land.  That  is,  becaufe  there  is  a  metaphor 
afterward!  that  lui:s  it,  it  may  be  admitted,  though  it  violate* 
the  metaphor  in  Ihe  place  it'  ii  ufed  inJ  But  this  unhappy  critic 
never  confidered  rhat  men  ought  to  earn  this/a/  before.they  eat 
it.  Frphi  this  emendation  the  Oxford  editor  has  fprung  another, 
«od  reads. 

Dry  uf  thy  meadfwis  viniyard)  •   "  '  Warburton. 

"      '■  Xcanno^  - 
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Whereof  iogratcful  man,  with  liquorifli  draughts, - 
And  morfcls  unftuoua,  greafcs  his  pure  mind. 
That  from  it  all  confideration  flips  1 

Enter  Afemantus. 

More  man  ?  Plague !  plague ! 

Jfem.  I  was  directed  hither:  Men  report. 
Thou  doft. affect  my  manners,  and  doft  ufe  them. 

Tim,  'Tis  then,  becaufe  thou  doft  not  keep  a  dog 
\yhom  }  would  imitate;  Confumption  eaten  thcct 

Apem.  '  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  affcdedj 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  fprung 
From  change  of  fortune.  Why  this  fpade?  this  place? 
This  fiave-like  habit?  and  thcfe  looks  of  care? 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  filk,  drink  wine,  lie  foff  j 
Hug  their  difeas'd  perfumes,  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.     Shame  not  thefe  woods, 
By  putting  on  *  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 

Be 

I  cannot  concur  to  cMfore  Theobald  as  a  critic  very  unhappy. 
He  was  weak,  but  he  was  cautious:  finding  but  little  power  in    - 
his  mind,  he  rarely  ventured  far  under  its  conduA.  This  timidity 
hindered  him  from  daring  conjefliires,  and  fometimes  hindered 
'him  happily. 

This  paliage,  among  many  others,  may  pafs  Mithoot  change.  ' 
The  genuine  reading  is  not  marrtruis,  lotins,  but  taarrevis,  vines: 
thelenreis  this ;  O  nature  !  cea/e  Xafrcduet  unit, en/ear  ibywomB i 
but  if  thnu  wilt  continue  to  produce  them,  at  leaft  ceafe  to  pamper 
them;  dry  up  tijmarra'wi,  on  which  they  fatten  with  us^avvmsf-i. 
Jilt,  thy  vinet,  which  give  ihem  iiquorijb  draughts,  and  thy/iip-' 
twM  leai.    Here  arc  effeAs  correfponding  with  caufes,  liqumjb 
draughts  with  •vines,  and  unQuous  marftli  mth  marrwet,  and  tlie 
old  reading  literally  preferved,     Johmson. 
'  This  is  in  thct  a  nifture  hut  affcAed  j 
A  paar  unmanly  melancholy,  /fruug 
From  change  a/'foriune,] 
The  firlt  aiid  fecond  folio  read  infiSed,  and  change  c/ fidutt, 
Rowe  made  the  alteration.     Malone. 

■  —^/i/ cunning  of  a  carper.]  For  the  philofbphy  of  a  Cynic, 
of  which  fe£t  Apemantus  wai ;  and  therefore  he  concludes  : 
I    Do  mt  ajfumt  my  likmefs.     Warbvrton. 

■      -       ■  Cunning 
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Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  ieek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee  :  hinge  ihy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breatii,  whom  ihoul't  obfcrvei 
Blow  ofFthy  cap;  prailc  his  moft  vicious  firain. 
And  call  it  excellenc  :  Thou  waft  told  thus  i 
Thou  gav'ft  thine  ears,  like  tapfters,  that  bid  welcome. 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachcrs :  Tis  moft  juft. 
That  thou  turn  rafcal  j  hadft  thou  wealth  again, 
Hafcals  Ihould  hav't.     Do  not  affume  my  likenefs. 

Tim-  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  myfelf. 

Jpem.  Thou  haft  caft  away  thyfelf,  being  like 
thyfclfi 
A  madman  fo  long,  now  a  fool;  What,  think*ft 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boifterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  ihirt  on  warm  ?  Will  thefe  '  moift  trees. 
That -have  out-liv'd  the  eagle*,  page  thy  heels. 
And  flfip  when  thou  point'ft  out  i  will  the  cold  brook. 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  tafte 
To  cure  thy  o'cr-night's  farfeit  ?  Call  the  creatures, — 
Whofe  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  fpight 
Of  wreakful  heaven ;  whoie  bare  unhoufed  tninksj, 
f  o  the  confiiding  elements  expos'd^ 

The  cunning  of  a  rarper,  is  the  inridiout  art  of  a  critic.  Sluina 
net  th«£ewoodi,  Tayi  Apemapiiu,  by  coining  here  to  £ud  ^ult. 
MamiciSjJmiu  tiift  preface  to  his  tranflatioo  of  TeieBce'3.JWrM, 
1588,  iays;  "  Of  the  curiiat  rarper  I  look  not  to  be  favoured." 
Aga^  i/rfula  fpfl;akin2  of  the  faicafms  of  Btalria,  obfervet, 

'■   Why  lure,  fuch  earpiag.  'n  not  commendable." 
Tttnw  ii  n*  apparent  rea&o  why  Apcmanttii  (acoordiag  to  Dr. 
W^Dtton'tucpIaMcion)  fluuild ridicmlefuMnvn fed.  ST£EVBWt. 
*.''vmaifitrat,'\  Haiuner  reads  T«iy.  elegantly, 
^..        -mofi'd  tnii,     JoHNsaw. 
SbakfpcAe  ufca  the  fama  epithec  in  JtytaUUU,  AAIV. 

"  Under  an  oak,  whol;  bougb*  were  m«/>'i^  with  age.**- 
*  Steivkns. 

*i  ■(    latH^J  tie  Mgli,-'''~~'\jfyiil,^  StaeJlys ii  ipravnh.  S   - 
leam  from  TitrierviU'i  book  of  falconry  1575.  that  the  great  ag0> 
oC'thit  bird  h4»  t)cen  aftertained  fEom  the  circum&ance  of  its  ^- 
ways  biiitding-tU-'j'rWi  or  ncA,  ^0  ilie  fame  plafie.     Steevevs. 

Aofwcr 
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Anfwer  mecr  nature  '—bid  them,  Qfitxtr  thee  j 
O  !  thou  fhalt  find — 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee:  Depart. 

yipem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did, 

Tim.  I  hate  thee  worfe. 

yfyem.  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'ft  nnifery. 

^pem.  I  flatter  not ;  but  fay,  thou  ait  a  caltiK 

Tim.  Why  doft  thou  feck  me  out  ? 

j^em.  To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fppl's. 
Doft  pleafe  thyfclf  in't  ? 

^flw.  Ay. 

Tim,  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

j4fem.  If  thou  didft  put  this  four  cold  habit  OQ 
To  caftigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou-    ' 
Doft  it  enforcedly  j  thou'dft  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.     Willing  mifery 
Out-lJvcs  incertain  pomp,  *  is  crown'd  before  i ' 
.The  CM  i»  filling  ftill,  never  compleat  1 
The  other,  at  high  with  :  Beft  ftate,  contentlefs. 
Hath  3  diftraftcd  and  moft  wretched  being, 
Worfe  than  the  worft,  content', 
"^hou  Ihpuld'ft  deftrc  to  die,  being  miferable, 

*  Aif'Viitr  mere  nature,—^]  So  in  K.  Lear,  Aft  II. 

"  And-wich  prerented  nakednefj  outface 

"  The  winds,  &c."  Stebvehs. 

*  .^.~~i]  crmvn'J  htfere  .■]  Arrires  fooner  at  high  'Uiijb  %  tliai  q, 
at  tie  cemplttian  tf'ti  <wijhes.     Johnson.  * 

"I  Werfe  than  th  luarfi,  cBntaii.'\  This  line,  defcAive  both  in 
fenfe  and  tnecre,  might  bv  thus  fupplied  : 

"   W^fi  tbOn  tht  ivsrfi  tonUitttJ  IS  moffi  happy." 

"  I  have  repeii,ted  this  conjefture,  in  the  •werdi  iit  •which  if  wat 
^ntt  /*  he  injeritd  19  lie  lafi  edition,  merely  aa  it  (erve^  to  iotro- 
diice  the  following  explanation  of  the  parage,  being  now  cpa- 
Tinccd  myfelf  that  no  alteration  fhould  De  attetvpted." 

TvKWHITT. 

Beft  ftateg  contentlefs  hay«  a  Wretched  being,  a  being  worlv. 
than  that  of  the  worft  ftates  that  are  content.  Thi«  oaf  would 
thiotc  too  plain  to  have  been  miftakeii,    JqpHtQN. 

Tint, 
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Tim.  Not  *  by  his  breath,  that  is  more  miferablc. 
*Thou  art  a  flave,  whom  fortune's  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clafp'd  ;  '  but  bred  a  dog. 
'  Hadft  thou,  like  us,  from  our  '  firft  fwath,  pro- 
ceeded   , 

The 

•  -^—iy  Us  irM/i,— — ]  It  means,  I  believe,  bj*  his  caunfil, 
hy  hU  tHrt^ien.     Johnson. 

ly  hi,  ireaii, 1  believe,  is  meant  ih  JenUttce.     To 

ireaiht  is  as  Hcentioufly  ufed  by  Shakfpcare  in  the  following  in- 
flance  from  Hamlet  : 

"   Having  ever  feen,  id  the  pceHominate  crimfls, 
"  The  youth  you  brtalhe  of,  guilty,  &c,"        Stieveks, 
*  Tbaa  art  aJJave,  •wham  Fartuae'i  tfnder  arm 
Wiihfavcur  tie-vit  claff'J;']    In  a  ciilleflion  of  fonnets 
CTtitkd  Cblorii,   or  the  Complaint  c/  the  paftoitaie  dtfpifed  Sbep- 
htard,  by  William  Smith,  i;96,  nearly  ths  iame  image  i$  found  : 
"  Dath  any  lite  that  ever  had  fuch  hap 
"  Thatall  their  aftions  areof  none  effetti 
.    "  "Vf Mom.  Fortune  nen^er  dandTed  in  her  lap , 

"  But  as  an  abjedt  Kill  ■doth  me  rejett."       Maloke. 
'  ——tut  knd  «  dog.]    Alluding   to   the  word  Cynic,  of 
which  fed  Apemanlus  was.     WASauaTON. 

*  Hadji  thou.  Hie  us, ]  There  is  in  this  fpeech  a  fallen 

laBghtinefs,  and  malignant  dignity,  fuiiable  at  once  to  the  lord 
and  the  man-hater.  The  impatience  with  which  he  bears  to 
kave  his  luxury  repjoached  by  OM  that  never  iiad  luxury  within 
his  reach,  is  natural  and  graceful. 

There  is  in  a  letter,  written,  by  ihe  earl  of  Eflex.iufthefbteiMj 
Execution,  to  another  nobleman,  a  pafTage  fomewhat  relembling 
ihia,  with  which,  1  believe  every  reader  will  be  pleafed,  though 
it  b  fa  ferious  and  folemn  that  it  can  fcarcely  be  inferted  with- 
out irreverence. 

"  Godgraiityourlordfhipmay  quickly  feel  the  coiaforHnow 
enjoy  in  my  unfeigned  converfion,  but  that  you  may  never  feel 
the  torments  I  have  fullered  for  jny  long  delaying  it.  Ibadaane 
tut  detei'vert  to  call  upon  me,  to  •whom  I  /aid,  if  lay  ambitieu  couLi 
have  enierid  into  their  narro'ui  breast,  they  luould  not  haiie  been  fa 
humble ;  ar  if  my  delights  had  beta  onee  tafttd  by  them,  thty  nuould 
aal  have  b^mfo  prccije.  But  your  lordfiiip  hath  one  to  call  uponyou, 
that  ino'witk  luhat  it  it  you  novj  enjoy;  and 'what  the  grealejl  fruit 
aadeadii  of  all  tontentme&  that  this  •world  can  afford.  Think, 
therefore,  dear  earl,  that  I  have  Aaked  and  buoyed  all  the  ways 
ofpleafure  untoj^ou,  and  left  them  asfea-marks  for  you  to  keen 
the  channel  of  religious  virtue-     For  ihut  your  eyes  never  lo 

-  ''■■      '■■.'■■  'ongi 
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The  fwcet  degrees  *  that  this  brief  world  affords 

To  fuch  as  may  the  palfive  drugs  of  it 

Freely  command,  thou  wouldfl:  have  plung'd  thyfelf 

la  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 

In  different  beds  of  luft  ;  and  never  learn'd 

The  icy  ^precepts  of  refpccl,  but  follow'd 

The  fugar'd  game  before  tl:iee.     '  But  myfelf. 

Who  had  the  world  as  my  confeftionary  ; 

The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of  men    ■ 

At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment, 

(That  numbcrlefs  upon  me  ftuck,  as  leaves 

Do 

Igng,  they  muft  be  open  at  the  laft,  and  then  you  muft  fay  with 
me   there  is  nn  peace  le  the  angndlf."     Johnson. 

3  —firfi.fuaih — ]     Prom  infancy.     Siaaib  is  the  drefs  0/ a  ' 
new-bcm  child.     Johnson. 
6»  in  Heywoodls  GaWi^.^^*,   i$z5; 

"  No  more  their  cradles  fhall  be  m^de  their  tombs, 
"  Nor  their  {oh/'uiathi  become  their  winding  (heets." 
■6teevhns^ 

■  *  The  fweet  degrees ]  'Thus  the  folio.     The  modern  edi- 

tori  have,  without  authority,  read  Thrmgi.  &c.  but  this  negleft 
of  the  prepofition  was  common  to  many  Other  writers  of  the  ace 
of  shakfpcare.      Stekv^ns. 

*  — prectfts  cf  refpeS , — ]   Of  obedience  to  laws.     Johmion. 
Re/pea,   i  believe,   means   the  juVb  a'/raV  en?  the   regard  of 

Athens,  that  ftrongeft  reftraint  on  licentiojfnefi :  the  i<y  preceptt, 
X,  e.  that  cool  hot  bloud.     Steevens. 

*  -  ■  — B»i  mj/cl/.]  The  conneftion  here  reqaires  (bmc  U- 
testion.  But  is  litre  uTed  to  denote  oppoGtion;  but  wh»t  im- 
mediately precedes  is  not  oppofed  to  that  which  follows.  Tie 
adverfitive  particle  refers  to  the  two  lirft  lln^s. 

Tfieu  art  ajiave,  nuhent  fortune' s  leniitr  arm 

With  favour  never  clafpt ;   hut  bred  a  dag. 

But  myfelf, 

ffha  bad  the  •world  as  my  confeaionary,  ice. 
The  intermediate  lines  are  to  be  confidered  as  a  parenthefis  of 
paflion.     Johnson. 

A  fimilar  thought  occurs  in  the  metrical  romance  of  William 
and  the  Werta^f,  preferved  in  the  library  of  King's  College, 
Cambridge : 

"  For  heretofore  of  hardncfie  hadeft  then  never 

"  But  ivere  broaght  fo^th  in  bSilTeasfwichaburdeoagbt 
.    "  Wyth  alle  maner  gode  metes,  and  to  milTetbem  now. 

"  It  were  abotks  bate,"  &c.  p.  26.  b>    Steevens. 
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Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brufti ' 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  mc  open,  bare 
For  every  ftorm  that  blows)  I  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  fome  burden  : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  fufFerance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  hard  In't.    Why  fliould'ft  thou  hate 

men  ? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee ;  What  haft  thou  given  ? 
If  thou  wilt  curfe, — thy  fatiier,  "  that  poor  rag, 
Muft  be  thy  fubjeifl;  who  in  fpight,  put  ftuff 
To  fome  ihe  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hence!  begone!— 
1(  thou  haft  not  been  born  the  worft  of  men, 
'  Thou  hadft  been  a  knave  and  flatterer. 

' wiib  tns  lAiixier'j  hrujh,  &c.]  So  in  M«ffinger's  Maid  if 

Btncur  : 

'•  O  fummerfriendfiiip, 

"  Whofe  fiatt'ring  leaves  that  (hadow'd  us  in  our    . 

"  Profperity,  with  the  leaft  guft  drop  off 

",  In  the  autumn  of  adverfity."     Steevens. 

■* that  p.oor  rag,"]  If  we  read  poor  rugae,  it  will  correfpond 

■father  better  to  what  follows.     Johhsok. 

In  Richard  llh  Margaret  cafU  Glofter  rag  of  hojiour ;  and  in 
the  fame  piay,  the  overweening  rags  of  France  are  meiilioned. 
The  o!d  reading,  I  believe,  (hould  Hand.     Steeviss. 

»  Theuhadjlbititka&veandfattertr.']  Dryden  hasqnoted  two^ 

verfes  of  Virgil  to  ihew  how  well  he  conld  have  written  fatires. 

Shakfpeare  has  here  given  a  fpecimen  of  the  fame  power  by  a 

line  bitter  beyond  all  bitterntfs,  in  which  Timon  tells  ApemaDtur. 

.  that  he  had  not  virtue  enough  for  the  vices  which  he  condemns. 

Dr.  Warbnrton  explains  wrji  by  loviefl,   which  fomewhat  ' 
weakens  the  fenfe,  and  yet  leaves  it  fufficiently  vigorous. 

J  have  heard  Mr.  Butkc  commend  the  fubtilty  of  difcrimina- 
tion  with  which  Shakfpearediftinguiihcs  the  jftefent  charafterof 
Timon  from  that  of  Apetnantus,  whom  to  vulgar  eyea  he  would 
now  rtfemble.      Johnson. 

Kaatjt  IS  here  to  be  undcrAood  of  a  man  who  endeavours  to 
recommend  himfelf  by  a  hypocritical  appearance  of  attention, 
and  fuperfluity  of  fawning  oilicionrnefs  ;  fuch  a  one  as  is  called 
in  King  Learn,  a  fKtcal fttper/erviceaiie  reguf. -~-If  be  ^ad  had  vir-  . 
tue  enough  to  attain  the  profitable  vices,  he  would  have  been 
profitably  vicious.    Steevek^. 


■DowrdDyCoOglc 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS*      447 

Ji^em,  Art  thou  proud  ycft  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  ih«. 

Aftm.  I>  that  I  was  no  prodigal. 

Tim.  I,  that  I  am  one  now : 
"Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  (hue  up  in  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  \t.     Get  thee  gonc-r^ 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this ! 
■  Thus  would  I  eat  it.  \Eatini  *  rtot. 

Jpem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feaft.       , 

[Offering  him/ometbirtg. 

Tim.  Firft  mend  my  company,  take  away  thyfelt '. 

Apem.  So  I  Ihall  mend  my  own,  by  the  lack  of 
thine. 

Tim.  'Tis  not  well  mended  fo,  it  is  but  botch'd; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Jpem,  What  wouldft  thou  have  to  Athens  ? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.    If  thou  wilt. 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold ;  look,  fo  I  have. 

Jfiem.  Here  is  no  ufe  for  gold. 

yiw.  The  beft,  and  trucft : 
For  here  it  flccps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

^rt».  Where  ly'fto'nights,  Timon? 

Iim.  Under  that's  above  me. 
Where  feed'ft  thou  o'days,  Apcinantus? 

jfyem.  Where  my  ftomach  finds  meat  J  or,  rather, 
where  I  eat  it. 

Tim.  '^ould  poifon  were  obedient,  and  knew  mjr 
mind ! 

j^m.  Where  wouldlt  thou  lend  it? 

Tim.  To  fauce  thy  dilhes. 

Apem.    The  middle  of  humanity  thou   never 
Itncweft,  but  the  extremity  of  both  ends:  When 


'  ^—laii  a^aj  thyfil/.'\    This  thoaght  ftemt  to  havfc  be«n  . 
adopted  ffom  Plutarch's  life  of  Antony.     It  fiandt  ltiu<  in  Sir 
Tho.  North's  tran  flat  ion.     "  Ajicmantui  laid  unto  the  other; 
O,  Jiere  is  >  trimme  banket  Timon.     Timan  aunfwered  agiias, 
JTM,  faid  he,_/o  than  wirt  net  hirt."     STEBV£ri9. 

I  thou 
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thou  waft  in  thy  gilc>  and  thy  perfume,  they  mocfc'd 
thee  *  for  too  much  curiofity;  in  thy  rags  thou 
knowell  none,  but  art  defpis'd  for  the  contrary. 
There's  a  medlar  for  thee,  cat  it. 

Tim.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  tiot. 

Apem.  Doft  hate  a  medlar  ? 

Jim.  'Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Afem.  An  thou  hadft  hated  medlars  fooner,  thdu 
fliouldfl:  have  lov'd  thyfelf  better  now.  What  man 
didft  thou  ever  know  unthrift,  that  was  belov'd  after 
his  means  ? 

lint.  Who,  without  thofe  means  thou  talk'ft  of, 
didft  thou  ever  know  beloved  ? 

Apm-  Myfclf. 

9"w;.  I  undcrftand  thee;  thou  had'ft  fome  means 
to  keep  a  dog. 

■  Jpem.  What  things  in  the  world  canft  thou 
neareft  compare  to  thy  flatterers  ? 

•  ^~-for  toe  much  Curi6fity  ;]  i.  e.  for  too  much  finkal  deli- 
cacy.    1  he  Oxford  ediidf  alters  it  la  couricfj.     WaRBURTON, 

Dr.  Warburton  has  explained  the  word  ]uftly.  So  in  Jervaa 
Markham's  £^^/(/5  y^rrfli/ia,  i6o6.,  "  for  all  thofc  eye- 
charming  graces,  of  which  with  foch  curiojlly  flie  had  boatted." 
So  in  Babby'i  tranflatiin  of  Cfl/?<;5-/(i.««V Corlegiano,  \^z,(>,  "  A 
waiting  gentlewoman  ftiould  flee  affcaionat  ctiriojity."  Curkfiiy 
'  is  here  infertcd  as  a  fynonyme  to  affeilioa,  which  means  affeaa- 
tim.  Curiojiij  likewife  feems  to  have  meant  capricioa/ni/i.  So 
in  Gteea's  Mamillia,  1593.  "  Pharicles  hath  fliewn  mc  fome 
cuitefy,  and  I  have  not  altogether  requited  him  with  curiefifj  ■■ 
he  hath  m^i.t  fome  fliew  of  love,  and  1  have  not  wholly  feemcd 
to  miHike."     Steevins. 

*  Jy,  though  it  look  like  thee.']    Timon   here  Aippofe*  that  an 
objeftion  againft  hatrtJ,  which  through  the  whole  tenor  of  the 
CODverfation  appears  an  argument  for  it.     One  would  have' ex-  . 
pefted  him  to  have  anfwered. 

Yes,  ^er  it  Ii>oit  like  thee. 
The  old  edition,  wliich  always  gives  the  pronoun  inltead  of  the 
zifirmative  particle,  has  it, 

/,  ihsugh  it  hot  like  thet. 
Perhaps  we  fhould  read, 

1  ihoiighti/  loek'd  liki  ibie.     Jokwion. 
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7»i.  Women  neareft ;  but  men,  men  are  the 
things  thtmfelves^  What  wouldft  thou  do  with  the 
world,  Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power? 

Jpem.  Give  it  the  beafts,  to  be  rid  of  the  men. 

Tim.  Wouidft  thou  have  thyfelf  fall  in  the  confu- 
iion  of  men,  and  remain  a  bead  with  the  beads? 

yipem.  Ay,  Timon. 

?/OT.  A  beaftly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
thee  to  attain  10!  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the  fox 
would  beguile  thee:  if  thou  wcrt  the  lamb,  the  fox 
would  eat  thee  :  if  thou  wcrt  the  fox,  the  lion  would 
fofpeift  thee,  when,  peradventure,  thou  wert  ac- 
cus'd  by  theafs:  if  thou  wert  the  afs,  thy  dulnels 
would  torment  thee;  and  ftill  thou  liv'dft  but  as  a.  , 
breakfaft  to  the  wolf:  if  thou  wcrt  the  wolf,  thy 
greedinefs  would  afflid  thee,  and  oft  thou  Ihouldfl: 
hazard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner:  wert  tliou  the  *  uni- 
corn, pride  and  wrach  would  confound  thee^  and 
make  thine  own  felf  the  conqueil  of  thy  fury : 
wcrt  thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldit  be  killed  by  the 
horfe  i  wert  thou  a  horfe,  thou  wouldft  be  feiz'd  by 
the  leopard  j  wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert  '  ger- 
man  to  the  lion,  and  the  fpots  of  thy  kindr,cd  were 
jurors  on  thy  life:  all  thy  fafety  were  remotion*;- 
and  thy  defence  abfence.    What  beaft  couldft:  thou 


♦  tht  imicerti.  Sec]  The  accoant  given  of  tlie  unicorn  is  this : 
that  he  and  the  lion  being  enemies  by  nature,  as  fuon  as  the  lion. 
feet  the  unicorn  he  betakes  himfelftoa  tree  :  the  unicorn  in  his 
fury,  and  with  all  the  fwiftnefs  of  his  courfe,  running  at  him, 
fiictt  his  hcirn  fall  in  the  tree,  and  then  the  lion  fails  upon  him 
and  Icills  him.     Gt/aer  Hifi.  Animal.     Hanmek. 

See  a  note  on  Jdiui  C^Jar,  Aft  H.  Sc.  i.     Steevens. 
'  thou  -ujert  germaB  to  thi  Imh,}  This  feetns  to  be  an  allolion  to 
Tnrkifti  policy : 

"  Bears,  like  the  Tiiri,  no  brother  near  the  throne. "—Po^f. 

STtEVBNS. 

*  —  -were  remotioa ;]  i.e.  rtmoval  from  place  to  ptacs. 
So  in  King  Lear  : 

"  'Tig  the  rtautim  of  the  dake  and  her."    Stssvsss.^ 

Vol.  VIII.  G  g  k; 
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be,  that  were  not  fubjetH:  to  a  beaft  ?  and  what  3 
bcart  art  thou  already,  and  fccft  not  thy  lofs  in  trans- 
formation ? 

Afem.  If  thou  couklft  plcafe  me  with  Ipcaking  to 
me,  thou  might'ft  have  hit  upon  it  here :  The  com- 
monwealth of  Athens  is  become  a  forelV  of  beafts. 

T/j».  How  has  the  afs  broke  the  wall,  that  ihou' 
art  on:  of  the  city  ? 
.  Apm.  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painrer:  The 
plague  of  company  light  upon  thee  !  I  will  fear  to 
catch  it,  and  give  way  :  When  I  know  not  whatelfe 
to  do,  I'll  fee  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou 
Ihak  be  welcome.  I  had  rather  be  a  beggar's  dog, 
than  Apemantus. 

Apem.  ^Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  foolsalive. 

Tim.  'Would  thouwert  clean  enough  tofpit  upon. 
*  A  plague  on  thee  ! 

Afem.  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curfe. 

lim.  All  villains,  that, do  ftand  by  thee,  are  pure, 

A'pem.  There  is  no  leprofy,  but  what  thou  fpeak'ft. 

fim.  If  I  name  tliee. —  .  . 

I'll  beat  thee, — but  I  fiiouH  infcft  my  hands. 

Apem.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  themofF! 

Tim.  Away,  thou  iffue  of  a  mangy  dog ! 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive; 
I  fwoon  to  fee  thee. 

Jpem.  'Would  thou  wouldft  burft! 

Tim.  Away. 

'  Thou  art  tht  tap,  &c.]     i.  e.  the  property,  the  bubble, 

I  rather  think,  the  top.  Urn  prineifal. 

The  remaining  dialogue  has  more  malignity  than  wit. 

JOHNSOM. 

■  A  plagiif  an  thee  ! 

Apem.  J  boa  art  tee  haJ  U  tur/e.'] 
In  the  former  ediiions,  this  whole  verfe  was  placed  to  Apeman- 
tui :  by  which,  abCurdly,  he  was  made  10  curfe  Titnon,  and  im^ 
modiatelyto  fubjoin  thachewas  too  bad  to  curfe,    Theobald. 

Thoii 
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Thou  tedious  rogue  !  I  am  forry,  I  fhail  lofc 
A  ftone  by  thee. 

Apem.  Beaft ! 

Tim,  Slave ! 

J-pem.  Toad! 

lim.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue! 

'{_ApemantHs  retreats,  as  going, 
I  am  lick  of  this  falfe  world  j  and  will  love  nought 
But  even  the  meer  neccflitics  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  prefenily  prepare  thy  grave  j. 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  fea  may  beaC 
Thy  grave-ftone  daily  :  make  thine  epicaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
■  O  thou  I'weet  king-kiiler,  and  dear  divorce 

\_Looking  on  the  geld, 
'  'Twixt  natural  fon  and  fire  !  thou  bright  defiler 
Of  Hymen's  pureft  bed  !  thou  valiant  Mars  ! 
Thou  ever  young,  frefli,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer, 
'  Whofe  blufh  doth  thaw  the  confecrated  fnow 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap  !  thou  vilible  god. 
That  folder'ft  clofe  impoffibilities, 
And  mak'ft  them  kifs !    that  fpeak'fl:  with  every 

tongue, 
To  every  purpofe !  O  thou  touch  *  of  hearts  ! 
Think,  thy  (lave  man  rebels  j  and  by  thy  virtue 

•  'Tivixt  natural  fin  and  fin  /  '  '    ■] 

iii  tSto.  a  To^Sx.     Anac.  Johhsok. 

■   Whofi  hhfi)  doth  ihatu  the .cnnjecrated  fnwi 

That  tiei  OB  Dla«'i  lap  ! ] 

The  imagery  is  here  exqaifitely  beautiful  and  fublime. 

Warburton. 
Dr.  Warburton  might  have  faid — Here  is  a  very  elegant  turn 
given  10  a  thought  more  coarfely  expreflcd  in  King  Lear  . 
"  •  •  yon  fimpering  dame, 

"  Whofe  face  betiuein  btr  forks  prefages  fnow." 

SlEEVBNJ. 

'  — O,  thtu  touch  sf  hiatti ,']  Tnuch,  for  Uuchflimt. 

Stsbvsni. 

Gfif  2  Set 
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Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  bcafts 
May  have  the  world  in  empire  ! 

Afem.  'Would  'twere  fo  ; — 
But  not  'till  I  am  dead  ! — I'll  fay,  thou  haft  gold : 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  ihortly. 

Tim,  Throng'd  to  ? 
■    Jpem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ythce. 

Apem.  Live,  and  love  thy  mifcry  ! 

Tim.  Long  live  fo,  and  fo  die  ! — I  am  quit. 

[Exit  Afemantus. 
^  More  things  like  men  ?— Eat,  Timon,  and  abhor 
them. 

Enter  Thieves  *. 

1  Thief.  Where  Ihonld  he  have  this  gold  ?  It  is 
fome  poor  fragment,  fomc  flender  ort  of  his  remain- 
der :  The  meer  want  of  gold,  and  the  falling-from 
of  his  friends,  drove  him  into  (his  melancholy. 

2  Thief.'  It  is  nois'd,  he  hath  a  mafs  of  treafure.  . 

3  Thief.  Let  us  make  the  affay  upon  him  ;  if  he 
idrc  not  for't,  hewill  fupply  useafilyi  If  he  covct- 
oufly  referve  it,  how  Ihall's  get  it  ? 

iThief.  True;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him, 
'tis  hid. 

I  Thief.  Is  not  this  he  ? 
Ml.  Where  ? 

a  Thief.  'Tis  his  defcription. 
3  Thief.  He  j  I  kn,ow-  him. 
All.  Save  thee,  Timon. 
y««.  Now,  thieves  ? 

'  Murt  things  like  men  ? —  ■  -]  This  line,  in  the  old  editios. 
is  given  to  Apemancus,  but  it  spparently  belongs  to  Timon. 
Hanmer  has  tranfpofed  the  foregoing  dialogue  accordiog  to  hi» 
•wn  mind,  not  unlkilfully,  butwich  unwairaatable  licence. 

•  Snitr  Tiiivei.^  The  old  oopy  ictAt t^—^Emr  the  Banditti; 
Stssvbns. 
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^Ml.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 

Tim.  Both  too;  and  women's  fons. 

j^ll.  We  are  not  thieves,,  but  men  that  much  do 
>■  want.    • 

Tim.  Your  greatefl:  wanfis,  ^you  want  much  of 
meat. 
Why.fhould  you  want?  Beliold*,  the  earth  hath  rootS; 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  an  hundred  fprings : 
The  oaks  bear  mail:,  the  briars  fcarlec  hips; 
The  bounteous  hufwife,  nature,  on  each  bufh 

'  ' ycu  ivanf  much  ^meat-]  Thus  both  the  player  and 

poetical  editor  have  given  us  this  pafliige ;  lyxiie/aad-iliKii,  as 
KoDcA  Launcelot  fayg,  to  our  author's  meaning.  If  theie  poor 
thieves  wanted  miat,  what  greater  want  could  they  be  curfed  with, 
as  they  could  rot  live  on  grafs,  and  berries,  and  water  i  but  I 
dare  warrant  the  poet  wrote,        , 

i.  e.  Much  of  what  you  aught  It  it ;  much  of  the  qualities  /«- 
fitting  you  as  human  creatures.     Theobald. 

Such  is  Mr.  Theobald's  emendation,  in  which  he  is  followed 
by  Dr.  Warborton.     Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads, 

jtu  luaai  mueb  fl/"men. 

They  have  been  all  buiy  without  neceffity.  Obferve  the  feries  of 
the  converfation.  The  thieves  tell  him,  that  they  are  tiun  that 
much  do  nvant.  Here  is  an  ambiguity  between  much  •want  and 
tna^i  of  mutb.  Timon  takes  it  on  the  wrong  fide,  and  tells  thent 
that  their  grtaiift  laaut  ii,  that,  like  other  men,  tbiy  tutait  muet 
ef  meat ;  then  telling  them  where  meat  may  be  hadi  he  oikl, 
IFant?  iwhywunt?     Johnson. 

Perhaps  we  fhould  read, — your  greateft  want  is  that  you  want 
much  of  »»-— reje^ng  the  two  lafl'lelters  of  the  word.  The 
fenfe  will  then  be — your  greatefl  want  it  that  you  expefl  fupplie* 
pf  me  from  whom  you  can  reafonably  expefl  nothing.  Vour  no- 
ceffities  are  indeed  defperate,  when  you  apply  for  relief  to  one  in 
fny  ficuation.  Dr.  Farmer,  however,  with  no  fmall  probability, 
would  point  the  paJIage  as  follows : 

Your  greatelt  want  u,  you  want  mud).     Of  meat 

Why  Ihould  you  want  ?  Behold,  &c.  SriiHyaHt. 

•  the  earth  bath  rteti,   Stc] 

yUe  tint,  &  durii  hitrelitia  mora  rubelii 
Pugnantii  fiemacki  eampe/uire  fBmtm  : 

Flumine  -vidno  ftult»sjitit. 
J  do  not  fuppofe  thele  to  be  imitations,  but  a&Iy  to  be  fimilar 
tbeughtson  fimilar  occafions.    Johhsov, 
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Lays  her  full  mefs  before  you.  Want  ?  why  want  ? 
■  1  Thief.  We  cannot  live  on  grafs,  oA  berries,  water. 
As  beafts,  and  birds,  and  filhes. 

ifiaj.  >for  on  the  beafts  themfelvesi  the  birds,  and 
fifhesi 
You  muft  eac  men.     Yet  thanks  I  muft  you  con'. 
That  you  are  thieves  profeft ;  that  you  work  not 
111  holier  (hapes  :  for  there  is  boundlcfs  theft 

*  In  limited  piofeflions.     Rafcal  thieves. 

Here's  gold  :  Go,  fuck  the  fubtle  blood  o'  the  grape, 
'Till  the  high  fever  feeth  your  blood  to  froth. 
And  fo  'fcapc  hanging  :   truft:  not  ihe  phyfician  j 
His  antidotes  are  poifon,  and  he  flays 
More  than  you  rob :  '  lake  wealth  and  lives  to- 
gether; 
Dp  villainyj  do,  fince  you  profels  to  do't ', 
Like  workmen  :  I'll  example  you  with  thievery, 
■The  fun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  aaractiqn 
Robs  the  vaft  fea  ;  tlip  moon'&  an  arrant  thief. 
And  her  pale  fire  fhe  fnatches  from  the  fun ; 

•  The  fca's  a  thief,  wUofe  liquid  furge  refolvcs 

The 


'  — Li— j-B — Yet  tbanit  I  majl you  foa,]  To  coa  thaaii  is  a  very 
comdMiL  exprellioti  sniong  Oiz  oM  dramatic  writers.  See  Vu|. 
JV.  p.  I-6.     Stekvens. 

»  In  limited  frifeffions ]  Lbnited,  for  legal. 

■       ■  -  Warburtok. 

f~taki  'uicalib  att4  ^ife  together.'^  Hanjiier.     The  firlt 


•copj-ha'? 

I  ■  — I     I     i-xaks'v.velth  andVivei  ttgither, 

-The  tatef  Cdilors  gave  ii, 

—  ■  ■  ■— — \ViV<L  li:!  >Uh  andXvic  iogtihtr.       .  Johksok, 
perhaps-  ws  (hoold  Bead ; 
.  ■  ■— --■    .,  .r--lie.flayg 

More  than  you  rob,  take*  wealth  and  lives  together. 

?  -—f.nctycii  profeft  fa  da'(-r-r-'\   The  old  copy  has  :■ 
■    fincc  you  proteji  to  do't——  Malone, 

-^'<rhipfi  a  thiff,  'whefi  liquid farge  Tt/olvii 

rU  moon  imof^  Uan.—. ] 

fhe/w  melting  the  moor.  inU)  wars,  is,  I  believe,  3  fccret  in  phi- 
*     '  (olbpby. 
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The  moon  into  fait  tears ;  the  earth's  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compollure '  ftolen 

From 

lofophy,  which  nobody  but  Shakipeare's  deep  editors  evef 
dreamed  of.  There  h  another  opinion,  which,  'tis  more  reafan- 
able  tobelieve  that  ogr  author  may  allude  to,  viz.  that  the  faltnefs 
of  the  fea  is  caiifed  by  feveral  ranjjes,  or  BJoeWf  of  rock-fili  under 
water,  with  which. r^c/finf  liquid  the  fea  was  impregnated.  Thii 
1  think  a  fufScient  authority  for  changing  maaa  into  maunds. 
.      Warburtok. 

I  am  not  willing  to  receive  mounds,  which  would  not  be  under- 
Itood  but  by  him  that  fuggellcd  it.  The  moon  is  fuppofcd  to  be 
humid,  and  perhaps  a  fource  of  humidity,  but  cannot  be  f^/iurJ 
by  the  /urges  of  the  fea.  Yet  I  think  wooa  is  the  true  reading. 
Here  is  a  circulation  of  thievery  defcribed  :  The  fun,  mood,  and 
fea  all  rob,  and  are  robbed.     JoHt-isoK. 

Miundi  is  too  far-fetch'd.  He  fays  fimply,  that  the/iw,  the 
mooa,  and  the  fea,  rob  one  another  by  turns,  hut'  the  earih  robs 
ihem  all  :  the  Teas,  1.  e.  liquid/urge,  by  fupplying  the  /xMnwitli 
moillure,  robs  her  in  turn  tif  the yj/i  tears  oi^im*?  which  the  poet* 
always  fetch  from  this  planet.  Soft  for  /alt  is  an  eafy  change. 
In  this  fenfs  Milton  fpeaks  oi her  moifl  canlirient,  Par.LoJl,  b.  T. 
1.422.     And,  in  ^fljn/«,  Horatio  fays; 

"  the  moijl  ftar 

"  Upon  whofe  influence  Neptune's  empire  ftands." 
SteeVbns 

The  meon  is  the  governefs  of  the  floods,  "  but  cannot  be  re»  . 
folved  by  the  furgesof  the  fea."     This  feems  incon tellable,  an4 
therefore  an  alteration  of  the  text  appears  to  be  aecelfary.     Ipro-* 
pofe  to  read : 

_- — ^4>>  ii,.:j/.rg,  ,,/.;«„ 

to/all  lean  ;■ 


i.  e.  refolves  the  main  land  or  the  <:ontinent  into  fea^  In  Bacon, 
and  alfo  in  Shakfpeare's  King  Lear,  afl  III.  fc.  i.  titain  occura 
in  this  fignification,  and  the  earth  is  mentioned  In  the  preceding 
line,  as  nere  it  is  in  the  fame  verfe : 

"  Bids  the  wind  blow  ihe  earth. into  the  fea, 

"  Or  fwell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main." 
The  thought  is  like  that  in  Ovid'i  Mitamorphejii,  Ub,  xv; 

«•  ~— ^refolutaque  tellus 

"  In  liquidas  rorefclt  aquas ;" 
which  Sandys  thus  tranflatcs; 

"  Befolved  earth  to  water  rarifiea."  ,- 

£;.rth  melting  to  fea  is  not  an  uncemmon  idea  in  our  poetti  So 
in  Benjonfin,  edit.  1756,  Vol.  V.  p.  381  i 

"  Melt  earth  10  fea,  fea  flow  to  air." 

G  g  4  ,        *•. 
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From  general  excrement:  each  thing's  a  thief; 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 

Have 

So,  In  Sfiakfpeare's  Ki«g  Henry  IV.  part  If.  aS  II.  fc.  J. 
•'  The  continent  melt  itfelf  into  the  fea."  1  might  add  that  in 
Chaucer,  mone,  whiih  is  very  near  to  the  traces  ot  the  old  read- 
ing, feems  to  mean  the  globe  of  the  earth,  or  9  map  of  it,  front 
the  French,  msnde,  the  world  ;  but  I  think  ma-n  is  the  true  read^ 
ing  here,  and  might  eafilj'  bs  miftaken  for  mnoit  by  a  hafty  trati- 
fcriber,  or  a  carelef^printer,  who  might  have  in  their  thoughts 
themflon,  which  is  mentioned  in  a  preceding  line.      ToLI,et. 

I  cannot  fay  for  a  certainly  whether  Alhumaxnr  or  this  play  was 
fir{)  written,  as  Timim  made  ilt  earlielt  appearance  in  the  folio, 
1623.  Between  Albuma%ar  and  the  Akhtmifl  there  has  been 
Ilkewife  a  conteft  for  the  right  of  elderlhip.  The  original  of 
Alhumaxar  was  an  Italian  comedy  called  Lo  Aftrohgo,  written  by 
Battifta  Porta,  the  famous  phyfiognomtll  of  JNaples,  aiid  printed 
at  Venice  in  1606,  The  tranflator  is  faid  ta  have  been  a  Mr. 
Tomkins,  a  Fellow  of  Trinity  College.  The  Aicbymijl  was 
brought  on  in  i5iO,  which  is  four  years  before  Aihumaz^r  was 
performed  for  the  entertainment  of  King  James ;  and  Ben  Jon.- 
ibn  in  his  title-page  boldly  claims  the  merit  of  having  introduced 
41  new  fubjeft  and  new  charaflers  on  the  fiage : 

r--t-      '     pel  in  inde  coranam 

Vnde  prius  nuUi  'Vilariitt  icmptfa  mufrc. 
The  play  oiAlhumifpcar  w.is  not  entered  on  t'lc  books  of  the  Sta- 
tioners'Company  till  April  28,  1615.     In  Aliamazar,   howevei:, 
fuch  examples  of  thievery  likewife  occur: 

rht  taorld's  a  theatre  tf  ikeft  :   Great  ri-ven 

Roh  fmullir  hrooks ;  and  them  the  vceai. 

4nd  in  this  lAiorid  Bf  oart.  this  vticreccfm,        '        '   ^ 
.  Guts  f rem  the  Jlomachjleal;  ard -wbai  thy /part 

'The  mt/e,:al<;H  filch.  aTid  la/t  •'  the  li'ver ; 

Where  {left  itfixivU  he  found)  tarn'd  to  red  ne3ar, 

'fis  by  a  thcu/aid  thie-vtjb  •veini  canvty'd, 

And  hid  in  fiefi,  ncr^^ei,  ienis,  mufeles,  andfiacvis. 

In  Undent,  Jtin,  a.id  hair ;  fi  that  the  property 

Thut  alter'd,  the  theft  can  ne^'er  be  difeo'ver'd. 
■  No'w  all  tbefe  pilfries,  cauclj'd,  and  campoi'd  in  order. 

Frame  thee  and  me  ,■  Man's  a  quick  mafi  of  thievery. 

■     ■'     Stekve.ns, 

Puttenham,  in  h\^_Ane  of  Eigll/h  Poefte,    1589,  quotes  fome 

one  of  a  "  reafonable  good  facilitie  in  tranflation,   who  finding 

iertsine  of  Anacreon's  odes  very  well  tranflated   by  Ronfard  the, 

f  fench  poet — comes  our  minion,  and  tranflates  the  fame  out  of 
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Have  unchcck'd  theft.    Love  notyourfclvesi  away  j 
Rob  one  another.    There's  more  gold  :  CutthroatSi 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens,  go,. 
Break  open  (hops;  nothing  can  you  (teal, 
But  thieves  do  lofe  it :  Steal  not  Icfs,  for  this 
I  give  you  j  and  gold  confound  you  howfbeVer  ! 
Amen.  [Exit. 

3  Thief.  He  has  almoft  charm'd  me  from  mypro- 
felTion,  by  perfuading  me  to  it. 

I  'Thief.  *'Tis  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he 
thus  advifcs  us ;  not  to  have  us  thrive  in  our  myftery. 

1  Thief.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and  give 
over  my  trade. 

French  inEo  Englifh  ;"  and  his  ftriflurcj  upon  liim  evince  the 

{lublicddon.  Now  this  identical  ode  is  to  be  met  with  in  Roo- 
ard  !  and  as  his  works  are  in  few  hands,  I  will  tik-e  the  liberiy 
of  traofcribing  it. 

"  La  lerre  Jes  ejiuc  va  boivant, 
L'arbre  la  boit  par  fa  racine. 
La  iner  falee  boit  !e  vent, 
Et  le  fcileil  boit  la  marine. 
Le  fdeil  ell:  beu  de  la  lune. 
Tout  boit  foit  en  haut  ou  en  bas : 
Suivaot  cefte  reigle  commune, 
PoonjKoy  done  ne  bolrons-nous  pas  ?" 

Edit.  fol.  p.  507. 

'  .— ...— ijF  a  coaipoflure— — — ]  i.  e,  compofitiOD,  compoft. 
Steevbks. 

*-"tisintbtnialiceefmiaiiinJ,  that  be  thus  advifiim  \  Hat  ta  have 
ui  thrive  in  our  mfj}cry.']  i.e.  "Tis  ihecomaiODmaliceof  mankind 
that  makes  one  give  fuch  advice  to  another,  as  m*y  prove  to  hit 
detriment.  One  would  think  this  eafy  enough.  But  the  Oxford 
editor  reads, '7('j  in  his  aiaWze  lomaainmA^tbat  be  thus  aJ-vifes us, 
lal  to  bavt  us  liirift  iit  our  myfiiry.  Which  is  making  compleat 
nonfcnfe  of  the  whole  refleftion  :  For  if  Timon  gave  this  advice 
out  of  bii  malice  to  his  fpccies,  he  was  in  earneft,  and  fo  far  from 
having  any  defign  that  iiiev  JboutJ  not  thrive  in  their  mfftery,  ihat 
his  utmoft  wilh  was  that  they  might,     Wabburton. 

Hanmet's  emendation,  though  not  neeelTary,  is  very  probable, 
and  very  unj,u(lly  charged  with  nonfcnfe.  The  realon  of  his 
f  dvice,  faya  the  thief,  is  malici  to  mankind,  oot  any  kindnefs  to  us, 
^tfAi^tto  have  a  I  thrive  ia  our  fj^erj.     JonntOH. 

I  rbief. 
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I  ^bief.  •  Let  us  firft  fee  peace  in  Athens :  There 
is  no  time  fo  miferable,  but  a  man  may  be  true. 

\ExiutiL 

S    C    e'  N    E      IV, 

^he  Woods,  and  Titnon's  Cave. 

Enter  Flavins. 

Flav.  O  you  gods  ! 
Is  yon  dcfpis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  lord? 
Full  of  decay  and  failing  ?  O  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  beftow'd  ! 

*  What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 
Defperate  want  made ! 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 
Who  can  bring  noblefl:  minds  to  bafeft  ends  ! 
'  How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  guife, 

*  When  man  was  wilh'd  to  love  his  enemies : 

'  Let  us  firfl  fit  place  in  Alhini,  &c.]  This  and  the  concluding 

little  fpeech  have  in  all  the  editions  been  placed  to  one  Tpeaker  ; 

But,  it  is  evident,  the  latter  words  ought  to  be  put  in  the  mouth 

ai  lite  fecund  thief,  who  is  repenting,  and  leaving  aS  his  trade. 

Wabburtok. 

•  What  change  of  honour  defperate  itiaijt  has  made  /]  We  (hould 
read. 

What  an  alteratkn  pt/humour Warburton, 

The  original  copy  his. 

What  an  alteration  cf  honour  hat  defperate  iMant  made  f 
The  prefent  reading  is  certainly  better,  but  is  has  no  authoritjr. 
To  change  AanoBf  to  ittJMoar  is  not  neceiTary.     An  alteriUion  cf  ha- 
nour,  is  an  alteration  of  an  honourable  ftate  to  a  ftate  of  difgrace. 

J  have  replaced  the  old  reading.      Steeveas. 
">  HoiJi  rarely  does  it  tneel—l  Rarefy  for  fitly  j  not  for  feldom. 
Warbuiiton.  . 

•  When  man  ivai  wifh'd ]  We  fliould  read  'will'd.     He  for- 
gets his  Pagan  fyftem  here  again.     Warburton. 

Wijh'dii  right,     ft  means  ruommtnded.     See  Vol,  II.  p.  317. 
Vol.  III.  p.  443.     Ejjitor. 

3  Grant, 
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'  Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
Thofe  that  would  mifchief  me,  than  thofc  that  do! 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye  :  I  will  prefent 
My  honeft  grief  unto  him  ;  and,  as  my  lord, 
Still  ferye  him  with  my  life. — My  deareft  mafter! 

Timon  comes  forward  from  his  cave. 

Tim.  Away  1  what  art  thou  ? 

flav.  Have  you  forgot  me,  fir  ? 

Tim.  Why  doft  afk  that  ?  I  hnve  forgot  a]]  men ; 
Then,  if  tliou  grant'ft  thou  ai^t  a  man,  I  have 
Forgot  thee. 

•  Grant,  I  may  e^cr  leiie,  aitd'rathtr  woo 
Th/e  thai  loould  mifchief  me,  ihoH  thofi  that  do'.] 
But  why  To?  Was  there  ever  iuch  an  afs,  I  mean,  ai  the  Man- 
fcribej-J  Shakfpeare  wrote  it: 

Grant,  I  may  iiier  lo've,  and  rather  too, 
Thofe  that  viould  mifchief  mc ,  than  thefe  that  woo  ! 
The  Reward,  affefted  wiih  hii  mafttr's  misfonune  and  medi- 
tating on  thecaufeof  it,  ("ays.  What  an  fjLcellent  precept  is  that 
of  loving  our  enemies ;  grant  that  I  might  love  them  lo  thufe, 
rather  than  flatterers.     All  here  is  fenfible,  and  to  the  purpofe, 
and  makes  the  whole  coherent.     But  when  once  the  tranfcriberj    ■ 
had  blundered  tea  to  ixieo  in  the  tirit  line,   chey  vvere  oliliged.  is 
^dr  own  defi:ncc,  in  che  fccond  line,  to  alter  •aioo  to  da, 

Warburton. 
In  defiance  of  this  criticifm,  I  have  ventured  to  replace  the 
former  reading,  as  more  fuiiable  to  the  general  fpirit  of  thefc 
fcenes,  and  as  free  from  the  abfufdities  charged  upon  it.  It  is 
plain,  that  in  this  whole  fpeech  friends  and  eatmits  are  taken 
only  for  \:t.o^\i\<i  profefs  frUndJhip  and  profrfs  enmity;  for  the 
friend  is  fuppofed  not  to  be  more  kind,  buC  more  dangerous  than 
ihe  entmy.  In  the  emendation,  thofe  that  'wauU  mifchief  sta 
placed  in  oppoGiion  to  thefe  that  tuao,  but  in  the  fpeaker's  in- 
tention ihcftthat  1^011  we  ihffe  that  mif':biefmo&.  The  fenfe  is. 
Let  ml  rather  iuod  or  carefs  thofe  that  would  mifchief,  that  profefj 
to  mean  me  mifchief,  than  thofe  that  really  da  me  mifchief,  under 
falft profeffiens  of  kindmft.  The  Spaniards,  I  think,  have  this 
proverb;  Defend  >ne from  nr^  friendi,  and  from  my  enemies  f  tjiiil 
defend  tsyfelf.  This  proverb  is  3  fuScient  comment  on  the  paf- 
fage,     JoHKSON, 
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Flav.  An  honefl:  poor  fervant  of  yours. 

Tim.  Then  I  know  thee  not: 
1  ne'er  had  honcft  man  about  me,  I ;  all 
I  kept  were  '  knaves,  to  ferve  in  meat  to  Ttllains. 

Flav.  The  gods  are  v/itnefs, 
Ne'er  did  poor  fteward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 

Tms.  Whar,  doft  thou  weep  ? — Come  nearer;— 
then  I  love  thee, 
Bccaufe  thou  art  a  woman,  and  difclaim'ft 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whofc  eyes  do  never  give, 
But  thorough  luft,  and  laughter.    '  '  Pity's  deeping: 
Strange  times,  that  -weep  with  laughing,  not  with . 
weepino; ! 

Flav.  I  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord. 
To  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilft  this  poor  wealth 

lafts. 
To  entertain  me  as  your  fteward  ftiil. 

'Tim.  Had  I  a  fteward 
■So  true,  fo  juft,  and  now  fo  comfortable  ? 
^  It  almoft  turns  my  dangerous  naiture  wild. 

—Let 

*  Knave  is  here  in  the  compound  fenfe  of  3  ferHiant  and  a 
«/-.«/.     Johnson.         ,  ■ 

*  Piiy'iJIetping ;]  I  do  not  know  that  any  corrcflioa  is 

neceffary,  but  I  think  we  might  read  : 

■  eyes  do  nitier  g^'!le^ 
But  ihercugh  luft  and  laughiir:  piiyjteepin^ : 
Eyti  nfuer  fo-w   (lo  giiie  is. to  diffo'lve  as  faline  bodies  in  trioift 
weather)  But  By  luji  or  laughiir,  undifturbed  by  emotions  ofpiij. 

'  It  almofi  turns  my  dangerouinalure  vWA-l  i.  e.  It  almoft  turn* 
my  dangerous  nature  to  a  dangerous  nature ;  for,  by  dangemat 
nature  is  tDfaattvi/dae/s.     Shakfpeare  wrote, 

//  ahmfi  turns  my  davgergus  nature  mild. 
i.  e.  It  almoK  reconciles  me  agdn  to  mankind.     For  fear  of 
tliat,   he  puts  in  a  caution  immediately  after,  that  he  makes  an 
exception  but  for  one  man.     To  which  the  ORford  editor  fays, 
rcae.     Warborton. 

■  This  emendation  is  fpecious,  but  even  this  may  be  controvert- 
ed. To  turn  tuild  is  to  diftraS.  An  appearance  fo  unexpetted, 
{i.ys  "Viaioa,  almoft innts  my  faiiagene/i  to  diftraflion,     Accord, 

ingly 


,,.<  1.1  Google 


TIMON    OF    ATHENS.      461 

—Let  mc  behold  thy  face. — Surely,  this  maa 

Was  born  of  woman. 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptlcfs  rafiinefs, 
Perpetuai-fober  gods!   I  do  proclaim 
One  honeft  man,- — miftake  me  not,— But  one; 
No  riiore,  I  pray, — and  he  is  a  fteward. — 
How  fain  would  I  have  hated  all  mankind. 
And  thou  redecm'ft  thyfclf:  But  all,  fave  thee, 
1  fell  with  turfcs. 

Methinks,  thou  art  more  honeft  now,  thanwjfej 
For,  byoppreffing  and  betraying  me, 
Thou  mighi'ft  have  fooner  got  another  fervice  : 
For  many  fo  artive  at  fecond  mafters. 
Upon  their  firft  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 
(For  I  muft  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  fo  fure) 
.   Is  not  thy  kindnefs  fubtle,  covetous, 
*If  notaufuringkindnefs;andasrich  men  deal  gifts. 
Expelling  in  return  twenty  for  one  ? 

Flav.  No,  my  moft  worthy  mailer,  in  whofe  breafl: 
Doubt  and  fufpcft,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late  :     ' 
You  fliould  have  fear'd  falfe  timeSj  when  you  did 

feaft: 
Sufpeft  ftiU  comes  where  an  eftate  is  leaft. 

isgly  lie  examines  with  nicety  left  his  phrenzy  Ihould  deceira 
bim : 

Im  mi  hthoid  thy  face.     Surely  this  man 

Wai  htnef-uioman. 
And  to  [his  fufpet^ed  diforder  of  mind  he  alludes  : 

Perftlual-{oher,  gsds  !—— 
Ye  powers  whofe  iatellefts  are  out  of  the  reach  of  pertnrbatioa. 

*  If  not  a  nfurrng—^]    If  not  feeois  to  have  flipt  in  here,  by 
an  error  of  the  prefs,  from  the  preceding  line.     Borfa  the  fente 
'   and  metre  would  be  bcicer  without  it.     Tyilwhitt. 

I  do  not  fee  any  need  of  change,  Tiraoa  aflu — ffai  net  th 
khdneJsjBmi  eavert  dtjign  ?  Is  it  net  prnpcfed  luith  a  -view  le  gain 
Jeme  equivalent  in  relura,  or  raiher  to  gain  a  great  deal  more  than 
tbom  ojerejl  t  Is  is  net  el  haft  the  ofsfring  if  avarice,  if  not  */ 
ftmithiag  lucrfe,  ofafuryf  In  this  there  appears  to  me  no  diffi- 
cvlcy.    Mai-omi. 

That 
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That  which  I  (hew,. heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 

Duty  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind. 

Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it. 

My  moft  honoUf'd  lord. 

For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me, 

Either  in  hope,  or.prefent,  I'd  exchange  it 

For  this  One  wifh,  That  you  had  powej-  and  wealth 

To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourfelf. 

Tim.  Look  thee,  'tis  fo ! — Thou  finglyhoneft  man. 
Here,  take  : — the  gods  out  of  my  mifery 
Have  fent  thee  treafure.    Go,  live  rich,  and  happy: 
But  thus  condition'd;  Thou  fhalt  build  '  from  men  j 
Hate  all,  curfe  all :  fhew  charity  to  none  ; 
But  let  the  familh'd  fleih  Hide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar:  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny'fl  to  men  ;  let  prifons  fwallow  'em, 
'  Debts  wither  'em  to  nothing :  Be  men  like  blafted 

woods. 
And  may  difeafes  lick  up  their  falfe  bloods ! 
And  fo,farewel,  and  thrive. 

Flav.  O,  let  me  ftay,  and  comfort  you,  my  mailer, 

Tim.  If  thouhat'ft  curfes. 
Stay  not ;  but  fly,  whilft  thou  art  blefl:  and  free : 
Ne'er  fee  tliou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  fee  thee. 

[Exeunt  Jeverally. 

'^' -^frem  men  \\  Away  from  human  habitations.    Johnson. 

*  Debt  I  •wither  thtm.\  Dehu  tuither  ihtmta  iiBlhing.—¥o\io. 

JOHHSOK. 

J.liave  replaced  the  reading  of  the  folio.    Steevenj.         '. 
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TiMON  OF  Athens;    ^3 
A  C  T     V.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

The  fame. 
'  Enler  Poet,  and  Painter. 

Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be 
far  where  he  abides. 

Poef. 

'  Enter pMt and Painier.1  ThePoetand  thePainter  werewith- 
in  view  when  Apemamas  parted  frc.m  Timon,  and  might  then 
have  fe;n  Timon,  fince  Apemaiitus,  Handing  by  him  could 
fee  them :  But  the  fcenes  of  the  thieves  and  ileward  have  pafled 
before  their  arrival,  and  yet  pafled,  as  the  drama  is  now  con- 
duced, within  their  view.  It  might  be  fufpcfled  that  fomc 
f>enes  ate  tranfpofed,  for  all  thefe  diflicnlties  would  be  removed 
by  introducing  the  Poet  and  Painter  lirft,  and  the  thieves  in  ihij 
place.-  Yet  1  am  afraid  the  fcenes  mull  keep  their  prefent  order ; 
for  the  Painter  alludes  tn  the  thieves  when  he  fays,  he  Uh-wi/t 
enriched  poor  JlraggUng  fildieri  toil b  great  piantity.  This  impro- 
priety is  now  heightened  by  placing  the  thieves  in  one  aft,  and 
the  Poet  and  Painter  in  another:  but  it  muft  be  remembered, 
that  in  the  original  edition  this  play  is  not  divided  into  feparaie 
afts,  fo  that  the  prefent  diftribution  is  arbitrary,  and  may  be 
changed  if  any  convenience  can  be  gained,  or  impropriety  ol>> 
viated  by  alteration.     Jokkson, 

In theimmediatclyprecedingfcene.  Flavins, Timon's  fleward, 
has  a  conference  with  his  mailer,  and  receives  gold  from  him. 
Between  this  and  the  prefent  fcene,  a  fingle  minute  cannot  be 
fuppofcd  to  pafs ;  and  yet  the  Painter  tells  his  companion;^ 
"f is /aid  lie  ga^e  his  Reward  a  mighty /um. — ^Where  was  it  fajd  7 
Why  in  Athens,  whence,  it  muil  therefore  fCem,  they  are  but 
newly  come.  Here  then  ihould  be  fixed  ihe  commencement  trf" 
the  fifth  Aft,  in  order  to  allow  time  for  Flaviu*  to  return  to  the 
city,  and  for  rumour  topublilh  his  adventurewith  Timon.  But 
Iiow  are  we  in  this  cafe  to  account  for  Apemantus's  announcing 
the  approach  of  the  Poet  and  Painter  in  the  laft  fcene  of  the  pre- 
ceding z&,  and  before  the  thieves  appear  ?  It  is  poflible,  that 
when  this  play  was  abridged  for  reprelentation,  all  between  thia 
paffage,  and  the  entrance  of  the  Poet  and  Painter,  may  have 
been  omitted  by  the  pla/en,  and  thefe  words  put  into  the  mouth 
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Peet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  fiim  ?  Docs  the  ru- 
mour hold  for  true,  that  he  Is  fo  full  of  gold  J 

Pain.  Certain:  Alcibiades  reports  it;  Phyrnia 
and  Tyinandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likcAvifc  en- 
rich'd  poor  draggling  foldiers  with  great" quantity  : 
'Tis  faid  he  gave  his  fteward  a  mighiy  fum. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a 
try  for  his  friends  f 

Pain.  Nothing  elfe  ;  you  ihall  fee  him  a  palm  in 
Athens  ^gain,  and  floiirifh  with  the  higheft.  There- 
fore, 'tis  not  amifs,  we  render  our  loves  to  Kim,  in 
this  fuppofed  diftrefs  of  his  :  it  will  (hew  honeftly  in 
lis  J  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our  purpofcs  with  what 
they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a  juft  and  true  report  chat 
^oes  of  his  having. 

Poet.  What  have  you. now  to  prefent  unto  him? 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  viHtation :  only 
I, will  promife  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poel.  I  niuft  ferve  him  fo  too;  tell  him  of  an  in- 
tent that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  bell.  Promifing  is  the  very 
air  o'the  timej  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expedation : 
performance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his  ad;  and,  but 


«fApeniantU9  to  introduce  cHem  ;  and  that  when  it  was  publiffi- 
ed  at  large,  the  interpolation  was  unnoticed.  Or,  if  we  all^w 
ihe  Poet  and  the  Painter  to  fee  Apemantus,  it  may  be  conjec- 
tared  that  ihey  did  not  think  his  prcfencc  neceffSiry  at  their  in- 
terview with  Timon,  and  had  therefore  returned  back  into  the 
city.      Remarks. 

I  am  afraid,  many  of  the  dilBculties  which  the  commentator! 
on  our  author  have  employed  their  abilities  to  remove,  arife  from 
the  negligence  of  Shakfpeare,  who  appears  to  have  been  lefs  at. 
tentive  to  ihe  conneftion  of  his  fcenes,  than  a  lefs  haAy  writer 
may  be  fuppofed  to  have  bean.  On  the  prefent  occafion  I  haire 
changed  the  beginning  of  the  aft,  as  I  conceive  fome  impropriety 
is  obviated  by  the  alteration.  It  is  but  juftice  to  obferve,  that 
the  iane  regulation  has  already  been  adopted  by  a  late  Editor. 
Editor.. 
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in  the  plainer  and  fimpler  kind  of  people, '  the  deed 
of  faying  is  quite  out  of  ufe.     To  promife  is  moft 
courtly  and  falhionable:  performance  is  a  kind  of  ■ 
will,  or  teftament,  which  argues  a  great  ficknefs  in 
his  judgment  that  makes  ii. 

Re-enter  Timmfrom  his  cave,  un/een. 

Tim.  Excellent  workreian !  Thou  canft  not  paint 
«  man  fo  bad  as  thyfelf. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking,  what  I  Ihall  fay  I  have  pro- 
vided for  him  :  '  It  muft  be  a  pcrfonating  of  him- 
fclf:  a  fatireagainftthe  foftnefsof  profperiiyi  with 
a  difcoveryorthe  infinite  flatteries  chat  follow' youth 
and  opulency. 

Tim.  Muft  thou  needs  ftand  for  a  villain  in  thine 
own  work?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other 
men  ?  Do  fo,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  feet  him  : 
Then  do  we  fin  againft  our  own  eftate. 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  cooje  too  late. 

Pain.  Truei 

• tbtJttJii — 3  la  the  old  edidon :  -t^i/ A«/ of  faying  « 

fuite»uto/u/t.     JoHNiON. 

Tie  old  copy  nu  been,  I  spprchend  unnecelT'aril)',  departed 
ftoia.  Tie  Atd  ot  fiying,  tnotigh  a  harlh  exprejiion,  U  ^- 
fcfUf  iotellizible,  and  much  in  Siidkfpeare'i  manner, — Tit  doing 
»fthat  Vihich  iiit  have  faid  ivr  lueald  da,  the  atnmflijhatita  and 
ferfmrmancc  ef  our  pmitifi,  is,  accept  amtng  tlit  Itivtr  thjfti  ef 
mankind,  fuite  aW  ^fuft-     Sio,  in  HamUt : 

"  Aa  he,  is  his  peculiar  a&  and  force, 
"  May  give  ids/tyiBg  dnd." 
Again,  in  King  Lear  : 

"  ■    '  ■^■Ib  my  true  h«rt 

"  I  find  Ih«  aamea  my  very  detd  t/ltvt."    .Malohi. 
I  bave  reftored  the  old  reading.     Steevens. 

.* It  faujt  It  aper&nuinee/ iim/4f: ]  Ptr/tHMing,  fox 

teprefenting  6n)j)1y.     For  the  fubjeA  of  this  projected  fatirewat 
Tunoa*ir<^,  sot  hii /»:/».     Warbu^tom. 

Vol.  VIII.  HH  'When 
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'  When  the  day  fcrves,  before  black-corner'd  night. 
Find  what  thou  wani'ft  by  free  and  offer'd  light. 
Come. 

Ttm.  rn  meet  you  at  the  turn.     What  a  god's 
gold. 
That  he  is  worfliipp'd  in  a  bafer  tennple,      , 
Than  where  fwine  feed !  ,  , 

'Tis  thou  that  rigg'ft  the  bark,  and  plow'ft  thefoamj. 
:  Settleft  admired  leverence  in  a  (lave; 
To  thee  be  worlhip!  and  iKy  faints  for  aye 
■Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey! 
Fit  I  meet  them. 

Poet.  Hail !  worthy  TJmon. 

i'ijjff.  Our  late  npble  mafter. 

y/jw.  Have  I  onf  e  liv'd  to  fee  two  honeft  men  ? 

Pofft.  Sir,      . 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tafted. 
Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  your  friends  fall'n  ofi^ 
Whofe  thanklefs  natures — ^O  abhorred  fpirits ! 

'  '  fFben  tbtJay/ervej,  Se/brtTslick-corati'd  pi^i>t,].V/eQiovli 
read : 

_,    1 .1— black  cornettc  niglit. 
A  tcrneiie  is  a  wpman's  head-drefs  for  the  night.     So,  in  another 
place  hcc^la  h.et.iiack-tri'ai'J highl.     Warsukton.. 

Elack-eorner'd night  is  j;robably  corrupt,  but  black  ctrntttt  C^ 
hardly  be  right,  for  it  jhould  b«  blajh  (ometied  lig^t'.  I  cannot 
propofc  any  thing,  but  muH  leave  the  place'in  it»prefei)t  ftate. 

'  ..JOHtJSOM. 

An  anonynwuscorrefpofldentfent  m?  thi?  obferMlion:  ,t'  A* 
the  (kadow  of  tite  earth's  hody^  which  is  round,  muft  he  nocellaii-    . 
Jy  conical  over  the  hemifphere  which  is  oppofije  to  the  fun,  fhould 
we  not  read  h!a(k'(iinid  f  See  Fatadije  I^ojl.  book  IV/-' 

To  this  obfervatian  I  ipighi-a(\d  a  tent^nce  from  Philemon 
Holland's  tranflatioa  of  Pliny's  A'fl/urc/Sj^or^,  b-^i:  "Nei- 
ther is  the  night  any  thing  ellb  but  th^  (b^ik  af.tht  earth,  Noiy 
the  fi  g  life,  of  this  Ih  ado  w  r.efeipbleih  a  pyramis  pointed  forward, 
or  a  top  turned  Dpfide  down." 

1  believe,  n^ertbeleO,  that  Shalcfpeare,  by  this  ejqirofiion, 

jneant  only,  Night,  which  is  as  obfcure  as  a  dark  carntT,    Id  Mia- 

furiftr  Mto/uri,  Lucio  calls  the  D  uke,  '  •  »  duke  efdfirk  forntri.". 

Stebvens. 

«  .  Not 
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Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough—^ 

What !  to  you  ! 

Whofeftar-Iikenoblencfs  gave  life  and  influence 

To  their  whole  being  1  I  am  rap:,  and  cannot  cover 

The  monftrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 

With  any  fize  of  words. 

3Vw.  *  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  fce't  the  better : 
You,  that  are  honeft,  by  being  what  you  arc. 
Make  them  bell  feen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myfclf, 
Have  travell'd  in  the  great  Ihbwer  of  your  gifts. 
And  fweetly  felt  it. 

I'm.  Ay,  you  are  honeft  men. 

Pain,  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  fcrvice. 

TVot.  Moft  honeft:  men !  Why,  how  fhall  I  requite 
you  ? 
Can  you  cat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no. 

Both.  What  we  can  doi  we'll  do,  to  do  you  fcr- 
vice. 

Tim.  You  are  honeft  men  :  You  have  heard  thac 
I  have  gold; 
I  am  fure,  you  have:  .fpeak. truth:  you  arc  honeft 
men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  faid,  my  noble  lord  ;  but  therefore 
Came  not  myfriend,  nor  I. 

Tim.  Good  hopeft  men  : — Thou  dcaw'ft  a  coun- 
terfeit • 
Beft  in  all  Athens :  thou  art,  indeed,  the  beft  j 
Thou  counterfeit'!!  moft  lively. 

*  Let  it  g«  naked,  men  maj  Jte't  the  belter :"[  The  humour  of 
this  reply  is  incomparable.  It  Infinuates  not  only  the  highelt 
contempt  of  the  flatterer  in  particular,  but  this  ufeful  leffon  in 
.-general,  that  the  images  of  tilings  are  cleareft  feen  through  a 
fimplicity  of  phrafe  ;  of  which  in  the  words  of. the  precept,  and 
in  tbofe  which  occafion'd  it,  he  has  given  ui  e^famples. 

Warbuptom. 

*  -  ■  '  a  ctanterftUy  It  has  been  already  obferwed,  that  i  por* 
trait  wu  fo  called  in  our  author's  time.    See  vol.  III.  p.  206. 

H  h  a  .    Pain. 
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Parn.  So,  fo,  my  lord. 

'Tim.  Even  fo,  Cr,  as  I  fay : — And,  for  thy  fidllon, 
\To  the  Poet. 
Why,  thy  vcrfc  fwcUs  with  fluff  fo  fine  and  fmooth^ 
That  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art, — ■ 
But,  for  all  this,  my- honeft-narur'd  friends, 
\  muft  needs  fay,  you  have  a  little  /ault : 
Marry,  'tis  not  monftrous  in  you ;  neither  wi(h  I,^ 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Both.  Befeech  your  honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You'll  take  it  ill. 

Bctb.  Mod  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Will  you,  indeed? 
-    Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Tim.  There's  ne'er  aoneofyou  but  trufts  a  knave. 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Both,  Do  we,  my  lord  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  fee  him  diffemblc. 
Know  his  grofs  patchery,  love  him,  feed  him. 
Keep  in  your  bofom ;  yet  remain  aflur'd. 
That  he's  a  *  made-up  villain. 

Pdin.  I  know  none  fuch,  my  lord. 
.    Poet.  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well;  I'll  give  you  gold. 
Rid  me  thtfe  villains  from  your  companies  : 
Hang  them,  or  ftab  them,  drown  them  *  in  a  draught. 
Confound  them  hj  fome  courfc,  and  come  to  me, 
I'll  give  you  gold  enough. 

Bo!b.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this. — *But  two  io 
company, — 

'  Each 

•  -^— a  madi-up  'villain.']  That  is,  a  villain  thacadopti  qudi- 
cjes  and  cbaraders  not  properly  belonging  to  him  j  a  hypocrite. 

> in  a  draught,}  That  ii,  la  (i^*  Jake*.     Johnson. 

•  — r^^Sut  tine  in  caaifanj—}  This  h  an  imperfe^  fenience 
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Each  man  apart, — all  fingle,  and  alone, — 

Yet  an  arch-vJUain  keeps  him  company. 

If,  where  thou  art,  two  villains  (hall  not  be, 

]Xo  the  Painter. 
Conic  not  near  him. — ^If  thou  wouldn:  not  rcfide 

■   {To  the  Poet, 
Sut  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon.— 
Hence !  pack !  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye 

flaves : 
You  have  work  for  me,  there  is  payment :  Hence  ! 
You  arc  vn  aichymift,  make  gold  of  that  :— 
Out,  rafcal  dogs!  {Exili  heating  and  drivingtbem  out. 

SCENE      II. 

Enter  Flavtusy  and  tv»>  Senators. 

Flav.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  fpcak  with 
Timon^ 

tsd  11  to  be  fupplied  thos.  Bat  t'o/t  »  ttmptayj^aih  all. 

Wa«i,«»to».     . 

This  paljapc  ii  obfcore.    I  think  the  meaning  is  this :  hxt  /-uia 
in  nmfany,  that  U,  ftand  apart,  lit  inlj  ftva  he  togtibtr ;  for  even 
when  each  fUnds  fingle  there  are  two,  he  himfeu  and  a  lillain. 
Johnson. 

Bat,  in  the  North,  fignifiet,  imtlxmr.  Sec  a  note  on  Amt&xf 
mnJ  Clffmira,  p.  176. 

This  pafiage  may  Itkewife  receive  fonte  iltultration  from  ano< 
therin  Ulc  TvjoGtmtlemm  t^ Vttvma.  '•  My  mafter  ii  »  kind  oT 
knaTc;  hot  that's  all  one,  if  he  bebnt>sr  jtaaiv."  Thefenreii, 
each  man  is  ■*  docile  viliaim,  1. 1.  a  villain  with  more  than  a  fingle 
Ihare  of  guilt.  See  Dr.  Farma'i  note  on  the  third  aft  of  the  Ivm 
Geatltmcp  af  Ftnna,  &c.  Again,  ia  Praaat  maJ CaJmaJra,  11:78; 
"  Go,  and  4  knanie  tmih  thti."  Agaiiii  in  The  Stttye  »f  Kiag 
Dariut,  1565,  an  interlude: 

"  ■-     if  you  needs  will  go  away, 

''  Take  liuo  ina-vei  wflh  yon  by  my  faye," 

There  is  a  thought  ndt  unlike  this  in  tbt  Snrmful  LaJf  of 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher.-r-"  Take  to  your  chamber  when  yoo 
pleafe,  there  goes  2  black  one  with  you,  lady."    STiiviitt, 

H  h  3  For 
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For  he  is  ftt  (6  only  to  himfelf, 

That  nothing,  but  himfelf,  which  looks  like  man. 

Is  fricndU'  with  him. 

1  Seti.  Bring  us  to  his  cave  : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promife  to  the  Athenians, 
To  fpeak  with  Timon. 

2  S'es!.  Ac  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  ftill  the  fame  :   'Twas  time,  and  griefs. 
That  fram'd  him  thus  :  time,  with  hi>  fairer  hand, 
OfFeiln-g  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days. 
The  former  man  may  make  him  :  Bring  us  to  him. 
And  chance  it  as  it  may. 
Flair.  Here  is  his  cave. 
Peace  and  content  be  here !  Lord  Timon  !  Timon  J 
,  Look  out,  and  fpeak  to  friends  ■  The  Athenians, 
By  two  of  their  moft  reverend  fcnate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  to  them,  noble  Timon, 

Enter  Timoyt, 

'  Tim.  Thou  fun,  that  coijifort'ft,  burn  ! — Speak, 
and  Ije  hang'd ! 
For  each  true  wor^,  a  blifter,  and  each  falfe 
Be  as  a  cauterizing'  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue, 
Confuming  it  with  fpeaking  ! 

1  Sen.  Woithy  Timon, 

Tim.  Of  none  but  fuch  as  you,  and  you  of  Timon. 

2  Sen.  Th£  fenators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Timon. 
Tim.  I  thank  them  -,  and  would  fend  them  back- 

the  plague, 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

I  Sen.  O,  forget 
What  we  are  forry  for  ourftlves  in  thee. 
Tiic  fenators,  with  one  confent  of  love, 
Intreat  thee  back  to  Athens  j  who  have  thought 

'  a  rauftrizing]   The  old   copy  reads,  eautbtriKigg ;  tl)s 

poet  migbt  have  written,  eaartriKJvg-     Steiven*. 

'On 
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On  fpecial  dignities,  which  vatiant  lie 
For  thy  bbfl:  ufe  and  wearing. 

■3:  Sen.  They  confefs, 
Toward  thee^  forgetfulncfs  too  general,  grofs : 
*  And  now  the  publick  body,— which  doth  feldom 
Play  the  recanter, — feeling  in  itfelf 
A  lack  of  Timon's  aid,  hath  fenfe  withal 
»  Of  its  own  fall,  '  reftraining  aid  to  Timon  j 
And  fends  forth  us,  to  make  their  forrowed  render*. 
Together  with  a  recompence  more  fruitful 
'  Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram  ; 
Ay,  even  fuch  heaps  and  fums  of  love  and  wealth. 
As  Ihall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs, 

*  Jndnevj ]  So  Hanmer.     The  old  editions  have. 

Which  «d™ JOHNSOW. 

•  0/  ill  *wi  fall. }  The  Oxford  editor  altera  fall  to 

fault,  not  knowing  that  Shakfpeaie  aksfii//  to  £gnify  difliooour, 

not  deibuaioB.     So  in  Hamlet :         -' 

tfbat  a  falling  efiuai  there  !       Warbi/hton. 
The  truth  is  that  neither/*// means  a'(^a«,  nor  is yimA  a  ne- 
ceflary  emendation.     Falling  aff  in  the  quotation  is  not  difgrau 
hvtJe/tSha.     The  Athenians  bad  finfi,  that  i«  felt  the  danger 
ef  their  a-vin  fall,  by  the  arms  of  Alcibiades.     Johnson. 

1  ^ reftraining  aid  tB  Ttmcn  ;]  I  chink  it  Ihould  be  re~ 

f raining  aid,  thax'w,  with- holding  aid  that  Ihould  have  been  given 
« Timon.     Johnson. 

•.^^forrowedr«./(r,]  Thus  the  old  copy.     Render  a  ten- 
fejjlon.     So  in  CymbtUni,  aft  IV.  fc.  iv  : 
"  may  drive  us  to  a  render 

"  Where  tve  have  liv'd." 
The  modern  editors  read  tender.  Steevens. 
•-  *  7'ian  their  offence  can  nueigh  dmun  by  the  dram  ;]  This  which 
was  in  the  former  editions  caa  fcarcely  be  right,  and  yet  I  know 
not  whether  my  reading  will  be  thought  loreftify  it.  I  cake  the 
meaning  to  be.  We  will  give  thee  a  recompence  ihat  our  oifences 
cannot  outweigh,  heaps  oftvealtb  dcwn  by  the  dram,  or  delivered 
according  to  the  exafleA  meafure.  A  little  diforder  may  per- 
haps have  happened  in  tranfcribing,  which  may  be  retbrmea  by 
reading : 

~Jj,  e'u'nfieb  heat. 


Andfitmi  ef  lave  and  loealth,  da--wm  if  the  4r«m, 
Jifialltotbefr ^ —     Johnson. 


And 
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And  write  in  thcc  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  You  witch  me  in  itj 
'   Surprize  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears  : 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 
And  I'll  beweep  thefe  comforts,  worthy  fcnators.' 

I  Sen.  Therefore,  fo  pleafe  thee  to  return  with  us. 
And  of  our  Athens  (rhine,  and  ours)  to  take 
The  captsinfhip,  thou  Ihalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
♦  Allow'd  with  abfolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 
Live  with  authority  :  — fo  foon  fhall  we  drive  back 
Of  AlcibiadeS  the  approaches  wild  ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  favage,  doth  root  up 
His  country's  peace. 

1  Sen.   And  (hakes  his  threat'ning  fword 
Againft  the  walls  of  Athens. 

1  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon,  ■    - 

?Vm.  Well,  fir,  I  will  J  therefore  I  will,  fir;  Thus,— 
If  AlcibiadeS  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Aiiibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 
That — Timon  cares  not.  But  if  he  fack  fair  Athens, 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards. 
Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  the  ftain 
Of  contumelious,  beaitly,  mad-brain-'d  war  j 
Then  let  him  know, — and,  tell  him.Timon  fpeaksit. 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  choofe  but  tell  him,  that — I  care  not. 
And  let  him  take't  at  worft;  for  their  knives  care  not, 

♦  Aliow'd  'wi/lr  tthfilm  paiaer, ]  This  is  neither  Eneliih 

nor  fenfe.     We  ihoufd  read, 

Hallow'U  luith  ai/otuli  potutr,- ^ . 

i.  e.  Thy  perfon  (hall  be  heU/acrtd.  For  abfolnte  power  being 
anaUnboieofthegods,  the  ancients  thought  that  he  who  had  it. 
in  fociety  was  become  facred,  and  his  pcrCin  inviolable:  On 
which  account  the  Romans  called  ihe  tribunitial  power  of  the 
emperors,  facrofanaafoleftai.     War  bur  ton. 

Atk-wed\%hci>ifid,priviUged,  uncanlro'.UJ.  So'of  a  buffoon,  in 
Lbvs'i  LaLaur  hft.  it  is  faid,  that  helsaZ/MUi,^,  that  i»,  atlibcrty 
tji  fay  what  he  will,  aprivilcged  fcoffer.     Johnson. 

While 
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While  you  have  throats  to  anfwer :  for  myfelf. 

There's  not  a  whittle  '  in  the  unruly  camp. 

But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 

The  revercnd'ft  throat  in  Athens.    So  I  leave  you 

To  the  protection  of  the  profperous  gods. 

As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Flav.  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 
Tim,  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph. 
It  will  be  fecn  to-morrow ;  *  My  long  ficknefs 
Of  health,  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  live  ftill; 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his. 
And  lail  fo  long  enough  I 
I  Sen.  We  fpeak  in  vain. 
Tim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country  t  and  am  not 
One  that  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck. 
As  common  bruit  doth  pui  it. 

1  Sen.  That's  well  fpoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen. — 
a  Sen.  Thefe  words  become  your  lips  as  they  pafs 
through  them. 

2  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  triumphers 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Xim.  Commend  me  to  them  i 
And  tell  them,  that,  to  cafe  them  of  their  griefs. 
The  fears  of  hoftile  ftrokes,  their  aches,  loffes. 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragil  veffel  doth  fuftain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  feme  kindnefs  do 

them: 
I'll  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 

S  Sen.  1  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again, 

*  Thtrt't  mat  «  whittle  in  ih'  UMrulf  (taap'.'\  A  luhtlllt  H  ftiU 
in  the  midlaDd  counti««  the  common  name  for  a  pocket  clafp 
knife,  fnch  ai  children  ufe.     Chaucer  fpealu  of  a  "  SheffieJd 

ihiuttttU."     STSfiVBNs. 

• My  Umg  Jieia</s\  The  diieale  of  life  begins  to  promif* 

me  I  period.    Johmson. 
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TVffi.  1  have  a  tree  ',  which  grows  here  in  my  dofe. 
That  mine  own  ufe  invites  me  to  cut  down, 
Andlhortly  mud  I  fell  it;  Tell  my  friends. 
Tell  Athens,  '  in  the  fequence -of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whofo  pleafc 
To  ftop  affliftion,  let  him  take  his  hade. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe. 
And  hanjj;  himfelf ; — I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

Flav.  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  ftill  flxall 
find  him. 

TVm,  Come  not  to  me  again  :  but  faj  to  Athens, 
Timon  hatli  made  his  everlalling  manfion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  fait  flood. 
Which  once  a  day  with  his  embofled  froth' 
The  turbulent  furge  fiiall  cover;  thither  corne. 
And  let  my  grave-ftone  be  your  oracle. — 
Lips,  let  four  words  go  by,  and  language  enti : 
What  is  amifs,  plague  and  infection  mend  ! 
Graves  only  be  rncn's  works ;  and  death,  their  gain  ! 
Sfnn,  hide  thy  beams  !  Timon  hath  done  his  reign. 
[Exit  Titiion. 

I  Sen.  His  difcontents  are  unremoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

a  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead  :  let  us  return. 
And  ftrain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  u? 
'In  our  dear  peril. 

1  Sen.  It  requires  fwift  foot..  [Exeunt. 

...     S  C  E'  N  E 

'  /  havi  a  Irti,  fcc]  Perhaps'Shakfpeare  was  indebted  to 
Chaucer's  Wife  of  Bath's prdogM,  for  this  thought.,  ,  He  might 
however  have  found  it.  xa  Pdinttr'i'Palace  efFJciifi^e,'YQm.\. 

Nov.  i8.    Steevens.  ,   ;■  :    ■ 

•  — in  the  fequenci  of  degree,']  Methodically,  from  higheft  to 
loflcft.     Johnson. 

•  — ■■ — emhiffsi  frcth]  When  a  deer  was  run  hard  and  foamed 
at  the  mouth,  he  was  laid  to  be  tmhofi'd,  See'VoI,  III.  p. 421. 
The   thought    is   from  Painter's  Palaet  of  pita/ure^" Tom.   I. 


^| 


•r  dear  ferii.j  So  the  fg'.ios,  and  rightly.     The  Oxford 
editor 
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SCENE      HI. 

The  IValh  of  Athens. 
Enter  two  other  Senators,  with  a  Mejenger. 

I  Sen.  Thou  haft  painfully  difcover'dj    are  his 
files 
As  full  as  thy  report  ? 

Mef,  I  liave  fpokc  the  leaft  : 
Befides,  his  expedition  promifes 
Prefenc  approach. 

3.  Sen.  We  ftand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not 
Timon. 

Me/.  I  met  a  courier*,  onemine  ancient  friend '  j— 
Who,  though  in  general  part  we  were  oppos'd. 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force. 
And  made  us  fpeak  like  friends: — this  man  was 

riding 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave. 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 
His  fellowihip  i'  the  caufe  againft  your  city. 
In  part  for  his  fake  mov'd. 

Enter  the  other  Senators. 
I  Sen.  Here  come  our  brothers. 

editor  alwrs  Aar  to  dread,  not  kDowin|;  that  Jtar,  in  the  lan- 
eaage  of  that  time,  figmfied  dread,  and  is  fo  ufed  by  ijhakfpears 
Ml  numbcrlers  places.     Warbubton. 

i}f<ir  may  inihisinflftncefignifyixtMKiA'tfff.  It  is  aa  enforcing 
tpidiet  with  not  always  i.  diftinA  meaning.  To  enumerate  the 
ieemingly  varioas  fenfes  in  which  it  may  be  fuppoTed  to  have  been 
ufed  by  our  author,  would  at  once  fatigue  the  reader  and  myTelf. 

*  —a  courier,''-'}  The  players  read — a  currier.     Steeveus. 

*  ^—ont  mitie  and CHt  friend -.I  Mr,  Upton  would  read, 

■I.  I .    •  once  mime  ancUnt  friend,  St-bevens. 

a  Sen. 
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3  Sea.  No  talk  of  Titnon,  nothing  of  him  ex- 
pcil,— — ■ 
The  enemies  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  fcouring 
Doth  choak  the  air  with  dull :  In,  and  prepare  i 
Ours  is  the  fal>,  I  fear,  our  foes  the  fnartf.     [Exeunt. 


SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  the  Woods, 

Enter  a  &ddier,  Jeekitig  Timon. 

Scl.  By  all  defcription,  this  fliould  be  the  place. 
Who's  here  ?   fpcak,  ho ! — No  anfwer  ? — What  U 

this  ? 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath, out-ftretch'd  his  fpan  : 
/Some  bealt  read  thisj  there  does  not  live  a  man. 

Dead, 

*  Sctte  htafi  read  tHi,  btrt  Jmi  m/  /■'«/  a  man-l  Smne  beaft 
reaii  what }  The  foldier  had  yet  oiily  feen  the  rude  pile  of  earth 
Jieap'd  up  for  Timon's  grave,  and  not  the  Ittfeription  upon  it. 
We  ihouM  read, 

Sami  biaft  Itai'd  ills  ; 

The  foldier  feeking,  by  order,  for  Time)!),  fees  fiicti  an  irregular 
mok,  as  he  concludes  muft  have  been  the  workmanOiip  ofTome 
beaft  inhabuing  the  woods ;  and  facli  a  cavity  as  mull  either  have 
been  fo  ovcr-arcbed,  or  happened  by  the  cafuat  falling  in  of  tbe 
ground.     War  BURTON. 

NocwithilandiTiB;  this  remark,  I  believe  the  old  readine  to  be 
the  right.  Tbtfilditrlfadattlffitn  the  mdthtaf  of  earth,  Hehad 
evidently  feeu  fomcthing  that  told  him  TVnan  -tiiai  dead;  and 
what  could  tell  that  but  his  tomb  \  'i  be  tumb  he  fees,  and  the 
infcripdon  span  it,  which  not  being  aUe  to  read,  and  finding 
none  to  read  it  for  him,  he  exclainu  peevilhly,  Jaist  ieaft  read 
ibit,  for  it  muft  be  read,  and  in  this  pUce  it  cannot  he  read  by 
man. 

There  le  fomcthing  elaborately  anlkilful  in  the  contrivance  of 
fending  a  foldier,  who  cannot  read,  to  take  the  epitaph  in  wax, 
only  that  it  ii:ay  clofe  the  play  by  being  read  with  more  falemait/ 
in  the  laft  fceae.    Johnsok. 
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Dead,  fure;  and  this  his  grave.    What's  on  this 

tomb  ? 
1  cannot  read  ;  the  charader  I'll  take  with  wax  ; 
Our  captain  hath  in  every  figure  (kill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  though  young  in  days: 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  fet  down  by  this, 
Whofe  fail  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [Exii. 


SCENE      V. 

Be/ire  the  fFalls  of  Athens. 

^rua^tts,  found.   Enter  Atcibiades,  with  bis  powers, 

Ak,  Sound  to  this  coward  and  Jafcivious  town 
Our  terrible  approach. 

{Sound  a  parley.  Tbe  Senators  nppear  upon  the  walls. 
Till  nowyou  have  gone  on,  and  fiU'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  meafure,  making  your  wills 
The  fcope  of  jultice  ;  'till  now,  myfelf,  and  fuch 
As  flept  within  the  ihadow  of  your  power. 
Have  wander'd  with  our  *  traverft  arms,  and  breath'd 
Our  fufferance  vainly.    Now  "  the  time  is  flufh, 

-    The  anthor  of  The  Remarks,  dilTatisfied  with  Dr.  John- 

fbn'i  dcpkiixtion,  fayg :  " h  is  evidenc,  that  the  foldier, 

when  he  firit  fees  the  heap  of  earth,  does  not  know  it  to  be  a 
roMii.  He  concludes  Timon  mull  be  dead,  becaufe  he  receives 
no  gnfintr.  It  \i  likewife  evident,  that  when  he  utters  the 
words  /ami  kiaft,  &c.  he  has  xkm.  feen  the  infcription.  And 
Dr.  Warburton's  emendation  is  therefore,  not  only  juft  and  hap-' 
yf,  but  xUblutely  nccelTary.  IVbat  taa  thii  heap  of  larth  bef 
{Kfi  the  foldier;  7imen  it  cirtainly  dead,  fomt  btajl  majl  bo'vt 
creAed  ibh,  far  beri  dets  nat  livt  »  wtan  t»  do  it.  its,  bt  it  deaJ, 
furttntugb,  and  this  inuft  be  Ha  grave.  What  is  this  writing  ■ 
uponici'     Editor. 

'  —iraverjl  armt—\Atn\i  acrofs.     Johnson. 

"^  I  tbi  limi  it  flulh.]  A  bird  \»fiujh  when  hb  feathers  are 

pown,  and  he  can  leave  the  ncft.  Flajb  is  malart,     Johnson. 

.When 
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'  When  crouching  marrow,  iii  the  bearer  ftrong^ 
Cries,  ofitfelf,  No  more.'  now  brcathlefa  wrong 
Shall  fir  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  eafci 
And  purfy  infolence  Ihall  break  his  wind. 
With  fear,  and  horrid  fliight. 

1  Sen.  Noble,  and  young. 

When,  thy  firft  griefs  were  but  a  meer  conceit^  . 
Ere  thou  hadft  power,  or  we  had  caufe  to  fear, 
We  fent  to  thee  j  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  our  ingratitudeswith  loves 
'Above  their  quantity. 

2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo  ' 
Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love. 

By  humble  meffage,  and  by  promis'd  mcaos.; 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deFerve 
The  common  ftroke  of  waK 
I  Sen.  Thcfe  walls  of  ours 
Were  not  ereded  by  their  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  receiv'd  your  griefs  :  nor  are  they  fuch. 
That  thefe  great  towers,  trophies,  andfchools  Ihoiild 
fall 

*  f^hin  erouehing  marrow,  in  thf  htaur  ftreng, 
Criei  ofiifi!/.  No  more  :— ] 
The  marrow  was  fuppoftd  to  be  the  original  of  ftrength.    The 
image  is  from  a  camel  kneeling  to  take  up  his  load,   who  rifts 
immediately  when  iie  finds  he  has  31  much  laid  on  as  he  can  bear. 
Waeburtom.    . 
Pliny  fays,  that  the  Camel  will  not  carry  more  than  his  ac- 
cuftomed  and  nfual  load.  Holland's  TranjUiitn,  b.  VIM.,  c.  jtviii. 
Editok. 
•  Alo-ai  their  quantity.'\  tbeirx^tK  to  rages.    Wahburtom. 

»  Sb  did  -use  'WOO 

transformed  Tinten  ta  eur  cily't  love. 
By  humble  meffage,  and  hy  promised  means  ;] 
Promis'd  means  mult  import  the  recruiting  his  funklbrtonesf 
bnc  this  ia  not  all.     The  fenate  had  wooed  him  with  humble 
meffage,  and  promife  of  general  reparation.     This  ftemi  in- 
ciudea  in  the  flight  change  which  I  have  mad*— 

■    .    and  by  promis'd  mends.  Theobald. 

Dr.  Warburton  agrees  with  Mr.  Theobald,  butthc old rsad> 
ing  may  well  ftand.     Johnson. 

For 
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For  priviate  faults  in  them. 

2  Sen,  Nor  are  rhey  living, 
Who  were  the  motives  that  you  firft  went  oTit; 
'  Shame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excefs 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.     March,  noble  lord. 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  fpread  : 
By  decimation,  and  a  tythed  death, 
(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food. 
Which  nature  loaths)  rake  thou  the  deftin'd  tenth; 
And  by  the  hazard  of  the  fpotted  die. 
Let  die  the  fpotted. 

I  Sen.  All  have  not  ofiended ; 
For  thofe  that  were,  it  is  *  not  fquarc,  to  take. 
On  thoTe  that'are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.     Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage: 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thofc  kin, 
Whiph,  in  the'blufterof  thy  wrath,  muft  fall 
With  thofe  that  have  offended :  like  a  Ihepherd, 

'  Shame,  that  they  tuanleJ  tunning  ia  txceji. 

Hath  Ireie  their  heart i.' — —  ] 
ii  e.  in  other  terms, — Shame,  that  they  were  not  the  cunningeft 
men  alive,  halh  been  the  eaufe  of  their  death.      For  aiaaiag  in  ex-  ■ 
ceft  muft  mean  this  or  no:hing.     O  brave  editors  !     They  hai 
heard  it  faid,  thit  too  much  wit  in  fome  cafes  might  be  dangerous, 
and  why  not  an  abfolute  want  of  it  f  But  had  they  the  Ikill  or 
courage  to  remove  one  psr^lexing  comma,  the  eafy  and  genuine 
fenfe  would  immediately  anfe.  ' '  Shame  in  excefs  (i.  e.  extremity 
"  of  ftiame)  that  they  wanted  cunning  (i,  e.  that  they  were  not 
•*  wife  enough  not  to  banifti  you)  hath  broketheir  hearts," 
Theobalb. 
I  have  no  with  to  difturb  thfc  manes  of  Theobald,  yet  thlnlc 
fome  emendation  may  be  bSvred.  that  will  make  tFje  conftruftton 
lels  haifh,  and  the  fentence  more  ferioas.     I  read : 

■Shaint  t_hta  thfy  'iuanted,  coming  in  txcefi. 

Hath  broke  their  hearts,  / 

Shaait  •which  they  had  fo  long  •wanttd,  at  iaft  coming  in  its  utmifi 
excefs.     Johnson. 

»  —  —  ••aar/jO^a-e  •'—       ]  Not  regular,  not  equitable. 

Approach 
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'  Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infcAed  forth. 
But  ktUnot  altogether. 

2  Sen.  What  thou  wilt. 

Thou  rather  Ihalt  enforce  it  with  thy  fmile. 
Than  hew  to't  with  thy  fword. 

1  Sen.  Set  but  thy  foot 
Againil  our  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  lliall  ope ; 
So  thou  wilt  fend  thy  gentle  heart  before. 
To  fay,  thou'lc  enter  firicndly, 

a  &H.  Throw  thy  glove. 
Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  elfe. 
That  thou  wilt  ufe  the  wars  as  thy  redrels. 
And  not  as  our  confufion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  'till  we 
Have  feal'd  thy  full  delire. 

Ale,  Then  there's  my  glove ; 
Dcfccnd,  and  open  your  '  uncharged  ports : 
Thofe  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yourfelves  ihall  fet  out  for  reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more  :  and, — to  atone  your  feara 
With  my  more  noble  meaning, — *  not  a  man 
Shall  pafs  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  ftream 
Of  regular  juftice  io  your  city's  bounds. 
But  Ihall  be  remedy'd  by  yourpublick  laws 
At  heavieft  anfwer. 

Both.  *Tis  moft  nobly  fpoken.  , 

Ale,  Defcend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

Sol.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead  j 
Entomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'  the  fea : 

3  _  I      I  ..—wKbarged  ptrtt .-]  That  if,  mUgmmrtltd  galei. 

JOKHIOM. 

*  ■■  uat  a  mtm 

Stall  pa/t  iit  jiiarier,——^-'] 
Not  a  foldier  fhall  quit  his  ftarion,  or  be  tet  loofe  upon  yon  j. 
and,  if  any  commits  violence,  he  Audi  anfwer  it  regnlarly  t« 
the  law.     JoKHtoir. 

And, 
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And,  on  his  grav-e-ftone,  this  infculpture ;  which 
With  wax  I  brought  awayj  whofe  foft  impreflion 
Interprcteth  for  my  poor  ignorance. 

[Jlcibiades  reads  the  epitaph,'] 

Here  lies  a  wretched  cor/e,  of  wretched  foul  bereft : 
Seek  not  my  name :  A  plague  confume  you  wicked 

caitiffs  left  "^ ! 
Here  He  1  Timon ;  inho,  alive,  all  living  men  did 

bate : 
Pa/shy,  and  curfe  thy  fill  \  but  paft^.and  fiay  mt 
,    here  thy  gait. 

Thcfe  well  exprels  in  thee  thy  latter  fpirits : 
Though  thou  abhorr'dft  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Scorn'dfi: '  our  brain's  Sow^  and  thofe  our  droplets 
which 

' <{attp  Uft ,']  Thh  epitaph  is  found  in  fir  Tho.  North's 

tnnflation  ofPlutarch,  with  the  diiferencc  of  one  word  only,  viz. 
•mrttchtt 'ioBx»A  oi caitiffi.     Stebvens. 

Perh^  this  flight  variation  arofe  from  our  author's  having 
another  epitaph  before  him,  which  is  found  in  Kendal's  Ftetuers 
*fBp>grammtit  1577: 

TiuoM     Hit     Epitadhe. 
**  My  wretched  ftulifft  daies  expired  now  and  pafl, 
*■  My  carren  corps  cnterred  here,  is  grafpt  in  ground. 
"  Tn  weltrinz  waves  of  fwelling  feas  by  fourges  cajle ; 
**  Mynameif  thoudefire,  the  gods  thee  doe  confound !" 

■  —iter  brun'a.^^,^]  Hanmer  and  Dr.  Warburton  read, 
— brine's  jfoiu,- 


Oiir  iraiu'ijlew  is  esr  lean  ;  bat  we  may  read  our  hrint' t fivui, 

mrfaltuari.     Either  will  ferve.     Johnson. 

—our  hraia'i  flow  is  right.     So  in  fir  GiIerG»»/tcaf,  ilSo6i 
*■  I  Ihcd  not  the  tears  of  my  brain" 

Again,  in  the  MiracUi  a/MB/ti,  b^  Drayton  : 

"  Bat  he  from  reeki  chat  Kiiintains  can  connnand, 
"  Cannot  jctfia/  tbt foimi'u'"  'f  hit  brain." 

SxBIVfiBS. 

„   Vat.  VIII.  li  From 
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From  niggard  nature  fall,  ♦yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vaft  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave. — On:— Faults  forgiven*.-^ 

Dead 
Is  noble  Tin^ionj  of  Mrfiofe  memory 
Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city. 
And  I  will  ufe  the  oUve  with  my  fword : 
Make  war  breed  peace ;  n^ke  peace  ftint  war  -,  make 

each 
Prefcribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  Icach  *.— 
Let  our  drums  ftrikc.  ^Exeunt. 


*  jet  ri(h  ttnetit 

T'aughl  tktt  to  PtoAt  -uaft  Neptunt  •wetpfer  aje  • 

On  liy  laiu  gra-vi,  m  fatihi  fer^ititn.     Dtii 

Ji  neblt  Timatit  of  •woo/t  mimtry 

Hertafiir  dior*.— ] 
All  the  editors,  in  their  leu-ntng  and  fagactty,  have  fuiFcRJ 
sn  unaccounuble  abrurdity  to  pafs  them  in  this  palTage.  Wh* 
was  Neptune  to  weep  on  Timon's  faults  forgiven  ?  Or,  indeed, 
what  faults  had  Timon  committed,  except  againft  his  own 
fortune  and  happy  fituatlon  in  life  \  But  the  corrupttDti  of  the 
text  lies  only  in  the  bad  pointing,  which  I  have  difeng^vd 
and  reftored  to  the  true  meaning.  Alcibiades's  fchofc  f^ch, 
as  the  editors  might  have  obferred,  is  in  breaks,  betwixt  hii 
refleflions  on  Timon's  death  and  hii  addreJTea  to  the  Athe- 
nian fenaiors:  and  as  Toon  as  he  has  commented  on  the  place 
of  Timon's  grave,  he  bids  the  fenate  fet  forward;  tells  'em,  he 
has  forgiven  their  faults ;  and  protnileg  to  ulb  them  with  mercy. 
Thsobaxd. 

s .Om : — FaaAi/orgivnf.—}    I  {»^e&  Aat  we  ought 

to  read : 

On  thy  low  grave.— 0««  fasltH  Ibrgiveo.     Dead 

Is  n6bte  Tipien,  tec. 
One  fault  (viz.  the  ingratitude  of  the  Athenians  to  Timon] 
is  iTorgivcn,  i.  e.  exempted  from  p Qnithqient  hy  the  death  of  the 
injured  perfon.     TrawHiTT. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  Mr.  Tyrwttitt'g  coi^eSuro  is  XiAt,  aoA 
dslerves  a  place  in  the  text.  On  and  opi  were  ancitntlyToun^ed 
alilte,  and  in  the  plays  of  t-'letcher  and  Ma^neet  aft  perpeiW«Uf 
confounded.  Hence  the  tranfcribei'i  ev  might  ^VI9  bent  cAfily 
deieived.  Mai.onb. 
c*~~Zuc£.]  i.e.  pbjrfician.     Steevins. 

T  H  B 
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THE  play  of  7'imM  ii  a  domeSic  tragedy,  and  therefore 
ftrongly  faftem  on  the  attention  of  the  reader.  In  the  plan 
there  is  not  mnch  art.  but  the  incidents  are  natural,  and  [he 
charafters  various  and  exaft.  The  cataftrophe  affords  a  very 
powerfal  warnine  againft  that  oftentatious  liberality,  which 
fcatters  bonnty,  but  confers  no  benefits,  and  buys  flattery,  but 
not  friendfliip. 

In  this  tragedy,  are  many  paflages  perplexed,  obfcare,  and 
probably  corrupt,  which  I  have  endeavoured  to  reftify,  or  ex- 
plun,  with  due  diligence;  but  having  only  one  copy,  cannot 
pnunife  myfelf  that  my  endeavours  fliall  be  much  applauded. 

JOHKSOK. 

This  play  was  altered  ly  Shadwell,  and  brought  upnn  the 
ftage  in  1678.  In  the  meJiJl  title-page  he  calls  it  T/man  of 
Jlitni,  6T  tbt  MMM-battr,  ai  it  ii  aUtd  at  tbt  Duki'i  Thiatrt, 
auult  init  a  flfy,     Stikviks. 
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Perfons  Reprefented. 

SatuHiinus,  Son  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Ronu,  and  af~ 

ierwards  declared  Emperor  bimfelf. 
BafTianus,  Brother  to  Saturninus,  in  love  with  Lavinia. 
Titus  Andronicus,   a  noble  Roman^  General  agMUft 

the  Goths. 
M  arcus  An  drontcas,  'Tribune  of  the  PeofUt  and  Briber 

to  Titus. 
Marcus,   ■  "j 

Ludus^'     f  ^''"•*  '"  ^''"^  Andronicus. 

Mutius,     J 

Tobng'V.v\\t3i,aSh^,-,fi$4olja6}i%,^ 

Publms,  i-on  to  MSrcug  the  TfibttAe^  and  Nepbeva  to 

Titus  Andronicus. 
Scmpronius. 
Alarbus,     ~\ 

Chiron,       C   Sons  to  Tamora. 
DemetriuB.j 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  belov'd  by  Tamora, 
Captain,  p-om  Titus's  Camf. 
^mllius,  a  Meffenger. 
Goths,  and  Remans. 
Clown. 

Tamora,  ^egn  of  the  Goths,  and  afterwards  married 

to  Saturninus. 
Lavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus. 
Nurfe,  with  a  Black-a-moor  X^bild. 
•.  '■ 

Senators,   Judges,   Oncers,   Soldiers,  and  other  At- 
tendants. 

SCENE,  Rome;  and  the  Country  near  it. 
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ACT     I.       SCENE     I. 


Before  the  Capitol  in  Rome. 

StUer  the  Tribtmet  tmi  Senators  aloft-,  as  in  tbejenate. 
^ben  enter  Satuminus  and  bis  foUev/ers,  at  one  doort 
and  Baffianus  and  bis  followers ^  at  the  ether;  witk 
dram  and  colours. 

Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  juntce  of  my  caufe  with  arms ; 

And 

'  Tfifa/  jMjrBmeui.']  It  ii  oblervablci  that  this  play  h  printed 
^  the  quarto  of  1611,  with  exa^eia^^nd  to  that  of  the  other 
boolu  of  thofe  timea.  The  firfl  edition  was  probably  correfted 
by  the  author,  fo  that  here  is  very  tittle  Toom  for  cmije^re  or 
cmeniiation ;  and  accordingly  none  of  the  editors  have  much 
nolcfted  this  piece  with  officious  criticifm.     Johnsok. 

There  I9  an  authority  for  afcribing  this  play  to  Shak^ai«> 
which  I  think  si  very  ftrongone,  though  not  made  ufeof,  as  Ire- 
jnember,  by  any  of  his  commentators.  It  is  given  to  him,  among 
other  plays,  which  are  undoabtedty  his,  io  a  little  hook,  called 
^aUailisTaMia,artbeStcotulPanafWii'iC»mMmtutatlb,  writ- 
tea  by  Francis  Meres,  Maifter  of  arts,  and  printed  at  Iiondon  la 
I598.  The  other  tragedies,  enumerated  u  his  in  that  bao]c,u« 
KingJebH,  Richard  tht  Stand,  Hauy  lie  Famrl^,  Richard  lit 
^hird,  and  Rcmee  and  Jmlifl.  The  comedies  are,  the  Midfiaumtr 
Xight's  Driam,  the  Gintlcnun  ef  Vtrtna,  I'htCamci^efEmtrs,  the 
jLave'i  LabetT't  Ltifi,  the  Lfut'i  Lahtur  W»n,  and  the  Mtrthamt  tf 
ytaict.  I  have  given  ihU  lift,  as  it  ferves  lb  far  to  ifcertaia  the 
date  of  thele  plays  \  and  alfo,  as  it  contains  a  notice  of  a  comedy 
of  Sbafafpeaie,  the  Li-vt't  Loiuir  ^Mt,  not  included  is  any  cof- 
If^ioB  oj'  hit  wcuks ;  nor,  u  far  as  I  know,  attributed  ta  lum 
1 i  4-  by 
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And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followers. 
Plead  my  rucceflive  tide  wim  your  fwords : 

I  am 


by  any  other  authority.  If  there  fhoiild  be  a  play  in  being,  with 
that  lille,  chough  without  Shakfpeare's  name,  I  Ihould  be  glad 
to  fee  it;  a.nd  i  thinic  the  editor  would  be  fare  of  the  publick 
thanks,  even  if  it  flioul^  prore  no  better  than  the  Ltvi' J Li^ur't 
lofl.    Tyrwhitt. 

The  work  of  cricicifn)  on  the  plays  of  this  author,  is,  I  believe, 
ger.trally  found  to  extend  or  contrafl  itfelf  in  proportion  to  the 
value  of  the  piece  tinder  confideracioii ;  and  we  Ihall  always  do 
little  where  we  dellre  but  little  Ihould  be  done.  T  know  not  that 
this  piece  Hands  in  need  of  much  emendation  ;  though  it  might 
be  tieated  as  condemned  criminals  are  in  Ibme  countries,— any. 
experiments  might  be  juftifiably  made  on  it. 

The  author,  whoever  he  was",  might  have  borrowed  the  floiy, 
the  names,  the  charaflers,  &c.  from  an  old  ballad,  which  is  en- 
tered in  the  Books  of  the  Stationers'  Company  immediately  after 
the  play  on  the  fame  fubjeft.  "  John  Dancer]  Feb.  6,  I59].  A 
book  entitled  J  Nadh  Reman  JIiff»ri4  sf  Titus  Andramau." 

•'  Enter'd  unto  him  alfo  the  ballad  thereof." 

Entered  again  April  1^,  i6oz,  byTho.  Pavyer. 

The  reader  will  find  it  in  Dr.  Percy's  Reliquti  af  ancient  Emelip 
poetry,  vol.  I.  Dr.  Percy  adds,  that  "  there  is  reafon  to  coacTade 
,  that  this  play  was  rather  improved  by  Shakfpeare  with  a  few  fin^ 
touehesof  hispen,  thsn  originally  writ  byhitn  ;  for  nottomen- 
tion  that  the  iljle  is  lefs  figurative  than  his  others  generally  ait, 
this  tragedy  is  mentioned  with  difcredit  in  the  induAion  to  Ben 
Jbnfon's  iflrMo-'om^TOfaiV  in  1614,  as  one  that  had  then  been 
exhibited  "  five  and  twenty  or  thirty  years:"  which,  if  we  takft 
the  lowefl  number,  throws  it  back  to  the  year  1589,  at  which 
time  Shakfpeare  was  but  25  :  an  earlier  date  than  can  be  found 
for  any  oiher  of  his  pieces,  and  if  it  docs  not  clear  him  entirely 
of  it,  (hews  at  leaft  it  was  a  firft  attempt," 

Though  we  are  obliged  to  Dr.  Percy  for  his  attempt  to  clear 
our  great  dramatic' writer  from  the  imputation  of  having  pro- 
duced this  fanguinary  perfnrmance,  yet  I  cannot  admit  thit 
the  circumftaiice  of  its  being  difcredicably  mentioned  by  Bete 
lonfon,ou^hc  10  haveany  weight ;  for  Beu  has  not  very  fparing- 
Jy  cenfurert  the7i«/r/?,  and  other  pieces  which  are  undoubted^ 
among  the  moil  liniJhcd  works  of  Shakfpearc.  The  whole  of 
Ben's  Prologue  to  E'verj  Man  in  hit  Humour,  is  a  malicious  fneer 

Painter,  in  his  Palace  sf  Plea/are,  torn.  II.  fpeafes  of  the  ftory 
of  Titai  as  well  known,  and  particulsrl}'  mentions  tKe  cruelly 

'.    .  ■  gf 
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I  am  hisvfirft-born  fon,  that  was  the  laft 
That  ware  the  imperial  diadem  of  Romci 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 
•Baf.  Romans,— p-friends,   followers,   favourers  of 
my  right, — 
If  ever  Bafiianus,  C^efar's  Ion, 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 
JCeep  then  this  pafTage  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  fufFer  not  diftionour  to  approach 
The  imperial  feat,  to  virtue  confecracc, 
Tojuftice,  continence,  and  nobility: 
But  let  defert  in  pure  eleftion  fliine ; 
And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice.    • 

Enter  Marcus  Andronkus  aloft,  •with  the  crown, 

iWtfr..  Princes,   that  ftrive  bj^  fadions,  and  by 
friends, 
Ambjtioufly  for  rule  and  empery  \ 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we  ftaiid 
A  (pccial  party,  have,  by  common  voice. 
In  election  for  the  Roman  empery,  ' 
Chofen  Andronicus,  furnamed  Pius 
For  many  good  and  great  deferts  to  RonWi 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 
Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls : 

ofTamtrai  as^A  \a  J  Knad  to  iatw  a  Knave,  1594,  h  tbe  fol- 
lowing allurion  to  it: 

"  aa  welcome  (hall  you  be 

"  To  me,  my  daughter,  and  my  fon  in  law, 
••  As  Tiiai  was  unto  the  Roman  fenaton, 
"  When  he  had  made  a  conqueft  on  the  Gitfit." 
Whatever  were  the  motives  of  Heming  and  Condell  for  admit- 
ting this  tragedy  among  thofe  of  Shakipeare,  all  it  has  gained 
by  their  favoar  is,  to  be  delivered  down  to  pofterity  with  repeat- 
ed remarks  pf  contempt, — a  Therfites  babbliag  among  heroes, 
and  introduced  only  to  be  derided. 

See  the  notes  at  the  coiiclufioa  of  thi^  volume.    Stekvehs. 

He 
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He  by  the  fenate  is  accfted  home. 
From  weary  wars  againft  the  barbaroDi  Gochs; 
That,  with  his  fons,  a  terror  to  our  foes. 
Hath  yok'd  a  nation  ftrong,  train'd  up  in  arras. 
Ten  years  are  fpent,  Iincc  firft  he  undertook 
This  caufe  of  Rome,  and  chaftifed  witli  arms 
Our  enemies'  pride  :  Five  times  he  hath  retum'd 
Bleeding  to  Rome,  hearing  his  valiant  fons 

In  coffins  from  the  lield  ; 

And  now  at  laft,  laden  with  honour's  fpoiisi 
Returns  the  good  Andronicus  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titus,  Boiiriihing  in  arms. 
Let  us  intreat) — By  honour  of  his  name. 
Whom,  worthily,  you  would  have  now  fucceed. 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  Senate's  right. 

Whom  you  pretend  to  honour  and  adore, 

That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  ftrength; 
Difmils  yourfollowersj  and,  as  foitors  Aould, 
Plead  your  deferts  in  peace  and  humblenefs. 

Sat.  How  fair  the  iribone  fpeaks  to  calm  (W^ 
thoughts  I 

Baf.  Marcos  Andronicus,  fo  1  do  affy 
In  thy  uprightncfs  and  integrity. 
And  fo  I  love  and  honour  thee,  And  thine. 
Thy  noble  brother  Titus,  and  his  fbns. 
And  her,  to  whom  our  thoughts  are  humbled  all> 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  ornament. 
That  I  will  here  difmits  my  loving  friends  ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  pe<^ie's  favour, 
C(»nmit  my  caufe  in  ballance  to  be  weigh'd. 

\_E)^nt  Soldiers^ 

Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forward  in  mjr 
right, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difmifs  you  all } 
And  [o  the  love  and  favour  of  my  country 
Commit  mylelf,  my  pcrfon,  and  the  caufe  j 
Rome,  be  as  jutt  and  gracious  tinco  me, 

i  As 
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As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee. — 
Open  the  gates  and  let  me  in. 

Baf.  Tribunes  I  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

\^hey  go  up  into  the  Jmate-htiure. 

SCENE     n, 

Enttr  a  Captain.^ 

Capt,  Romans,  makewayj  The  good  Andronicus, 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  beft  champion, 
Succcfsful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights. 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  return 'd. 
From  where  he  circumfcribed  with  his  fxrord. 
And  brought  to  yoke,  ^e  enemies  of  Rome. 

Sound  drums  and  trmip«ts»  and  then  enter  Mutius  and 
Marcus :  after  them,  tvo  men  hearing  a  eo^n  cover'd 

.  viUhhlaeki  then  ^intut  and  Lucius,  After  them, 
Titus  ./tndrenicus  j  and  then  Tamra,  the  ^ueen  of 
GubSi  AlariuSi  CHrott,  attd  Demetrius,  with  Aaren 
the  Meer,  prifoners  jjildiers,  and  other  attettdants, 
Theyfet  down  the  ce^,  and  Titus  fpeaks. 

Tit.  ^Hail)  Rome,  viftcnious  in  diy  mourning 
weeds ! 

'  HaiJ,  Remt,  viShritm  «r  thy  meaning  tveeds  /]     I  faipeS 
that  the  poet  wrote : 

■  ■         '  in  My  mamnmtg  •mteJt ! 
\.  e.  Titni  would  fay  ;  Than,  Rome,  art  viftonous,  though  I 
am  a  mourfier  for  thofe  Ibna  wlilch  I  have  lolt  in  obtaiiiing  that 
Tiftory.     WAKBuaTOH. 

TZ)>  is  u  wen  as  my.   ^e  may  iofipofe  the  ftomaus  !□  «  grat^ 
fal  coreiBoay,  meeting  the  dead  Ions  of  Aodf  aniens  with  mourn' 
&I  habits,    Johnson. 
'  Or  that  they  were  is  ouHriUJifiiu' their  empCTer  who  lya^juS 

dead.      STEEVEIfS. 

Lo, 
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Lo,  as  the  bark,  that  hath  difcharg'd  her  fraug^  .  . 

Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  bay. 

From  whence  at  firfl:  flie  weighM  her  anchorage^ 

Cometh  Andronicus,  bound  with  laurel  bought 

To  re-falute  his  country  with  his  tears  j 

Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome.— 

*Thou  great  defender  of  thisCapito], 

Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend  !— 

Romann,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  fons. 

Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had. 

Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive,  and  dead ! 

Thcfe,  that  furvive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love>  ■ 

Thefc,  that  I  bring  unto  their  lueft  home> 

With  burial  among  their  anceftors : 

Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  toflie^  my 

fword. 
Titus,  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own. 
Why  fufFcr'ft  thou  thy  fons,  unburied  yet. 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  ifaore  of  Styx?— 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren.. 

[fh^  efttt  ih<  tem^. 
There  greet  in  iilence,  as  the  dead  were  wont. 
And  fleep  in  peace,  nain  in  your  country's  wars  t 
O  facred  receptacle  of  my  joys. 
Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 
How  many  fons  of  mine  haft  thou  in  ftorc. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  tp  me  more  ? 

Luc.  Give  us  theproudcft  prifoner  of  the  Q)th^ 
^  That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and,  on  a  pile, 
yid  manes  fratrum  facrifice  his  flefli. 
Before  this  earthly  prifon  of  their  bones  j 
That  fo  the  Ih^dows'be  not  unappeas'd. 
Nor  we  difturb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth  *. 

•  Tiau  grfat  difindtr  ef  this  Capittl^  Jupiter,  to  whom  lSbn 
Capitol  wad  facred.     Johnson, 

*  H*r  •oie  Jifiwrh'd  by  tritdigies  an  earth.']  It  was  fuppoCed  by  tha 
ancients,  chat  the  gholts  of  nnbaried  people  appeared  to  their 
fiiendfi  and  relations,  to  foUcit  the  dtes  of  faneral.    Stbitim  a. 
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Tit.  I  give  him  you ;  the  noblefl:  that  fur'vivcs. 
The  eldcrft  fon  of  this  diftrclTed  queen. 

Ttfw.Stay.Romanbrethrenj-^Graciousconqucrof, 
Vrftorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  1  fhed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  pafllon  for  her  fon : 
And,  if  thy  fons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
O,  think  my  Ibn  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Sufficeth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome. 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke  i 
But  muft  my  fons  be  flaughter'd  in  the  ftreets. 
For  valiant  doings  in  their  countiy's  caufe  ? 
O !  if  to  fight  for  king  and  common  weal 
Were  l^ety  in  thine,  it  is  in  thefc; 
Andronicus,  ftain  not  thy  tomb  with  blued  r 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  gods  */ 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badge ; 
"nirice-noble  Titus,  fparc  my  firtt-born  fon. 

TV/.  Patient  yourfelf^  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
TfieiTe  are  their  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  behold. 
Alive,  and  dead  ;  and  for  their  brethren  llain, 

•  Wilt  tbcu  4ra9J3  gear  the  nalart  «f  thi  gcJi  ? 
Drinu  near  lien  thia  n.biiiig  mircifitl :'^ 
■*  Homines  enim  ad  deos  nulla  re  propius  accedunt,  quam  &- 
luEcn  hoirinibus  daodo."     Cicera  pro  Li^aria. 

Fnua  this  pafiage  Mr.  Whalley  infers  ihe  leaf  ring  of  Shak- 
fpeare,  but  our  author  migbc  have  found  a  tranflaiioD  of  it  in 
SaelftiPi  earnafMs.     Steevens. 

The  fame  ftntiment  is  in  EdivarJ  III.  t  ^96  : 

'*  kines  approach  the  neareft  ubco  God, 
By  giving  Tife  and  fafcty  unto  men."  Eoito*. 

'  Vxdeai jDutjil/,  &c.]  This  verb  is  ufcd  by  other  dramatic 
Wliter^     &o,  in  Jrden  ef  Fevirjham,  Ijgz: 

-"  Patiiia  yoorftlf,  we  canaoC  htip  it  now." 
AffdOf  ia  JC.  EdiaarJ  I.   1599: 

"  Pa/UBl  your  highnefs,  'tis  but  mother's  love." 
Agaio*  in  Warner's  Mikn'i  England,  1602,  b,  xn.  ch.  7;  : 

*'  Her,  weeping  ripe,  be  laughing,  bids  to /fl/.in/ her 
swhiie."     Stskvins. 

:'-  2i/. 
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.Religioufly  they  aflc  a  facHHce: 

To  this  your  fon  is  mark'd ;  and  die  he  mu(t. 

To  appeafe  their  groaning  fhadows  that  are  gone. 

Lut.  Away  with  him  I  and  make  a  fire  ftraighti 
And  with  our  fwordsj  upon  a  pile  of  wood. 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  confum'd. 

l^Exeunt  Mutius,  Marcus^  ^istMs^ 
a»d  Jjtcius,  with  jilarbus* 

■  Tarn.  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety  I 

Chi.  "Was  ever  Scythia  half  fo  barbarous  ? 

Dem.  Oppofe  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome*  . 
Alarbus  goes  to  reft  ;  and  we  furvive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  ftand  refolv'd;  but  hope  withal, 
•  The  felf-fame  gods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Troy, 
With  opportunity  of  fharp  revenge  . 
Uponthc  Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tenti 
May  favour  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 
,  (When  Goths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  quecoy 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

'  Tbiftl/famtgtds.thattarBidthtqntattffrtif 
With  opforlunity  ofjharp  rtvtnge 
Vpen  tbt  Tbradaa  tyrant  ia  his  tnt,  iStc] 
I  read,  againA  the  authority  of  all  ihe  copiej  : 

i.  c.  in  the  tent  where  flie  and  the  other  Trojan  captive  waniea 
were  kepi :  Tor  thither  Hecuba  by  a  wile  had  decoyed  Mym- 
neflor,  in  order  to  perpetrate  her  revenge.  This  we  mny  team 
from  Euripides'}  Hicuia ;  the  only  author,  that  I  can  at  preflnt 
.  Tcmember,  t'roin  whom  our  writer  mult  have  gleaned  thii  cir- 
cumftaoce.     Theobald. 

Mr.  Theobald  ILould  lirfi  have  proved  to  as  that  oUr  author 
vnderHood  Greek,  or  elfe  that  this  play  of  Euripides  had  been 
tranflatcd.  In  the  mean  time,  becaafe  neither  m  thefe  parti* 
cnlars  are  verified,  we  may  as  well  fuppofe  he  took  it  from  the 
old  ftory-book  of  the  trejak  War,  or  ilie  old  iratillatioQof  Ovid* 
See  Mctam.  xiii.  Thewriicrof  the  play,  whoever  he  was,  mi^t 
have  been  mifled  bv  the  paflage  in  0«iV.'  "— vadit  ad  ffrtj^«i," 
and  therefore  took  it  tor  graiit«d  dut  AM  ibuKd  liin  f>  fcV 
tent.     Steevenj, 
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E»ter  Mutiiu-,  Marcus,  ^inlus,  aud  Lucius. 

Luc,  Sec,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  perform'd 
Our  Roman  rites:  Alarbus'  limbs  are  lopp'd, 
And  entrails  feed  the  facrificing  fire, 
Whofe  fmoke,  like  incenfe,  doth  perfume  the  flcy. 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 
And  with  loud  'iarums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

"Tit.  Let  it  be  fo ;  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  lateft  farewel  to  their  fouls. 

\7ben/etind  trumpets,  and  lay  the  eeffins  in  the  tomi. 
In  pe.ace  and  honour  reft  you  here,  my  fons  ; 
Rome's  readieft  champions,  repofe  you  here, 
,  Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  milhaps  ! 
Here  lurks  no  treafon,  here  no  envy  fwclls. 
Here  grow  no  damned  grudges  ;  here  no  florm. 
No  noife,  but  filence  and  eternal  Heep: 

Enter  Lavinia, 

In  peace  and  honour  reft  you  here  my  fons ! 

Lav.  In  peace  and  h,onour  live  lord  Titus  long: 
My  noble  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame! 
Lo!  at  this  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  obfequies  j 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Shed  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome : 
O,  blefs  me  here  with  thy  vidorious  hand, 
Whofe  fortune  Rome's  bed  citizens  applaud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  has  thus  lovingly  rcferv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  age,  to  glad  my  heart ! — 
Lavinia,  livej  out-live  thy  father's  days, 
*  And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praifc ! 

Mar. 

*  haifaeWt  tUrnalJalt, far  virtue's  prtt^d'l  Thisabfurdwili 
IS  m^de  fCDfe  of,  by  changing  and ialo  ia.      Warbukton. 
To  liiHinfam'tdatt  U,  if  an  ftUowable,  yet  a  haHh  exprelHon. 
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Mar.  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 
Gracious  triumphcr  in  the  eyes  of  Rome! 

Tit,    Thanks,    gendc    tribune,    noble    brother 
Marcus. 

Mar.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  faccefsful 
wars, 
Tou  that  furvive,  and  you  that  deep  in  fame. 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all. 
That  in  your  country's  fcrvice  drew  your  fwords 
But  fafer  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp. 
That  hath  afpir'd  to  SoJon's  happinefs. 
And  triumphs  over  chance,  in  honour's  bed.— • 
Titus  Andronicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
Whofc  friend  in  juftice  thou  haft  ever  been. 
Send  thee  by  me,  their  tribunCj  and  their  truft. 
This  pallian^ent  of  white  and  Ipotlcfs  hue; 
And  name  thee  in  eleftion  for  the  empire. 
With  [hefe  our  late-deceafcd  emperor's  fons  : 
Be  candidatus  then,  and  put  it  on. 
And  help  to  fet  a  head  on  headlefs  Rome, 

Tit,  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits. 
Than  his,  that  fhakes  for  age  and  fceblcnefs: 
"What!  (hould  I  'don  this  robe,  and  trouble  you? 
Be  chofc  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
To-morrow,  yield  up  rule,  refignmy  life. 
And  fet  abroad  new  bufinefs  for  you  all  ? 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  foldier  forty  years. 
And  led  my  country's  ftrength  fuccefsfully  ; 
And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  fons, 
Knighted  in  field,  fiain  manfully  in  arms. 
In  right  and  fcrvice  of  their  noble  country  : 
Give  me  a  ftaff  of  honour  for  mine  age. 

To  Butli'Dr  3.ii  tttrnal  Jait,  is,  though  not  philofophical,  )ret  po-  - 
ctical  fenfe.  He  wilhes  that  h«r  tile  may  M  longer  tlUDhii,  and 
her  praire  longer  than  fame.     JoHHaoH. 

' "Jon  thil  r»ht,  ice]    i,  e.  Jt  an  this'  robe,  put  it  oiv 

See  p.  169.     Stibvbws, 

But 
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But  not  a  fcepcre  to  control!  the  world  : 
,  Upright  he  held  Ic,  lords,  that  held  it  laft. 

Mar.  Titus,  thou  flialt obtain  and  a(k  the  empcry'. 

Sat.  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,    canft  thou 
tell?— 

Tit.  Patience,  prince  Saturninus.— 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right; 
Patricians,  draw  you  fwords,  and  Iheath  them  not 
'Till  Saturninus  be  Rome's  emperor :—  4lf 
Andrttnicus,  'would  thou  were  ihip'd  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  peopk's  hearts. 

Imc.  Proud  Saturninus  !  interrupter  of'the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  !— 

Tit.  Content  thee,  prince  -,  I  will  rcftore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themfelvcs; 

BaJ.  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  I  die ; 
My  faftion,  if  thou  ftrengthen  with  thy  friends, 
]  will  molt  thankful  be  :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  mifids,  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here^ 
I  a{k  your  voices,  and  your  fuffragcs ; 
Will  you  bellow  them  friendly  on  Andronicus  i 

Mar.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulatc  his  fafc  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  fuit  I  makCj 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldcft  fon. 
Lord  Saturnine  j  whofe  virtues  will,  I  hope. 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's  rays  on  eann. 
And  ripen  juftice  in  this  common-weal : 
Then  if  you  will  eleft  by  my  advice, 
Crown  him,  and  fay, — Long  live  our  n^eror  I 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applaufe  of  every  fort," 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 

^Titui,  thoa  (halt  ei/ain  aod  a/t the  empery.}  'Herehrt- 
ther  too  much  of  the  EnpM  ajhtp".    Stibtini. 
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Lord  Saturninus,  Rome's  great  emperor; 
And  fay, — Long  live  cur  emperor  Saturnine  ! 

{Jlengfourijb,  till  they  come  down. 

Sat.  Titils  Andronicus,  for  rhy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  eleftion  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  defcrts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gcntlenefs  : 
And,  for  an  onfct,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  nam&  and  honourable  family, 
Lavinia  will  I  make  my  emperefs, 
Rome's  royal' miftrefs,  miftrcfs  of  my  heart, 
And  in  the  facred  Pantheon  herefpoufe; 
Tell  me,  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  pleafe  thee  f 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;  and,  in  this  match, 
I  hold  me  highly  honour'd  of  your  grace: 
And  here,  in  fight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine,— 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-weal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — do  I  confecrate 
My  fword,  my  chariot  and  my  prifoners; 
Prefents  well  worthy  Rome's  imperial  lord  : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe. 
Mine  honour's  enfigns  humbled  at  rhy  feet. 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life  ! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  fhall  record  ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  leaft:  of  thefe  unlpcakable  dcferts", 
Romans,  forget  yttur  fealty  to  me, 

TiV.  Now,  madam,  you  are  prifoner  to  an  emperorj 
[To  Tamera. 
To  him,  that  for  your  honour  and  your  ftate. 
Will  ufc  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  A  goodly  lady,  truft  me ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choofe,  were  I  to  choofe  anew. — 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of 

cheer. 
Thou  com 'ft  not  to  be  made  a  fcorn  in  Rome  : 
Princely  ftiall  be  thy  ufage  every  way. 

Reft 
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Reft  on  my  word,  and  let  not  difcontent 
Paunt  all  your  hopes  :  Madam,  he  comforts  you. 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths.—* 
I^vinia,  you  are  not  difpleas'd  with  this  ? 

Lav.  Not  I,  my  lord ' ;  lith  true  nobility 
Warrants  thefe  words  in  princely  courtefy. 

Sat.  Thanks,  fwcet  Lavinia. — Romans,  let  us  go : 
Ranfomlefs  here  we  fet  our  prifoners  free ; 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and  drum. 
BaJ.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is  miae. 
[Seizing  Lavinia. 
lit.  How,  fir  ?  Are  you  in  earneft  then,  my  lord  ? 
Ba/.  Ay,-  noble  Titus  j  and  refoIv*d  wJtha!, 
To' do  myfelf  this  reafon  and  this  right. 

\The  Emperor  courts  Tamora  tn  Jum^iijhew. 
Mar.  Suum  ctiique  is  our  Roman  juftice  : 
.  This  prince  in  juftice  feizeth  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  and  Ihall,  if  Lucius  live. 
Tit.  Traitors,  avaunt !    Where  is  the  emperorV 
guard  ? 
Treafon,  my  lord  j  Lavinia  is  furpriz'd. 
Sat.  Surpriz'd  I  By  whom  ? 
Baf.  By  him  that  juftly  may 
Bear  his  betroth'd  from  all  the  world  away. 

\^Exit  Bajianas  with  Lavinia, 
Mut.  Brothel's,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away. 
And  with  my  fword  I'll  keep  this  door  fafe. 

Til.  Follow,  my  lord,   and  I'll  fooh  bring  her 
back. 

*  ta'o.  Noll,  B^lard; ]  tt  was  pity  tO  part  a  couple  who  ' 

feem  lo  tiave  corresponded  in  dirpofition  fo  exaflly  as  Saturninus 

and  Lavinia.  Saturninus,  who  has^uft  promifed  to  efpouTe  her, 
already  wifties  he  were  to  choofe  again  ;  and  llie  who  was  engaged 
to  Bafiiinus  (whom  (he  afterwards  marries)  exprelTes  norelu3iance 
when  her  father  gives  her  to  Saturninus.  Her  fubfequent  raiUery 
to  Tamora  isof  to  co^rfe  a  nature,  that  if  her  tongue  had  been  all 
file  was  condemned  to  lofe,  perhaps  the  author,  (whoever he  wai) 
might  ha?e  efcaped  ceofure  on  the  Tcore  of  poetic  juftice. 

K  k  a  ""S«^ 
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Mut.  My  lord,  you  pafs  not  here. 

Tit.  What !  villain  boy, 
Barr'ft  me  my  way  in  Rome  ?     {Titus  kills  MuHut. 

Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  help ! 

Luc.  My  lord,  you  are  unjuft,  and  more  than,  lb; 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  Hain  your  Jon. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  fons  of  mine ; 
My  Ions  would  never  fo  difhonour  me  : 
Traitor,  reftore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will ;  but  not  to  be  his  wife. 
That  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love. 

Sat.  No,  Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  not. 
Nor  her,  nor  rhee,  nor  any  of  thy  ftock : 
rU  truft,  by  leifure,  him  that  mocks  me  once; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traiterous  haughty  fons. 
Confederates  all  thus  to  diflionour  me. 
Was  there  none  clfe  in  Rmnc  to  make  a  ftale  "of. 
But  Saturnine  ?*  Full  well,  Andronicus, 
Agree  thefe  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine. 
That  faid'ft,  I  begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 

Tit.  O  monftrous !  what  reproachful  words  are 
thefe  ? 

Sat.  But  go  thy  ways ;  go,  give  that '  changing 
piece. 
To  him  that  flourifli'd  for  her  with  his  fword ; 
A  valiant  fon-in4aw  thou  fhalt  enjoy ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlefs  fons, 
'  To  ruffle  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome  *. 

Tit. 

'         I  "  changing- fUci,']  Spoken  of  I.avinia.     Pitce  m«then, 
Mit  is  now,  nfed  perfonally  as  a  word  of  contempt.    Johnson. 
Soiii  BntaJinia'i  Pa^areh, hy  Brown,  1613: 
"  herholband,  weakea'd/»», 

"  Muft  have  his  cullis  mix'd  with  ambergreAfej 
"  Pheafant  and  partridge  into  jelly  tum'd, 
"  Grated  wiih  gold,"    Steevehs. 
*  To  raffle  in  the  (omrneniviahb  cfRaati.']   A  rufftr  wu  a  kind 
of  cheating  bnlly;  and  is  fo  called  in  a  flalute  made  for  the  pu- 
nilhiaeaC  of  vagabonds  in  the  a^th  year  of  K.  Henry  Vill.    See 
Greene's 
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Tit.  Thefe  words  art  razors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

Sat.  And  therefore,    lovely  Tamora,    queen  of 
Goths,— 
That,  like  the  ftately  Phoebe  'mong  her  nympha, 
Doft  over-ihine  the  gallant'ft  dames  of  RcMiie,— 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  fudden  choice, 
Bcholdj  I  choofft  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 
And  will  create  thee  empercfs  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  doft  thou  applaud  my  choice  ? 
And  here  I  fwear  by  aJl  the  Roman  Gods, — 
Sith  prieft  and  holy  water  are  fo  near. 
And  tapers  burn  fo  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readmefs  for  Hymenasus  ftands,^ 
I  will  not  re-falute  the  ftrcets  of  Rome, 
Or  climb  my  palace,  'till  from  forth  this  place 
I  lead  efpous'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 

Tam.  And  here,   in  fight  of, heaven  to  Rome  I 
fwear. 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handniaid  be  to  his  defires, 
A  loving  nurfe,  a  mother  to  his  youth. 

Sat.  Afcend,  fair  queen.  Pantheon :  Lords,  ac- 
company 
Your  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride. 
Sent  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whofc  wifdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  Ihall  we  confummate  our  fpoufal  rites. 

lExennt. 

Manet  Titus  Andromcus. 

Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  bride ;— ^ 
Titus,  when  wert  ihou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dijhonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs? 

Ctttat'a  GreanJ-wari  ef  CaMty-eatcbing,  1 591.  Hence,  I  fup- 
pofe,  thb  fenfe  of  the  verb,  to  rupe,  Rufflirs  are  likewife  enu- 
«£  other  vagabonds,  by  Holinflicd,  Vol.  1.  p.  113. 
Stiivens. 

-  K  k  J  Enter 


Donned  DyGoOgJc 


50Z     TITU.S    ANpRONICUS. 


Enter  Marcus  Andrenkust  Lucius,  ^intus^  and 
Marcus, 

Mar.  O,  Titus,  fee,  O,  fee,  what  thou  haft  done ! 
In  a  bad  quarrel  flain  a  virtuous  fori. 

Til.  No,  foolifti  tribtine,  no ;  nofon  of  mine,^ 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe,  confederates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  diftionour'd  all  our  family  ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  fons  ! 

Luc.  But  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes  j 
Give  Muiius  burial  with  oqr  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away !  he  re'fts  not  in  this  tomb.. 
This  m'onumenc  five  hundred  years  hath  ftood, 
"Which  I  have  fumptuoufly  re-edified  ; 
Here  none  but  foldiers,  and  Rome's  fcrvitors, 
Repofe  in  fame ;  none  bafely  fiain  in  brawls  : — ; 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here. 

Mar.  My  lord,  this  is  impiety  in  you  : 
My  nephew  Murius'  deeds tTd  plead  for  him; 
He  muft  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

[Titus'  Jons Jpeak. 

Sons.  And  (hall,  or  him  we  will  accompany.- 

Tit.  And  (ball  ?  What  villain  was  it  (poke  that 
word  ?  .  [Titus' Jon /peaks. 

^in.  He  that  would  vouch't  in  any  place  but 
here. 

Tit.  What,  would  you  bury  him  in  my  defpight  ?- 

Mar.  No,  noble  Titus  s  but  intreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 

Tit.  Marcus,  even  thou  halt  ftruck  upon  my  crcft. 
And,    with   thefe   boys,    mine   honour  thou   haft 

wounded. 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  ev  ery  one ; 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 

Luc.  He  is  not  with  himfelf;  let  us  withdraw. 

^«'»-  Not  I,  till 'Mutius' bones  be  buried. 

\The  brotbtr  aiidtbejons  kneel. 
Mar. 
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Mar.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plead. 

^«(«.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  fpeak. 
_  ITit:  Speak  thou.no  more,  if  ail  the  reft  will  fpeed. 

Mar>  RenownedTituSjmore.than,half  my  foul,— 

Luc.  Dear  father,  foul  and  fubftance  of  us  all,— 

Mar.  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  interr 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  neft. 
That  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  caufc. 
-Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous, 
Xhe  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax  ' 
That  flew  himfelf ;  and  wife  Laertes'  fon 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  funerals: 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy. 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rife,  Marcus,  rife;— 
The  difmall'ft  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  faw. 
To  be  difhonour'd  by  my  fons  in  Rome ! — 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[They  put  him  in  tb^  tomb, 

Luc,  There  lie  thy  bones,  fweet  Mutius,  with  thy 
friends. 
'Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  !— 

\Theyall  htetl,  and /ay  i 
No  man  fhed  tears  *  for  noble  Mutius  j 
He  lives  in  fame,  that  dy'd  in  virtue's  caufe. 

*  fhe  Greeh,  ufnn  adviet,  did  bury  Ajax, 
That  Jlt^'himfdf;  and 'v^ifiLatrm' fen 
Hid  graehajly  plead  for  bit  funerals.'] 
This  paflkge  alone  would  fufficiently  convince  me,  that  the  play  ' 
beforeus  was  theworkofone  whowascoiiverfantwiih  ihe  Greek 
tragedies  ia  their  original  Unguage.  Weliavc  here  apldnalluUnn 
to  iticAJax  of  Sophocles,  of  which  no  ttanilation  wasev.tant  in  the 
time  of  Shakfpeare.     In  that  piece,  Agamemnon  contents  at  laft 
to  allow  Ajax  the  rites  of  lepuUute,  and  Uiyffes  is  the  pleader, 
whofe  arguments  prevail  in  favour  of  hi«  remains.     Stebvens.  ' 
"  Nn  man  Jhed  tears,  &c,]  This  is  evidently  a  tranflaiioa  of  the 
diftich  of  Ennius: 

.  Nemo  me  lacrumeis  decoret :  nec'funera  fletu 
'       Facfil.quar?  vollto  viva' per ora  virgin.     Steeveh;. 

^  K  k  4  Mar. 
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Mar.  My  lord,— —to  ftep  out  of  th?fe  d«ary 
dumps, — 
How  comes  ic,  that  the  fubtic  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  adranc'd  in  Rome  ? 

2V/.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but,  I  know,  it  is  j 
If  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell  :- 
Is  die  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  fo  far  ? 
YeSj  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 

Flourifif.  Re-enter  the  Emperor,  Tamora,  Cbiroft,  and 
Demetrius,  with  Aaron  the  Moor,  at  one  door  ;  jit 
the  other  doer^  Ba£ianus  and  Lavinia,  with  others. 

Sat.  So,  BaJBanus,  you  have  play'd  your  prize  i 
6od  give  you  joy,  fir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

SaJ.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord  ;  I  fay  no  more, 
Nor  with  no  lefs  i  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have  porter. 
Thou  and  thy  faftjon  ftiali  repent  this  rape. 

Baf.  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lord,  to  feize  my  own. 
My  true  betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  i 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Mean  while  I  am  poflefl:  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  Tis  good,  fir ;  You  are  very  ihort  with  usi 
But,  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  Iharp  with  you. 

Ba/.  My  lordj  what  I  have  done,  as  beft  I  may, 
Anfwer  I  mult,  and  fliall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  grace  to  know,— 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd  j 
That,  in  the  refcue  of  Lavinia, 
"With  his  own  hand  did  flay  his.youngeft  fon. 
In  zeal  to  youj  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  controul'd  in  that  he  frankly  gave : 
Jleccivc  him  then  to  favour.  Saturnine  j 
Thftt  iiath  €xprcf§*d  himftlf.  in  aU  his  de«ds, 

Afa- 
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A  father,  and  a  friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  Bafllanus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds ; 
'Tis  thou,  and  thofe,  that  have  difhonour'd  me : 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge. 
Howl  have  lov'd  and  Jionour'd  Saturnine  ! 

Tarn.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
"Were  gracious  in  thofe  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  fpeak,  indiffefently  for  all  j 
And'at  my  fuit,  fweet,  pardon  what  is  paft. 

Sal.  What,  madam  !  be  diflionou'r'd  openly. 
And  bafely  put  it  up  without  revenge  ? 

Tarn,  Not  fo,  my  lord  j  The  gods  of  Rome  fore- 
fend, 
I  Ihould  be  author  to  dilhonour  you  1 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  alJ, 
■  Whofe  fury,  not  diffembled,  fpeaks  his  griefs  : 
Then,  at  my  fuit,  look  gracioufly  on  him ; 
Lofe  not  fo  noble  a  friend  on  vain  fuppofe. 

Nor  with  four  looks  afHift:  his  gentle  heart.-" 

My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  laft,    ■ 
DifTemble  all  your  griefs  and  difcontents  : 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne  j 
Left  then  the  people,  and  patricians  too. 
Upon  ajufi  furvey,  take  Titus'  part; 
And  fo  fupplant  us  for  ingratitude, 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  fin) 
Yield  at  intreats,  and  then  let  me  alone  : 
I'll  find  a  day  to  maflacre  them  all. 
And  raze  their  fadtion,  and  their  family. 
The  cruel  father,  and  his  traiterous  fons, 
To  whom  I  fued  for  my  dear  Ion's  life  j 
JVnd  make  them  know,  'what  'tis  to  let  a 

queen 
Kneel  in  the  ftreets^  and  beg  for  grace  in 

vain.— 

Come,  come,  fweet  emperor,— come,  Andronicus, — 

Take 
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Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  chear  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tcmpeft  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sfft.  Rife,  Titus,  rife ;  my  emprefs  hath  prevail'd. 

7it.  I  thank  your  majefty,  and  her,  my  lord. 
Thefe  words,  thefe  looks,  infufe  new  life  in  me. 

Tarn-  Titus,  I  am  incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  muft  advife  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
.This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronicus  ; — 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord, 
That  I  have  reconcil'd  your  friends  and  you.— 
For  you,  princ?  Baffianus,  I  have  pad 
My  word  and  promife  to  the  emperor, 
That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.'^—  " 
And  fear  not,  lords, — and  you,  Lavinia  ; — 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees, 
You  ftiall  alk  pardon  of  his  majcfty. 

Luc.  \Ve  do;  and  vow  to  heaven,   and  to  his 
highncfs. 
That,  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  filler's  honour,  and  our  owo. 

Mar.  That  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  proteft. 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  not;  trouble  us  no  niore.-r- 

7am.  Nay,  nay,  fweet  emperpr,  we  muft  ail  be 
friends : 
.  The  tribune  ?nd  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 
I  will  not  bf  denied.     Sweet  heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  fake,  and  thy  brother's  here. 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora's  intreats, 
1  do  remit  thefe  young  men's  heinous  faults. 
Stand  up, 

Lavinia,  though  ypu  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend;  and  furc  as  death  I  fwore, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  prieft. 
Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feaft  two  bri4«i 
You  are  my  gueft,  Lavinia,  and  your  frieods  :— 
This  day  (hall  be  a  Ipve-day,  Tamora. 
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7(/.  To-morrow,  an  it  pleafe  your  majefty. 
To  hunt  the  panther  gnd  the  hart  with  me, 
With  horn  and  hound,  we'll  give  your  grace  ben-jeur. 

Sat.  Be  it  fo,  Titus,  and  gramcrcy  too.    \Exeunt, 


ACT     II.      'SCENE     I, 

Before  the  Palace, 

f.nter  Aaron   alone. 

Aar.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top. 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  ihot ;  and  fits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  erack,  or  lightning  flafli  \ 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  threatning  reach.  , 

As  when  the  golden  fun  falutes  the  morn. 
And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  zodiack  in  his  glillering  coach. 
And  over-looks  the  higheft-peering  hills  j 

So  Tamora. 

'  Upon  her  wit  doth  eartfily  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  ftoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts. 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  miftrefs. 
And  mount  her  pitch  j  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Haft  prifoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains  j 
And  rafter  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucafus. 

'  In  (be  quarto,  the  direAionh,  Manet  Aaron,  and  he  la  before 
made  to  enter  with  Tamora,  though  he  fays  nothing.  This  fceoe 
ought  to  continue  the  &rft  aft.     Johkson. 

'  Upon  her  wit ]  We  fhoold  read, 

XJpanhir\ii\\ —     Warbi/rton. 

J  thiQK  otriV,  fat  which  Ihe  is  eminest  io  the  drama,  i<  right. 
Johnson. 

3  .  Away 
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Away  with  flavifii  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts ! 
I  will  be  bright,  and  Ihine  in  pearl  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  emperefs. 
To  waitj  laid  I  ?  to  wanton  with  this  queen, 
This  goddefs,  this  Semiramisi — this  queen. 
This  fyren,  that  wiUcharm  Rome's  Saturnine, 
And  fee  his  Ihipwreck,  and  his  common-weal's. 
Holla  I  what  ftorm  is  this  ? 

Enter  Chiron j  and  Demetrius t  braving. 

Dem.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wants 
edge. 
And  manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  grac'dj 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know'ft,  affedcd  be. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  thou  doft  oveK-ween  in  all ; 
And  {o  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 
'Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year,  or  two. 
Makes  me  lefs  gracious,  or  tliee  more  fortunate  : 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit,  as  thou. 
To  ferve,  and  to  deferve  my  miftrcfs'  grace ; 
And  that  my  fword  upon  thee  (hall  approve. 
And  plead  my  paflions  for  Lavinia's  love. 

Aar.  '  Clubs,  clubs !— Thefe  lovers  will  not  keep 
the  peace. 

Dem.  Why,  boy,  although  our  mother,  unadvis'd. 
Gave  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  your  fide  ', 
Are  you  fo  defpcrate  grown,  to  threat  your  friends  ? 
Go  to ;  have  your  lath  glu'd  within  your  {heath, 
'Tili  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it, 

Chi.  Mean  while,  fir,  with  the  little  ikill  I  have. 
Full  well  thou  fhalt  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Dem.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  fo  brave  ?    [They draw. 

Aar.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ? 

»  Cluh,clubt  /]  Sec  Vol.  III.  p.  391.  Vol.  Vir.  p.  335. 

Bditos. 
•  -——a  dnncing  rapier  iyyturjidt,']  See  Vol.  IV.  p.  44. 

ST££r>MS. 
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So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  you  draw. 

And  maintain  luch  a  quarrel  openly  i 

Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  this  grudge ; 

I  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold, 

The  caufe  were  known  to  them  it  moft  concerns : 

Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  jnore. 

Be  fo  dilhonour'd  in  the  court  of  Rome. 

For  fliame,  put  up. 

Cbi.  '  Not  I ;  'till  I  have  fheath'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bofom,  and,  withal, 
Thruft  thefe  reproachful  fpeeches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breath'd  in  my  difhonour  here. 

Dem.  For  that  I  am  prepar'd  'and  full  refolv'd,— 
Foul-fpokencoward!  that  thunder'ftwith  thy  tongue. 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'ft  perform, 

jfor.  Away,  I  fay. — 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore,     • 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  all. — 
Why,  lords, — and  think  you  not  how  dangcroui 
It  is  to  jut  upon  a  prince's  right  ? 
What,  is  Lavinia  then  become  fo  loofe, 
6r  BalTianus  fo  degenerate, 
That  for  her  love  fuch  quarrels  may  be  broach'd. 
Without  controulment,  jxiftice,  or  revenge  ? 
Young  lords,  beware !— — an  Ihould  the  emperefs 

know 
This  difcord's  ground,  the  mufick  would  notpleale. 
-  Cbi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  Ihe  and  all  the  world; 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem.  Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  fome  meaner 
choice : 
Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brother's  hope. 

^ar.  Why,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be, 

*  Nat  I,  till  I  have  flstatyd.  Sec]  This  fpeech,  which  has  been 
all  along  given  to  Demetrius,  as  the  next  to  Chiron,  were  botlt 
'  given  to  the  wrong  fpeaker ;  for  it  was  Demetriui  that  had  thrown 

out  the  reproachful  ipeeches  on  the  other.    Wakbvuton. 

-       -  6  And 
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And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love?  . 

1  tell  you,  lordsj  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 

By  this  device. 

Chi.  Aaron,  a  thoufand  deaths  would  1  propofe'y 
To  atchieve  her  I  do  love. 

Jar.  To  atchieve  her  !— How  ? 

Dem.  Why  mak'ft  thou  It  fa  ftrarige  ? 
*  She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  j 
She  is  a  woman,  therefofe  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  muft  be  lov'd. 
What,  man  !  mor^  water  glidcth  by  the  mill  * 
Than  wots  the  miller  of;  and  eafy  it  Is 
Df  a  cut  loaf  to  (leal  a  (hive  ",  we  know : 
Though  Baflianus  be  the  enipcror's  brother, 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

Aar.  Ay,  and  as  good  as  SaturninuB  may.    \^A/tde^ 

Dem.  Then  why  Ibould  he  defpair,  that  knows  to 
court  it 
W!th  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberality  ? 
What,  haft  thou  not  full  often  ftruck  a  cloe  \ 

And 


*  _— -a  thoiifimJ  dtaibi  nuauld  1  propofci]  Whether  Chtron 
jneans  he  woulil  contrive  a  choufand  deailis  for  olhers,  or  imagiut 
u  many  cruel  ones  for  himfelf,  I  am  unable  to  determine. 

Steetbks. 
*  Sbl  is  a  lueMan,  therifort  may  hi  ni/oe'i/f 
Sic  I!  a  nuaulan,  tbcrtfore  may  bi  ii/Bn  ;] 
Soffblk,  in  the  tirft  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  roalcfisufe  of  almoft 
the  fame  words : 

"  She's  beautiful,  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd: 

"  She  is  a  woman;  therefore  to  be  won."      RiuaRes. 

,     * more  •water  glideth  by  the  mill,   ic.l   A  Scots  proverb. 

"  Mickle  water  goes  by  the  miller  when  he  ilcEps." 

Stebvens. 

• ttfttal  a  (hive.]  A  fliive  is  s  jlici.     So  in  the  Tale  of 

JrgiMile  and Curan'\a  Whrntr's  Mhien's England,    i6o3  : 

"   A pteve  ^  hiea.d  as  browne  as  nut.'? 
Demetrius  is  agaiu  indebted  to  a  Scots  proverb  : 

"   It  h  lafc  tEking  a/<W  of  a  cut  loaf:"      Steevens. 
1  ~^^firuck  a  doe,]  Mr.  Holt  is  willing  to  infer  frcni  this  paf- 
Age  that  7ij/M  Audrgnkus  was  not  only  the  work  of  Shakfpeare, 

bat 
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And  born  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nofe  ? 

Aar.  Why  then,  it  feems,  fome  certain  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ferve  your  turns.  , 

Cbi,  Ay,  fo  the  turn  were  ferv'd, 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  haft  hit  it. 

Aar.  'Would  you  had  hit  it  too  j 
Then  (hould  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado> 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye, — And  are  you  fuch  fools, 
To  fquare  *  for  this  ?  Would  it  offend  you  then 
That  both  fhould  fpced  ? 

Cbi,  'Faith,  not  me. 

Dem.  Nor  me,  fo  I  were  one. 

jiar.  For  ftiame,  be  friends;  and  join  for  that 
you  jar. 
'Tis  policy  and  ftratagem  muft  dp 
That  you  affcft  j  and  fo  muft  you  refolvc  ; 
That  what  you  cannot,  as  you  would,  atchieve. 
You  muft  perforce  accomplilh  as  you  may. 
Take  this  of  mCj  Lucrece  was  not  more  chafte 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bafllanus'  love. 

but  one  of  his  carlietl  performance j,  becaufe  the  ftratagema  of  his 
formei' profusion  feem  to  have  been  yet  Irefli  in  his  mind.  I  had 
made  the  fame  obfervation  in  JT-.i/farji  VI.  beforel  had  fee n  his  ( 
but  when  we  eonfider  how  many  phrafes  are  borrowed  from  the 
fportsof  the  field,  which  were  more  followed  in  our  aathor's  lime, 
than  any  other  amufement ;  I  do  not  think  there  is  much  in  ei- 
ther his  remark  or  my  own, — Let  me  add,  that  we  have  here  De- 
meiriua,  the  fon  of  x  queen,  demanding  of  his  brother  prince  if 
he  has  not  often  been  reduced  lopradife  the  common  artifices  of 
a  deer-Healer : — an   abfurdity  right  worthy  of  the  reft  of  the 

"  To  fquare /or  riiV.— ]    Ho/quare  is  to  quarril.     So  in  the 
Mid/ummtr-Night'i  Drtom: 
—they  n 


But  they  Ao/quart.—- 


'  Again,  in  Drant's  tranflation  of  Horace's  j/rt  cfPeetry,  i  j6j  :  ■ 
"  Let  them  not  firg  twlxc  aft  and  aft, 
"  'Vihit/quarelh  from  the  reft." 
But  iq/juare,  which  in  the  laft  inilance  figniiies.to  dijir,  is  now 
ufed  only  in  the  very  oppofite  fenfe,  and  means  to  agra. 

Steeveks. 

A  fpced- 
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A  fpccdier  courfc  than  lingering  languiflinicnt ' 
Mutt  we  purfue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  folemn  hunting  is  in  hand; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop  : 
The  forcfl  walks  are  wide  and  fpadous; 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are. 
Fitted  *  by  kind  for  rape  and  villainy : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe. 
And  ftrike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  nor  at  all,  ftand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  cmprefs,  with  her  falcred  wit. 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  confecrate. 
We  will  acquaint  with  all  that  wc  intend  ; 
'  And  Ihe  ifaall  file  our  engines  with  advice  S 
That  will  not  fuffer  you  to  fquare  yourfelves. 
But  to  your  wifhes'  height  advance  you*  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  houfe  of  fame. 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  are  nithlefs,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ; 
There  fpeak,  and  ftrike,  brave  boys,  and  t^ke  your 

turns : 
There  ferve  your  luft,  fliadow'd  from  heaven's  eye. 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treafury. 

Chi.  Thy  counfel,  lad,  fmells  c^no  cowardife. 

Dem.  Sit  fas  aut  nefaSf  'till  I  find  the  ftream 

*  A/fitiitT  nurfi  than  linpuriiig  laMguiJbmtnt']  Tht  old  copy 
readi: 

'     thU  lingering,  8tc, 
which  may  mean,  ibit  etj/  ianguijlra^  Jam*,  Alt  fittt  a/ relitSmitt 
faflntfl,      S-fBEVEMi. 

♦  bj  kind  --]  That  ia,  by  nature,  which  is  the  old 
lignification  of  Unit.     Johnson. 

'  — lile  ear  mgi/iti  viitb  aJvice,'\  i.  e.  remove  all  itnpedimenti 
from  our  defigng  by  advice.  The  allulion  is  to  the  operation  of 
the  file,  which,  by  conferring  fnioothnefs,  facilitates  the  modon 
of  the  wheels  whicll  cofflpofe  an  engine  or  piece  of  machinery. 

STEBTIMf. 

To 
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To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  thefe  fits, 

P.er  Styga,  per  Manu  vehor*, {Exeunn 


'  S    C    E    N    E      11. 

Changes  to  a  Fgreft. 

Enter  ^itus  Andrpuims  and  bis  three  Sonsy  •xith  hound f 
and  boms,  and  Marcus. 

■   '  -y 

'fit.  T4^ehuntiitup,.*  the m&rn  isbright  andgrey,, 
TJie  fields  arc  fragrant,  and  the.  woods  are  green : 
Uncouple  here, -and  let  us  rnake  abay, 
ADdwakcthc  emperor,  and  his  lovely  hridcj    ■  _ 
And  roufe  the  prince }  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal. 
That  all  the  court  paay  echo  with  the  noife. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge^  as, it  is  ours. 
To  tend  ,the  emperor's  pcrfpn  car.efully  i      . . 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  flefcp,  this  nightj,         ,  . 
But. dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  infpir'dk  ,   ■ 

though  not  exk'dly, from  fome  of  Seneca's  tragediel.  Steevens.. 

*  The  djvifionof  [his  play  into  afli,  which  was  firil  made  by 
the  editors  in  1613,  is  improper.  Th.ere  is  here  an  interi'al  of 
kAion,  and  here  the  fecoaaa(Voug;lit  ta  have  begun.    Johnson. 

*  "  tbinurnit  irigbt  ami  grty,"]  i.e.  bright  and  yet  not 
red,  which  was  a  fign  of  Sorms  and  rain-,  \><ir grey,  which  fore- 
told fair  Wcsthet.     Yet  the  Oxford  editor  alters  ^ray  to  gay. 

WaRBU11T()N. 

Sarely.theOxfordetKtorl]  iti  the  right;  utileJs  we  reajbnlike 
Ac  Witches  io  Mactttb,  and  fay, 

,,  'f  pair  is  fba),  andfbut.is  fair."  r       ,  -  , 

't'ke  eld  reading  is  jitltlfied  by  the  following  pafTage  in  Shak- 
{pnjz't.FttiKi  aid AJetiis :  '  ■  . 

"  Mine. eyes  xsciH^taHJ grey -smA  qalcic  In  torrilng;"' 
Again,  by  another  example  in  l^bi-OU  Wivtt  iaU;  1 595-,: 
"Thc^Jay  ii.clcar,  the.welluD  brigbind grtj." 
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Here  a  cry  of  bounds,  and  wind  horns  tn  a  feal :  theik. 
enter  SaturninuSiTamora,  Baffianus,  Lavinia,  Cbiront 
Demetrius,  and  their  attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  yOur  rtiajefty  j — • 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good ! — 
I  promifcd  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sal.  And  you  have  rung  it  luftily,  my  lords, 
36iinewbat  too  early  for  new-married  ladies. 

Baf.  Lavinia,  how  fay  you  ? 

Lav,  I  fay,  po ; 
Lhave'been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

:Sat.  ■  Come  on  then,  horfe  and  chariots  let  us  havf. 
And  to  our  fport: — -Madam,  now  ye  fhall  fee 
Our  Roman  huntinig.  \Te  Tatnora. 

M«r.  I  have  dogs,'  my  lord. 
Will  roufe  the  proudeft  panthfcr  in  the  cliafe. 
And  climb  the  nigh*ft "promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  I  have  horfe  will  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  wAy,  and  run  like  fwatlows  o'er  the  plain. 

Detn.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horfe  not 
hound. 
But  hopcto  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground;  \Exeuni, .. 


SCENE    III. 

j(  dejart  fart  of  the  foreji. 

Enter  Aaron  alone. 

Aar.  He,  that  had  wit,  would  think,.  that.I  had 
none. 
To  bury  fo  much  gold  under  a  tree. 
And  never  aftel-  to  inherit  if.  -  \^' 

L«  him,  that  thinks  of  me  fo  abjeftly,  v 

Know,  that  this  gold  muft  coin  a  ftratagem  j 

..:■.■    Whk*, 
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\Vhich,  cunningly  effected,  will  beget 

A  very  excellent  piece  of  villainy  i 

And  fo  repofe,  fweet  gold,  for  their  unreft' 

•  That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  emprcfs'  chcit. 

Enter  tamora. 

Tarn.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look^  thou 
fads 

/  When 

»  —/trtitiruHre/f,]    XJtirtfi,  for  difquiet,  is  a  word  fre- 
quently uftd  by  the  old  writers.  So  in  7hi  SpanipTregeJy,  1603, ' 

"  Thus  therefore  wilt  I  left  mc>  in  ssf^'" 
Thus  in  ElUfio  Lihidinufi,  an  ancient  novel,  by  John  Htnde, 
1606:  , 

"  Fortheeareofwhoft«Br^, 

"  Thus  his  farie  was  expreft," 
Again,  in  An  ixctllent  fafloral  Dittie,  by  Shep.  Tonic ;  poblifli- 
KA'va  England' tHiIicaa,  1614: 

"  With  lute  iti'hand  did  paint  out  her  aweft." 

■     '  ^  StEEVE»fJ. 

*  Thai  ba^i  their  »lms,H^'\    ^his  is  obfcure.     It  feems'  to  ' 
mean  only,  chat  they  who  are  to  come  at  this  gold  of  the  emprefs 
are  to  fuffer  by  it.     Johnson. 

*  My  Imtlj  Aaron,  'wberefort  hak'^  ihcu/ad ?"[    lo  the  courfe  - 
of  the  following  notes  feveral  examples  of  the  favage  seniiu  of 
Ravenicroft.who  altered  this  play  in  the  reign  ofK,  Charles  II. 
are  fecdownfoT  the  entettalAment  of  the  reader.    The  fullowine;   . 
is  a  fpecimen  of  his  defcriplive  talent;,     Inliead  of  the  line  witE  - 
M'hi<:h  this  fpeech  of  Tamora  begins,  (he  is  made  to.  fay : 

The  emperor,  with  iviite  and  luxHry  o'ercome. 

Is  fallen  ajlup'^i'a'i  pendant  couch  he's  h\A. 

That  hangs  in  yonder  grotto  rcci'dhy  winds, 

■  Which  lais'd  by  art  do  give  it  gentle  motion  : 

'    -         And  troops  of  Haves  Hand  round  with  fans  perfum'd, 

i.  ■■    Made  of  the  feathers  pjuck'd  from  Indian  birds. 

And  cool  him  into  golden  (lumbers — 

This  time  1  chofe  to  come  10  thee,  my  Moor. 

My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore,  &c. 

An  emperor  who  has  had  too  large  a  dofe  of  love  and  wine, , 
and  in  conftquence  of  fatiety  in  both,  falls  alleep  on  a  bed  which 
partakes  of  the  nature  of  a  Tailor's  hammock  and  a  child's  cradle, 
IS  a  curiofity'' which  only  Ravenfcroft  could  have. ventured  to  de- 
fcribe on  the*age.'  1  hope  I  may  be  excufed  for  tranfplaminp-  a 
•  L  1  a  ftw 
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■When  every  thin^  doth  make  a  gleeful  boafl;  ? 

The  birds  chaunC  melody  'on  every  bufli  j 

The  ihake  lies  roiliid  in  tiie  cjiearful  fiirij 

The  green  leaves  "quiver  vrith  the  codling  wind. 

And  tttske  a'ctiequer'd  fhadow '"on  tlic  ground  ; 

Under  their  fweet  Ihade,  Aaron,  Jet  us  fit. 

And — ^whiift  the  babh'ng  ectio  moclis  the  hounds, 

RepWing  (hrilly  to  the  \yel|-tun*d  frorns, 

A^ira  'dotlfelfc  hunt  were  heard"  at  once,— 

Lei  us  fiE  down,  and  mark  their  yelling  noife  : 

An'd,  'dftcr  confiift,  fuch  as  was  fuppos'd 

The  wand'ring  prince  and  Uidp  onc^  enjpy'4» 

\^eji  with' a  Sappy  ftorm  they  were  fut^rii'J,  , 

Arid  curtain'd  with  a  comifcfl-fceepihg^  daye',™' 

Wtftnay; 'tkth  wteathcd  ihthe  tother*K  arrrtsy  ' 

Our  paftimcs  done,  poffefs.  a  golden  fljin)bcrj 

\Vhilft  hounds, and  horns,  and  fweet  melbdiikft  birds, 

Be'urito  ti>ra&'i8  ahqrfc's  forig  '      ■  ;     .-   \'^  -    ■. 

Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  afJccp. 

Mr.  Mad^tfn*  fhbughVehus  govern  your  delires, 
Saturn  is (tetninatorovec mine*;-  ~  ' 

-■■■■■■■'   :■'  ■  ■      '  '■■'      ''  '^^l., 

few  of  his  flWers  into  tlie  barren  defart  of  our  comment^  (w  thiy 
(ragcrfy.    STEivEMs.   "  " 

*_Ujieht^uer'(J^Wm«— — ]     MiltOQ  kas  the  fsmc  CN. 
frefficint    '    ".■     I    '    .'  '"  .,'■-' 

'  '  ■  '•'  ——Tn&ny  a  maid 

"DSncingin  t^e'chequrr'd  QxoAe."     STiivmt). 
•  fhoKgh  Y tll\ii govtrn'your  dejiris,  '  ' 

Satarn  is  doml^aUr  aver  mine.l 
The  meafling'of  this  paffage  may  be  illullrated  by  ihe,  aftroira- 
mical  defcriptfon  otSeiurit';  wliiiJr  ?i»<(i  gives  in  (areene'j  Pla- 
mtomdchia,  158;.,    "  The  ftarof  5tf/»r«  la  efjecialijr  «o%f,  aod^ 
ibmewhat  ifriV,  Ssc."  '  '  ■     '      s 

Again,  in  the  Sia  Vy^gt,  by  Bcanmant  and  i|7etcher. 
"  — ^— W  your  afpef^ 

•'  you're.iaiich  indin'd  Co  melancholy,  and  tbaf . 
"  Tells  m«  theJuIIiitSaiurm  hid  prcdoininaiic*  * 
*'  At  y<i\fr  nativity,  a' malignant  planetT     '"  • 
"  And'if  noctiualifiedbyarweeiconjtinflio.n 
''  Of'a  fo A  ruddy  wehA.'born  under  Vebw^^ 

f*  hoayjfirovtffetar."    CoUiirs.         -  ' 
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■What  fignifics  mydeadly-ftanding  eye. 
My  Iijftnce»  and  my  clouded  melancholy?- 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls. 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  (he  doth  unroll 
To  do  fome  fatal  execution  ? 
Np>  madam,  thefe  are  no  venereal  .figns  ;   .   - 
Vengeance  is  ia  my  heart,  death  in' my  hand,-, 
Xtlood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  T^mora, — the  empcrefs  of  my  fool. 
Which  never  hopes  more  heavenr.thaii.  refts  in:ifeee. 
This  is. the  day  of  doom  for-Baffianusj 
His  Philomel  muiftlofe  her.tongue  to-day ; 
Thy  fons  m^ke  pillage  of  her.  chaftity, 
And  walh  their  hands  in  Baflianus'  blood. 
Seeft  thou  this  letter  ?  take  iLup,  I  pray  thee. 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotted  fcroU  :— 
Now  queltion  me  no  more,  we  are  cfpied,. 
Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty;- 
Which  dreads  not  yet  theic  Jives' deftrudHon.  ■ 

.Tarn.  Ah,  my  fweet  Moor,  fweeter  to  me  than 
life.!  

^ar.  No  more^  great  emprefs,  Baffianus  comes : 
Be  crpfs  .with  Jiim  j  and  L'U  ^go  fetch  thy  fons    -  - 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatfoe'er  they  be.        [£xi/, 

Snter  BaJSa^us,  ana  X-avinia, 


Ba/.'Whom  havewe  here  P.Rome'^  royal  emperefi, 
tinfurnilh'd  of  her  wcU-befceming  troop'? 
Oris  itDiati,  habited  like  hec,;  - 

Who  hath  ab.andoned  her  holy  groves, 
To  fee  the  general  hunting  in  this  forcft.?,.  ,  i 
Tarn.  Saucyoontrollerof  our  private  ftepsl 
H^ad  I  the  pow^-,  that,  fome  fay,  Dian  had, 
.  Thy teiTip.lep,(houjd  bepj^nted  prpfendy.v ...  ,,,^ 
Witli  horns, 'as  wasAfteon's;  andthchountls 
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''Should  drive  upon  thy  new-transfonned  limbs. 
Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art ! 

Lav,  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperefs, 
'Tis  tliought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  horning; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Arc  Tingled  forth  to  try  experiments : 
Jove  Ibieldyour  hufband  from  his  hounds  to-day ! 
Tis  pity,  tfacy  ihould  take  him  for  a  (lag. 

Ba/.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  '  fwaith  Cimmerian 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  dctefted,  and  abominable.^ 
"Why  are  youfequeftcr'd  from  all  your  train  ? 
Difrnout)ted  from  your  fnow-whitc  goodly  ftcedj 
And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obfcure  ptet. 
Accompanied  widi  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foul  defire  had  not  conduced  rou  ? 

I.MV-.  And,  being  ir.tercepted  in  your  (port. 
Great  reafon  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  faucinefs. — I  pray  you,  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  'joy  her  raven-colonr'd  love  j 
This  valley  fits  the  porpofe  pafling  well. 

Baf.  The  king,  my  brother,  ftiall  have  note  of 
: .    ,        this.  • 

Lav.  Ay,  for  theie  flips  have  made  him  ^  noted 
long: 
Good  king !  to  be  fo  mightily  abus'd  ! 

Tarn.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endur?  all  this  ? 

'  Sinulii d^ie  Bfeif  tbj  anv-train/ermeii  limii,]  The  aDtlf^rof 
ike  R*vi/al  fufpetii  that  the  poet  wrote  : 

Sbl!ul4  thrive  KfcK  ihj  new-tramfirvud  Imh, 
Sithefonnerifan  exprefljon  thaifuggelle  no  ima^etothe  &iicy. 
But  ■A-it'/,  I  think,  nay  Hand,  with  this  meaning:  the  btundt 
fljsuldpa/i  •aiifb  ixpttulta  hafti,  &C.     So  in  Hamlet : 

Fyrrhus  et  Priam  drives,  &c. 
i.  f.  flUs.wjtfa  impetuofity  at  him.     Stbeveni. 

■*  —fwanh  Cmmtriaii\  Stvarlb  is  ilcxi.     The  Moor  is  calle^ 
Cimmeriin,  from  the  affinity  of  blacknefs  i64arkoefi.  Johkson. 
7  '—neitd hug.}  He  had  yet  been  piarried  but  one  night. 

JOH-KSON. 

J,     :  ,  . ..  -^"'fr 
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Enfer  Chiron,  and  Demetrius.  , 

Dem.  How  now,  dear  (bvereign,  and  our  gracious 
mother, 
Why  does  your  highnefs  look  ib  pale  and  wan  ?  . 

7am.  Have  I  not  reafon,  think,  you,  to  look  pale  ? 
Thefe  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  this  place, 
A  barren  and  detefted  vale,  you  fee,  it  is  : 
The  trees,  though  fiunmer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean,    - 
O'ercome  with  inofs;  and  baleful  mifletoe. 
Here  never  Ihines  the  fun  ' ;  here  nothing  breeds, 
Unlefs  the  nightly  owl,  or  fatal  raven.  ■■ 

And,  when  they  Ihew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 
They  told  me,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  thoufand  fiends,  a  thoufarvd  hilling  fnakes. 
Ten  thoufand  fWclling  toads,  as  many  urchins, 
Woyld  make  fuch  fearful  and  confufed  cries. 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it,  ' 

'  Should  ftraight  fall  mad,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly. 
No  fooner  had  they  told  this  hellilh  tale. 
But  ftraight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  me  here 
Unto  the  body  of  a  difmal  yew  i 
And  leave  me  to  thi3  miferable  death. 
And  then  they  call'd  me,  foul  adidterefs, 
Lafcivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bittereft  terms 
That  ever  ear  did  hear  to  fuch  efFcft. 

'Here  ni'vcfjbinu  the  fun,  &c.]   Mr.   Rowe  foem^  tfl  iave 
thought  OR  this  pallage  in  his  Jant  Shore : 

"  This  is  the  iiouTc  where  the  fun  never  dawn«, 
"  The  bird  of  night  fits  fcre^ming  o'er  its  rOof, 
"  Grim  fpeflres  fweep  along  the  oorrid  gloom, 
"  And  Doughi  'a  heanl  but  wjuUogi  and  Umentiogs." 
St«1!»bws. 
•  StiouUfirmght  fall  mad,  or  el/i  die  fjadedy.\  This  is  faid  in 
f^balous  phyfiology,  of  ihofe  dial  heai'  the  groan  of  the  man* 
tjrake  torn  op.     Johnson. 

The  fame  thought  and  almoll  the  Ikme  cxprcffions  occur  ii^ 
Rumtt^  and  Juliet,    Steivbns. 
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-Arid,  had  you. not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  vengeance  on  me  had  they  executed :  .  > 

Revenge  ir.as  you  love  your  ir.ocher's  life, 
Or  be  ye  not  from  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 
■^  Dm.  This  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thy  fon. 

\Stah  Bafftanus. 

Chi.  And  this  for  me,  ftruck,  home  to  fhew  my 

ftrength.  [Stabbing  blmlHewiJe, 

X^v.  Ay  come,  Semirarpis, — nay,  barbarou?  Ta-- 

mora ! 

For  no  name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  ! 

■   Tarn.  Qive  me  thypoinardi  you  fliall  know,  my 

boys, 
"Your  mother's  hand  fhall  right  your  mother's  wrong. 
Hem.  Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  herj- 
FirfV,  thrafli  the  corn,  then  after  burn  the  ftraw: 
This  minion  flood  upon  her  chaftity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
"  And  with  that  painted  hope  me  braves  your  migh- 

tinefs : 
And  ■fhall  fhe  carry  this  unto  her  grave? 

Chi.  An  ff  (he  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch. 
Drag  hence  her  hufband  to  fpme  fecret  hole, 
And  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lufl:, 

Tarn.  Bui. when  you  have  the'honey  you  defire, 
Let  not  this  wafpaut-liyc,  us  both  to  fting. 

niaflands  upon  herchaftity  and  nuptial  vow  :  ana  upon  the  meric 
af  thefe  bravet  the  queen.  But  why  are  thefe  called  a /n/af^^ 
icfif  We  Ihould  read, 

Jni-mith  tiit  fainteii co'^e—^^- 
i.c.vnxiityai^,^?  fxiymng.  It  is  wellejcpfeirfd.  Her  reafoAs 
^cre  of  a  rfltgtoDi  n>tUR  ;  and  are  therefore  called  a  painteii 
rope,  which  i»a'fplendjd«ccieii>^c  veltraent;  It  might  be  called 
■fainted,  liJtewire,  as  inlinuating  thai  her  virtue  was  only. pre- 
WDdfd.  "Wau,bv.»ton.  , 
-^j]ui/<r<^£K^i9  only  ^/^7ii«j  hope,  or  ground  of  confidenceivore 
-pUuiible  thin  folid.    Johnson. 
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■Chi.  I  warrant  you,  madam  i  we  will  make  that. 

fure. 

Come,  miftrefs,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
That  nice-prefcrved.honefly  of  yours. 
Lav.  O  Tamora!  thou  bear'ft  a  woman's  face,— 
Tam.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpcak ;  away  with  her- 
Lav.  Sweet  lords,  intreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 
Dem.  Liften,  fair  madam  :  Let  it  be  your  glojj':. 
To  fee  her  tears ;  but  be  your  heart  to  them. 
As  unrelenting  flint  to  drops  of  rain. 
Lav.  When  did  the  tyger's  young  ones  teach  the 
dam } 
O,  do  not  teac^  her  wrath ;  flie  taught  it  thee : 
The  milk,  thou  fuck'dft  from  her,  did  turn  to  marble  j. 
Even  at  thy  teat  thou  hadfi:  thy  tyranny. — 
Yet  every'mothcr  breeds  not  fons  alike; 
Do  thou  intreat  her  fliew  a  woman  pity.     [To  CbirDtt. 
Cbi.  What!  would'ft  thou  have  me  prove  myfelf 

a  baftard  ? 
Lav.  'Tis  true  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark; 
Yet  have  1  heard,  (O  could  I  find  it  now  !)  _ 
The  lion,  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  his  princely  paws  par'd.all  away. 
Some  fay,  that  ravens  fofter  forlorn  children. 
The  whilft  their  own  birds  famifli  in  their  nefts-: 
O,  be  to  me,  though  thy  hard  heart  fay  no. 
Nothing  fo  kind,  but  fomething  pitiful ! 

Tarn.  I  know  not  what  it  means  i  away  vmh  iier. 
Lav.  O,  let  me  te^ch  thee:  for  my  father';sfake,-^ 
That  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  hayeflain^ 

thee,    - 
Bg  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tarn.  Had'ft  thou  in  ptJrfon  ne'er  offended  me, 
pven  for  his  fake  am  I  now  pitiicfs  :— 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain, 
ToTave  your  brother  from  the  facrifice ; 
Put  fierce  Ajndfooicus  would  not  relent : 

Thert- 
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Therefore  away  with  her,  ufc  her  as  you  will ; 
The  worfe  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lav.  O  Tainora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen. 
And  with  thine  own  hands  kill  me-in  this  place: 
for  'tis  not  life,  that  I  have  begg'd  fo  longj 
Poor  1  was  Hain,  when  Baflianus  dy'd. 

Xam.  Whatbcgg'ft  tliou  then  ?  fond  woman,  let 

me  go. 
Xi7.  'Tis  prefent  death  I  beg;  and  one  thing- 
more. 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tcU: 
6,  keep  me  from  their  worfe  than  killing  luft, 
,  And  tumble  me  into  fome  loathfome  pit ; 
Wiicre  pever  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body.: 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  myrderer. 

Tarn.  So  fliould  I  rob  my  fweet  fons  pf  their  fee ; 
I^p,  lec  them  fatisfy  their  luft  on  thee. 
■   pem.  Away ;  for  thou  haft  ftaid  us  here  too  long. 
Lav.  No  gracfc  ?    no  womanhood  ?    Ah   beaftly 
creature ! 
The  blot  ?nd  enemy  to  our  general  name ! 

Qonfufion  fall 

■  Cbi.  Nay,  then  I'll  ftop  your  mouth, — Bring  thou 
her  huftjandj  \^Dragging off Lavinia^ 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[^Exeunt. 
Tatfi.  Farcwel,  my  fons :  fee,  that  you  make  he^ 
fure :  ■  , 

JJe'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed, 
''fill  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  feek  my  lovely  Moor, 
^nd  let  my  fpjewful  fons  this  trull  deflow'f.  f  £«/, 
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■        SCENE      IV. 

Et^ter  Aaron,  with  ^intas  and  Marcuf. 

Aar.  Compqn,  my  lords  j  the  better  foot  before) 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathfomc  pit. 
Where  J  efpied  the  panther  faft  aflecp. 

j^«i>.  My  fight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

Mar.  And  mine,  \  promife  you;  wer't  nqt  fof 
ftiame, 
Well  could  I  leave  pur  fport  to  fleep  a  whila. 

[  Marcus  falls  into  the  fit. 

Siuin.  What,  art  thou  fallen?  Wbat^ubtlpholeis 
this,, 
Whofe  mouth  is  cover'd  with  rude-growing  briars; 
Upon  whofe  leaves  are  drops  of  new-fhed  blood. 
As  frelh  as  mol-ning's  dew  diftill'd  on  flowers  ? 
JV  very  fatal  place  it  feems  to  me: — ■ 
Speak,  brother,  haft  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  ?   '; 

Mar.  O  brother,  with  the  difmallell  olyed; 
That  ever  eye,  with  fight,  made  heart  lament. 

Aar-  {AJide.}  Now  will  I  fetch  the  king  to  find 
them  here; 
[That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  gpefs, 
flow  thefe  werp  they,  t(iat  made  away  his  brother,  ■ 
[Exit  Aaren. 

Mar.  Why  doft  not  comfort  me  and  help  me  out. 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-ftained  hole? 

^tfiw,  I  am  furprized  with  an  uncouth  fear  : 
A  chilling  fweat  o'er-runs  my  trembling  joints  ;     '^ 
Mine  heart  fufpects  rpore  than  mine  eye  can  fee. 

Mar.  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true-divinjng  heart, 
Aaron  and  tiioii  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  blood  and  death. 

^in.  Aaron  is  gone ;  and  my  compaffioiuie  hear^ 
Will  not  permit  my  eyes  once  to  behold 

The 
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The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  furtnift  t 
O,  tell  mc  hcf*  it  is ;  for  ne'er  'till  now 
"Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

.Mar,  Lord  BafTianus  licsembrevced  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  -like  to  a  (laiigliter'd  larnb, 
In  this  detefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

^in.  If  it  be  dark,  hbv*  doft  tho'u  know  'tis  he'? 

Mar.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  w^ar 
•'  A  precioiK  ring,  that  ligh'tehs  -all  the  hole; 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  fomC  monument. 
Doth  fhinc  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks. 
And  fifews  the  ragged  entraik  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  Ihine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night*  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 
O  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hartd,— 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath,— 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  rtcepcticlei 
As  hateful  as  Cocytus'  mifty  niduth. 

^iti.  Reachmethyhafidjthatlmayhfclpthtcoutj 
Orj  wanting  fti^ngth  to  di'thee'fti'mticK  gddd, 

*  ApneitiesringyYi \  T^ierr'is  fappofefl  to  b^  a  giift  xalled 

X  c^buuGJC)  which'  efiiin  not  reikfted*  but'natire'1igh£."^Mr. 
Boyle  belreves  the  rtalitj'  of  its  exillcnce.     Johnson. 

So,  in  the  Gefta  RamaHsram,  biftory  the  fixth  :  "  He  farther 
beheldandfafracitr^Hft^jkin  thb  hall  that  lighted  all'che'houlot'' 
Agiaa,'ya-^y^p^ft}«  Dt/triftim  ef  ihigip'riam'!  Pataee,  i.a: 

*'  And'for  moft  cheft  all  dirkenefs  to  confound, 

"  A  tariuMCit  was  ■ieC'ai  kypg-cf  &^ntt  all, 

"  To  recomforte  and  glaldden  all  the  hall. 

"■  Ahd'iflci'tnTiJniihiln  'thcblacknigW' 
.   "-Wiihth'e"ft«ftiBei  of  his  riiddiy  light.*' 
Again,  inihe-JWoA'j  £ferfw»,-'by  i>Tftytoir: 

"  Is  ihsit  admired,  mighty  l!ofie> 

"  'TBe  cariutide  chat's  named  ; 

••'WhWhTromltfuch  a  flaming  light 

■'  AttA-raAiiSitj  iik&efh"     " 

■■  THar.lii;th*i«e^aA:c!»>ii^'' 

"  Th^Wyeite-itdiwftbth'^"-  . 
CE'aucer,  inth.*  Rtmount  tf.the  Rffi,  attribatbs  the  fatDC  pnip^ 
UBSitO  the  carliiintU :' 

"  Soche  light  yfpntn^  out  ^f  the floQCi"    Stievens. 
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I  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  womb 

Of  this  deep  pit,  ppQ.r  ^iMS^nus'  grave, 

I  have  no  ftrengrh  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Mar^  Audi  III?  ftreiigfhtQclinib  without  thy  help. 

^Min.  Thy  h^donsciUQrej  I  will  not  loie  again, 
'Till  thpu  are  here  aii^t,  or  1  below : 
ThoucaQft  not  coi7\e  to  me,  I  come  to  tfacr. 

[Falis  in. 

Enter  ike  Empgror,  and  Jana, 

Sat.  Along  .with  me ; — rU"fcc  what  hole  is  h«re. 
And  what  he  is,  that  n9w  isleap'd  into.it. — 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  di^dft  defcend 
Into  this  gaping  holbw  of  the  earth  ? 

Mar.  The  unhappy  fori  of  old  Andronicusi 
Brought  hither  in  a  rnoft  unlucky  hour. 
To  M.d  thy  brother  Baffianus  dead. 

S^.  "My  brQthcr  dead.?  I  koo^v,  thou  dofl:  but  jcft; 
He  arid  his  lady  both  are  £it  .the  lodge. 
Upon  the  north  fide  df  this  pkafint  chafe ; 
'Tts  not  anhour^fincc  I  l,eft  him  there. 

Mar^  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  Alive,' 
put,  out  idas !-  here  have  we  foynd,  him  dead. 

EMttt^Ttmor^i  vutji^  jittand^nts- -y   ^ndromtus,  and 
Lucius. 

Tarn.  ^)}sxtc  ijitny  Ica-dy,  th,©  king  ? 

Sat.  H^rfi,  T^fjwiraii,  thgugh  griev'd  withkiUingj 

?*<w«^-WliBre.  ip  ^hy,brpthw,BaflJ9nys  S. 
5(if,J[kr5>\?,-tp,flw  bpt.t«pdofl:  thoufeiu-ehmyiwoundi 
poor  ■^fiiajii^  JjCfe^  li.QS  myrd? jed- 

7am.  Thtjrti^U.fpoilMe.  I-  bring;  thiR.fatal/wrJlfy, 
Thexpgiy|fii;.of;tiiiB,tirDFfcf9tfagedy:, 
ADdwondjrgregtlyi;  thait, man's  facecan  fold-.     , 
In  ^leafingfRjil^^iUcii  mitrd«r()ys  tyrajifl^. 

\Sb^  givcllf  SiitttmiMxs,a.  letter.: 
Sat- 
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Saturnlnus  reads  the  letter. 

An  if  we  mi/s  to  meet  kirn  band/omeiyt ■ 

,      Sweet  hunt/man — -Bajfianus  'tis,  we  mean, 

Do  thou  Jo  much  as  dig  the  grave- for  him  j 
1['bav  know'fl  our  meaning :  Look  for  thy  reward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder  tree, 
iVbicb  over-fhades  the  mouth  of  that  fame  pit, 
ti/'here  we  decreed  to  hltry  BaffianUs. 
.    .D(ftins,  and  purcbs/e  us  thy  lafiing  friends. 

O,  Tamora  !  was  ever  heard  the  like  ? 
This  is  t}ie  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree  i 
Look,  firs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntfman  out. 
That  iTiould  have  murder'd  Ballianus  here. 

Air.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 
.  ■    ■  [Shewing  it. 

'  Sat,  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  curs  of  bloody  kind,  * 

Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  his  life: 

.{ToTttus. 
Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  prifon  ; 
TRcre  let  them  bide,  until  we  have  devis'd     \        i 
Some  n'evcr-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 
tT'SM-  \Vh3t,  are  they  in  this  pit  f  Q  wond'rouS 
thing ! 
How  eafily  murder  is  difcovercd  ? 

lit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee         '^ 
I:beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  ihed,     ■ 
That  this  fell  fault  of  mine  accuned  ions, 
Accurfed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them.-^ — -■ 

\  Sat.  If  it  be.prov'd  !  you  fee,  it  is  apparent.— * 
Who  found  this  letter  ?  Tamora,  was  it  yoq  ?    ■       » 
Tath.  Andronicus  himfelf  did  take  it  up.'    ■ 
Tit.  I  did,  my  lord  :  yet  let  me  be  their  hoAl  ■'• 
For  bymy  father's  revetend  tomb,  I  vowr,  -j 

They  flialt  be  r?ady  at  your  liighnefs"  will,   ■  -•- .  — 
Ta  anfwer  tbeir  fufpiciofl  with  their  lives. 

-         4  Saf, 
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Sat.  Thoo  flialt  not  bail  them :  fee,  thou  follow  me^ 
Some  bring  tht  murder'd  body,  fome  the  murderers : 
Let  th'cm  not  fpeak  a  word,  the  guilt  is  plain  j 
For,  by  my  foul,  were  there  worle  end  than  death. 
That  end  upon  them  ftiould  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  king; 
Fear  not  thy  fons,  they  (hall  do  well  enough. 

Tit.  Come,  Lucius,  come ;  ftay  not  to  talk  with 
them.  [Exeunt  Jeverally, 


SCENE      V. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  ChireHj  with  Lavinia,  ravifi)*Ji 
her  hands  cut  off,  and  her  tongue  cut  out, 

Dem,  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  fpeak, 
"Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  ravifh'd  thee. 

Cbi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning 
foi 
And,  if  thy  ftumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  fcribe. 

Dem.  See  how  with  (igns  and  tokens  flie  can  fcowl, 

Cbi.  Go  home,  call  for  fweet  water,  walh  thy 
hands, 

Dem.  She  has  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  walh ; 
And  fo  let's  leave  her  to  her  filent  walks, 

Cbi.  An  'twere  my  cafe,  I  fhould  go  hang  myfelf. 

Dem.  If  thou  hadfl:  hands  to  help  thee  knit  the 
cord.  [Exeunt  Demetrius  and  Chiron. 

Enter  Marcus  to  Lavinia. 

Mar.  Who's  this, — my  niece,  that  flies  away  fofail  ? 
Coufin,  a  word}  Where  is  your  hufband  ?^ — 
'  If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 

*  IfldBdrua»,''wtuldallmyv3talth'm»tdd'makemt!'\  Ifthij 
be  3  dream,  I  would  give  all  my  poITellloQf  to  be  delivered  from 
it  by  waking.     Johnson.  •-- 

-  If 
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If  I  do  wake,  foine  planet  ftrikc  me  down. 

That  I  may  (lumber  in  eternal  fleep !  — 

Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  ftern  imgentic  hand 

Have  lopp'd,  and  Kew'd,  and  made  thy  body  bare- 

or  her  two  branches  ?  thofe  fweet  ornaments,. 

Whftfccirclingihadowskings  have  fought  to  fleep  in  i; 

And  might  not  gain. lb  great  a  happinefs. 

As  half  thy  love?  Why  doft  not  fpealt  to  nric?— 

Alas,  a  crimfon  river  of  warm  blood. 

Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  ftirr'd  with  wind,. 

Doth  rife  and  fall  between  thy  rofed  lips. 

Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 

But,  fure,  fome  Tereus  hath  deflow'red  thee  j 

And^,  left  thou  fhoiild'ft  deteft  hfm,  cut  thy  tongue,, 

Afi,  now  thou  turn'ft  away  thy  face  for  Aiame  ! 

And,  notwithftanding  all  this  lofs  of  blood, — 

As  from  a  conduit  with  their  iffuing  fpouts!,— . 

Tct  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  face, 

Bliilhing  to  be  encotfnter'd  with  a  cloud. 

Shall  I  fpeakfor  thee?  ftiall  I  fay,  'tisfo? 

O,  that- 1  knew  thy  heart ;  and'  knew  the  beaft,  ' 

That  1  might  rail  at  him  to  cafe  my  mind ! 

Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  ftopp'd, 

DWh  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  is. 

Fair  Philomela^  (he  but  loft  her  tongue. 

And  in  a  tedious  fampler  fcw'd  her  mind : 

Butv" lovely  niece,  diat  mean  is  cut  from  thee  ;■ 

A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  ivithaJ, 

And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  fingers  off. 

That  better  could  have  fcw'd  than  Philomel. 

O,  had  the  monfter  feen  thofe  lily  hands 

Tremble,  like  afpen  leaves,  upon  a  lute, 

Arid'rnaite  the  filken  firings  delight  to  kifs  them  j 

He  would-not  theti- have  touch'd  them  for  his  life.    , 

Or;  h:hi'lie  heard  the  heavenly  harmony,' 

Which  that  fweet  tongue  hath  made; 

He'«'biJild"harf  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell  afleep,, 

Ar^erberUs;'aVtTiei'Thracian.  poet's,  feec. 
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Come,  let  us  go,^nd  make  thy  father  blind; 
Forfuch  a  fight  will  blind  a  father's  eytf ::.:.  ,.  r 
One  hour's  ftortn  Vill  drown  the  fragrant  meads  j  , 
Whac  will  whole  months.of  tears  thy  father's  gyes-?  -i 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  th^  j  -  <■ 
O,  could'our  mourning  dafe  thy  mifery  I    {Extiat^ 


ACT  III.    s  d  E  N  £  I.  ; 

A  firett  in  Romt. 

llnteT  the  fudges  and  Senators,  tetih  Mareiis  dnd_ 
^intus  bound,  pajjing  on  the  ftage  te  fbe  place  of 
execution,  and  Ittus  going  before,  pleading. 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers!  noble  tribunes,  ftayl 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whofe  youth  was  fpent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilll  you  fecurely  ileptj 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  quarrel  Ihedi 
For  all  the  frofty  nights  that  I  have  watch'd  j 
And  for  thefe  bitter  tears,  which  you,  now.  fee 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks  j 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  fons, 
Whofe  fouls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought  I 
For  two  and  twenty  fons  I  never  wept, 
Becaufe  they  died  m  honour's  lofty  bed; 

\_AndrQnicus  lietb  down,  and  the  "Judges  f^s  ty  hiriH 
For  thefe,  thefe,  tribunes,  in  the  duft  I  write 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  foul's  (ad  tears. 
Let  my  tears  liaftch  the  earth's  dry  appetite; 
My  fons'  fweet  blood  will  make  it  Iham^  and  blufti. 
O  earth  !I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
-Vsi.Vm.  Mm  lExiuiU 
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That  fliall  diftil  from  tbefe  *  two  ancient  urns. 
Than youthfu]  April  IhzW  with  all  his  (bowerar 
In  fiimmec's  droughty  I'U  drop  upbn  thee  ftill ;. 
Ir'  winttp,  with  wann  tears  I'll  melt  the  fnow, 
An^keep  etcraa!  fprtng-time  on  thy  face, 
Sbcheu /ef^C  to  drink  cnyd?ar  fons'  blood. 

Enter  Lucius,  mfb  bisjword  drawn. 

O,  reverend  tribunes !  gentle  aged  men ! 
Unbind  my  (bns,  reverft  the  doom  of  death  -, 
AndJet  me  fay,  that  never  wept  before>. 
My  tears  a:re  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc.  O,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain  ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you^notj-no  man  is  by. 
And  you  recount  your  forrows  to  a  ftone. 
,   Tit.  Ah,  Lijcius,  for  thy  brothers  let'^me  plead  -.—^ 
Grave  tribunes,  once  more  1  intreat  of  you. 

Luc,  My  gracious  Iprd,"  no  tribune  hears  you 
fpeak. 

tit.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  nwn :  if  they  did  hear» 
They  would  not  mark  me;  or,  if  they  c^d  mark, 
AW  bootlcfs  unto  them,  they  would  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  forrows  to  tTie  ftones  j 
"Who,  though  they  cannot  anfwer  my  diftrefs, 
Yet  in  fome  fort  they're  better  than  th0  tribunes. 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale : 
When  I  do"  weep,  they  Biimbly  at  my  feet. 
Receive  my  teai's,  and  feem  to  weep  with  me; 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  theile. 
A  ftone  isfofcas  wax,  tribunes  more  hard  than  ftones: 
Altone  is  filent,  and'offendeth  notj 
And  tribunes  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  death. 
But  wherefore  ftand'ft.  thou  with  thy  weapon  drawn  I 

'*  *^tiva  aneuat  arat,')    Oxfbi4  editor. •t—VuIg.  fwt  aMcint 
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Imc.  Torefcue  my  two  brothers  from  their  d«thj 
For  which  attempt,  thejudgcs  have  pronourte'd 
My  evcriafting  doom  of  baniftimenti 

Tit.  O  happy  man !  they  have  befriended  thec; 
Why,  foolilh  Lucius,  doft  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wildemefs  of  tygers ; 
Tygers  muft  prey  i  and  Rome  affords  no  preyj 

^  But  me  and  mine :  How  happy  arc  thoii  then, 

'^rom  thefc  dcvoUrers  to  be  baniftied  ? 
But  who  comes  with  our  brother  Marcus  here  ? 

Enter  Marcusj  and  LaVmi'd. 

Mar.  TituSi  prepare  thy  noble  e)'es  to  weep  i 
Or,  if  not  foi  they  noble  heart  to  break ; 
I  bring  confuming  forrow  to  thine  agCi 

Tit.  Win  it  confume  mc  ?  let  mc  fee  it  theft. 

Mar.  This  was  thy  daughter; 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  fo  me  is. 

Luc.  Ah  me!  this  objeft  kills  me! 

Tit.  Faint-hearted  boy,  arife,  and  look  upon  her:-^ 
Speak,  my  Lavinia,  what  accurfed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handlcfs  '  in  thy  father's  fight  ? 
What  fooi  hath  added  water  to  the  fta  ? 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Tfoy? 
My  grief  was  at  the  height,  before  thou  cam'ft. 
And  how,  like  Nilus,  it  difdaineth  bounds. — 
Give  me  a  fword,  I'll  chop  off  my  hands  too*; 
For  they  have  fought  for  Rome,  and  all  in  vaJn  j 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life  j 
In  boodefs  prayer  have  they  been  held  up, 

»  t'ntty/atlrer*s&g]ili]  We  Should  reid  J^htt. 

Warburton. 

*  i-I'H  cbtp  efmf  haxdi  ««,]  Perbaps  w«  Ihould  read : 

or  chop  Bf,  Sea. 

ft  is  not  eafy  to  difcover  how  Tito*,  when  he  had  chopp'd  pf 
one  of  hU  hands,  would  have  been  able  to  have  chopp'd  off  the 
efber^    Stb>vini.  / 

M  m  1  And 
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And  they  have  ferv'd  mc  to  effeftlefs  ufe  : 
^ow»  ail  the  fcrvice  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
'Tis  wdl,  Lavinia,  that  thou  hafl:  no  hands ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  fcrvice,  are  but  vain. 

Luc.  Speak,  gentle  filler,  who  hath  martyr'd  Ehce  ? 

Mar.  O,  that  delightful  engine  of  her  thoughts. 
That  blab'd  ihem  with  fuch  plcafing  eloquence. 
Is  torti  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage  ; 
Where  like  a  fweet  melodious  bird  it  fung 
Sweet  vary'd  notes,  enchanting  every  car ! 

Luc.  O,  fay  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deed  ? 

Mar.  O,  thus  I  fou'nd  her,  ftraying  in  the  park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herfelf ;  as  doth  the  deer. 
That  hath  receiv'd  foine  unrecuring  wound.     . 

Tit.  ''  It  was  my  deer;  and  he,  that  wounded  her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  klll'd  me  dead  : 
For  now  I  ftand  as  one  updn  a  rock, 
Environ'd  with  a  wildemeft  of  fea  ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave. 
Expelling  ever  when  fome  envious  furgc 
"Will  in  his  brinilh  bowels  fwallow  him. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  foos  arc  gone  i 
Here  ftands  my  other  fon,  a  banifh'd  man  ; 
And  here  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes : 
But  that,  which  gives  my  foul  the  greateft  fputn. 
Is  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  foul. — 
Had  I  but  feen  thy  pidure  in  this  plight, 
It  would  have  madded  me  j  What  ftiall  I  do. 
Now  I  behold  thy  lovely  body  (a  ? 
Thou  haft  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue,  to  tell  me  who  hath  martyr'd  thee  : 
Thy  huJband  he  is  dead ;  and,  for  his  deat.h. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'd,  and  dead  by  this : — 

^  It  loai  Mj  ditr  ; ]  The  play  upon  dttr  and  dear  Irai  b«a 

sfed  by  Waller,  who  calls  a  lady's  girdle, 

"  The  pate  d»t  held  my  lovely  detr"    Jobkvoh. 

Loofc» 
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Look,  Marcus !  ah,  ion  Lucim,  look  on  her  I 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  frefli  tear* 
Stood  on  her  cheeks ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almoft  wiiher'd. 

Mar.  Perchance,  Ihe  weeps  bccaufc  they  k'lU'd 
her  hufbiind : 
perchance,  becaufe  Ihe  knows  them  innocent. 

"Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  hufband,  then  be  joyftil, 
.Begaufc  the  law  hath  ta'en  revenge  on  them. — 
No,  no,  they  would  not  do  fo  foul  a  deed ; 
Wirnefs  the  forrow,  that  their  fifter  makes.— 
Gentle  Lavinia,  let  me  kifs  thy  lips; 
,  Or  make  fome  figns  how  I  may  do  thee  eafe. 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius,    . 
And  thou,  and  I,  fit  round  about Ibme  fountain} 
Looking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  arc  Itain'd  ;  like  meadows,  yet  not  dry    . 
With  miry  flime  left  on  them  by  a  flood  ? 
And  in  the  fountain  fliall  we  gaze  To  long, 
"Till  the  frelh  tafte  be  taken  from  that  clearnefs. 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  ? 
Or  Ihall  we  cut  away  our  hands,  like  thine  ? 
Or  Ihall  we  bite  otir  tongues,  and  in  dujub  fliowi 
Pafs  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  days  ? 
What  (hall  we  do  ?  let  us,  that  have  our  tongties,    " 
Plot  fome  device  of  further  mifery. 
To  make  us  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  ceafe  your  tears ;  for,  at  your 
grief. 
Sec,  how  my  wretched  fitter  fobs  and  weeps. 

Mar.    Patience,  dear  niece : — good  Titus,  dry 
thine  eyes. 

fit.  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus !  brother, well!  wot/ 
Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine, 
for  thou,  poor  man,  haft  drown'd  it  with  thine  own. 

Lmc.  Ahj  my  Lavinia,  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 
;'  tit.  MaTk,Marcus,  mark!  I  underftand  her  figns: 
-^d  i^  a  tongue  to.fpeak^  now  ihe  >youId  fay     . 
"  M  m  3  '  Ttiat 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


134     TITUS    ANDRONICUS; 

That  to  her  brother  which'I  iffld  torfiecj 
His  papk^n,  with  his  true  tears  all  bewet. 
Can  do. no  fepficeop  her  fprrowful  cheekji. 
O.  what  a  fyoipwliy  wf-^yoe  is  thi$,! 
As  far  ff om  help  at !  Umbo  is  from  blifs. 

Aar.  TTItus  Androiiicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 
Sends  thee  this  word, — That  if  thou  love  thy  fons. 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyfelf,  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  your  hand. 
And  fcnii  it  to  the  king :  he  for  the  fame. 
Will  fend  thee  hither  both  thy  fons  alive ; 
And  that  (hall  be  the  ranfom  for  their  fault. 

7it.  O,  gracious  emperor  I  O,  gentle  Aarop ! 
Did  ever  raven  fing  fp  like  a  lark, 
That  gives  fweet  tidings  of  the  fun's  uprife? 
With  all  my  heart,  I'llfcnd  the  cnipcror  my  hand  j 
Good  Aaron,  vjili  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

^c.  Stay,  fathetj  for  that  npblc  hand  of  thine. 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  many  enemies. 
Shall  not  be  fcnr ;  my  hand  will  ferve  the  turn : 
^y  youth  can  better  fpare  my  blood  than  you  ; 
And  therefore  rpine  ftiall  fave  my  brothers'  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 
Rome, 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  battlc-ax, 
'  pricing  deftruftio'n  on  the  enemies''  c^Ie  ? 

O, none 

*  limit']  The  Limhmi  fairm,  U  it  was  calle4i  is  a  place  that 
the  rchoolfnen  fupppfed  to  be  in  the  iieight»vu'hooa'  of  bell, 
where,  c^e  fouls  of  the  patriarchs  werr  detained,  and  thole  good 
jrienwho  died  before  our  Saviour's  refurreftlon,  Milton  givet 
the  name  af  Limba  to  his  Paradife  of  Pools.  Editok. 
..  •.  J^riSUg  dtfiruHitnen  tbftnmiii'  e^^f]  TiMi  til  the  edi- 
tion^, .  But,Mn  Theobald,  after  ridtculiqg.the  fiLgacity  of  the 
former  £il{toi»  ac^tbeexpence  of  a  gr^at  deid  ofaukward  mirth, 
corfeJls  it  \aca/quc ;  and  this,  he  fays,  he^I  ftirid  by :  And  the 
pxfprd  editCT,  dilEJfij  Ms  Security,. -H^ftsitd'-bj'  ft  too.'  Bnc 
■■.-.'-*  ,,..'..■■■  vbac 
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O,  oone  of  both  buc  arc.  of  high  deJert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  jdlej  let  itfcrve 
To  ranfom  my  two  nephews  from  thek  death  ; 
Then  h^ve  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 

Aar.  Nay,  come,  agree,  whoTe  hood  Ihkllgo  aldne^ 
For-  fear  they  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mar.  My  hand  Ihall  go.  .  „ 
,  Luc.  By  heaven,  ic  fhall  not  go. 

what  a  Ripptry  ground  is  critical  cobfidencef  Nothing  coaM 
bid  fairer fDrarigh'tconjcduTCi  yet  'tis alUm aginary,  A  clofc 
hdmet,  which  covered  che  whole  head,  was  called  3  <-^le-,  and, 
1  fuppofe,  for  that  very  reafon.  Don  Quixote's  bailstfr,  at  leaft 
as  good  a  critic  as  thefe  editors,  fays,  (m  Shelton's  trahflaliOD, 
161  ],}  "  I  know  what  is  a  helmet)  and  what  a  morrisn,  and 
what  acloie  c^/f>,  and  other  thiags,  touching  wsrfare."  Lib.  iv. 
cap.  18.  And  the  original,  tclada.  de  encaxc,  has  feme  than  g  of 
the  fame  fignification.  ShaJcfpearc  ufes  the  work  again  in  ?rwVjB 
nud  Cre£ida:i 

"  and  Diomede 

"  Sia«d  fail,  and  wearafo/^on  thy  head." 

W^ftBURTOM. 

"  Dr.  Warborton'e  proof  (fays  the  autbOr  of  the  Xi^i/aiJ  refti 
wholly  on  two  miltakes,  on&of  a  printer,  the  other  of  hb  own. 
f  n  Shelton's  /Jo*  ^ixeti  the  word  ch/t  caftU  is  an  error  of  the^ 
prefs  for  a  daft  cafqutt  which  is  the  cxaft  interpretation  of  the 
Spanifh  <uigi[|al,^^W«^<r  tneexti  this  Dr.  Warbunonjnijn  hare 
feen,  if  he  had  anderflood  Spanilh  as  well  as  he  pretends  10  do. 
For  the  primitive  eaxa,  from  whencl;  the  word,'  eacatx,  is  de- 
rived, figni^es  a  iax,  or  caffir  ;  but  never  a  jafi^i.  Hii  other 
proof  is  taken  from  this  palTage  in  Trtiint  aud  CreJJida: 

"  and  Diomede 

"  Stand  faft,  and  wea^  a  cajf!e  on  thy  head,"  ■  ■  ■ 
Wherein  Troilus  doth  not  advifc  Didi^ede  to  W«ar  a  heliKt  oa 
his  head,  for  that  Would  be  poor  indeed  as  he  always  wore  one 
in  battle ;  but  'to  guard  h!s  head  with  the  inoA  iropenetrjble 
armour,  to  Ihut  it  up  even  ia  a  eafitt,  ffit  were  poliibic,  or  elfc 
his  fword  ftould  reach  it." 

-    After  all  this  reafoning,  however,  it  appears,  that  a  taftk  did 
.  aauallyfignifyarib/.r  jf^w^     So,  in  HolinOte^,  vol.  11.  p.  815:: 
''  ■Then  fnddanlie  with  great  noife  of  trumpets  entered  fij- 

Thomas  Knevet  in  a  cajiill  of  cole  blacke,  and  over  the  cafttlt 
was  written;  The  dolorous  fo/f//,  and  fo  he  and  the  earle  of 
PJIcx^  &«.  t^  tUeif  eogrfei  with  the  king,  &c."    ^%ivtiK%. 

-  '      "  Mm' 4  fU. 
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7tt.  Sirs,  ftrive  no  more  i  fucH  withcr'd  herbs  as 
thefe 
ArcHTiectfprpluckmgup,  and  therefore  mine. 

Lue,  Sweet  father,  if  I  Ihall  be  thought  thy  fon. 
Let  mc  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And,  for  our  father's  fake,  and  mother's  care. 
Now  let  me  flicw  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you  j  I  will  fpare  my  hand, 
Luc.  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  axe. 
Mar,  But  I  will  tife  the  axe. 

[£««»/  Luciutj  and  Mar-ais, 
Til.  Cqme  hither,  Aaron;  I'll  deceive  them  both| 
I^nd  mc  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  chee  mine, 

Aar.^  If  that  be  call'd  deceit,  1  will  be  honeft. 
And  ncvrr,  whilft  1  live,  deceive  men  fo  ;— 
Put  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  fort, 
/■  And  that  you'll  fay,  ere  half  an  hour  pafs.      \_AJidf, 
'  [ikcuts  of  Titus's  band, 

rEvHr  Lficiuj  and  Marcus  again, 

Tit.'  Now,  ftay  your  ftrifc  \  whaf  Ihall  be,  i^  dJfv 
patchM.  ■{  ■ 
Good  Aarop,  give  jiis  majefty  rpy  hand  : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  ihoufaod  dangers  j  bid  him  bury  it ; 
More  hath'it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  fpns,  fay,  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  e«fy  price ; 
And  yet  de^r  tpo,  bccaufe  I  bought  my  own. 

jiar,  I  go,  Andronicus  :  and  for  thy  hand, 
Look  by  and  hy  to  have  thy  fons  witfi  thee ; — 
Thtir  heads,  I  mean.T70,  how  this  villainy     \_yifi4^. 
Doth  fat  mc  with  the  very  thought  of  it !   ■ 
Let  fool?  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
^aron  will  have  his  foul  t)lack  like  his  face.     [Exit^ 

Tit.  O  hear!— :I  lift  this  one  hand  yp  to  heayen. 
And  bow  this  feeble  niin  to  the  earth ; 

■       ■  ■'    ?f 
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If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears, 

To  that  I  call :— What,  wilt  thou  icneel  with  mc  ? 

[To  Lavinia. 
Do  then,  dear  heart ;    for  heaven  fliall   hear   our 

prayers  j 
Or  with  our  fighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim,- 
And  (tain  the  fun  with  fog,  as  fomctiine  clouds. 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bofoms. 

Mar.  O  !  brother  fpeak  with  poflibiliries. 
And  do  not  break  into  thefc  deep  extremes '. 

Tit.  Is  not  my  foirow  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 
Then  be  my  paflions  bottomlefs  with  them. 

Mar.  But  yet  let  reafon  govern  thy  lament. 

'Tit.  If  there  were  reafon  for  thefe  miferies. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes: 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflowf 
K"the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  fca  wax  mad, 
Threat'ning  the  welkin  with  his  big-fwoln  face  ? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reafon  for  this  coil  ? 
I  am  the  fea;  hark,  how  her  fighs  do  blow  I 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth: 
Then  muft  my  fea  be  moved  with  her  fighs  j 
Then  muft  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drown'd : 
For  why  ?  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woes, 
But  like  a  drunkard  muft  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave ;  for  lofers  will  have  leave 
Toeafe  their  ftomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

'  And  do  not  ireai  into  tbf/i  two  fxtremft,]    Wc  fiiould  read, 
jnftead  of  this  nonrenfe : 

•noc-txtrmt'- 
i.  p.  exuemcicaorcdby  cxccllive  forjow.    But  Mr.  Theobald, 
on  hii  own  authority,  alcers  it  to  dtef,  without  notice  given. 

WARBmVoN. 

It  is  i/nf/ in  the  old  quarto  of  itiit,  and  the  folio,  i.e.  in  all  ' 
t|^  old  copies  which  have  been  hltbcfto  feen.     Johnson, 
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Enter  a  Mefenger,  bringing  is  two  beads  attd  i  band. 

Mejf.  "Worthy  Androniciis,  ill  art  thou  rcpay'd 
For  that  good  hand,  thou  fent'ft  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  fons ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  fcorn  to  thee  fent  back  j 
Thy  griefs  their  fports,  thy  refolution  mock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes, 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  ^tna  cool  in  Sicily, 
'And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 
Thefe  miferies  are  more  than  may  be  borne ! 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  eafe  fome  deal. 
But  forrow  flouted  at  is  double  death. 

Lkc.  Ah,  that  this  fight  Ihould  make  fo  deep  a 
wound. 
And  yet  deteftcd  life  not  fhrink  thereat ! 
That-ever  death  fliould  let  life  bear  his  name. 
Where  Jife  hath  no  more  ihtereft  but  to  breathe !    - 
[Lavinia  kiffes  bim. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kifs  is  comfortlefs. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  ftarved  fnake. 

Tit.  When  will  this  fearful  (lumber  have  an  end  ? 

Mar.  Now,  farewcl,  flattery :  Die,  Andronicus  j 
Thou  doft  not  (lumber:  fee,  thy  two  fons'  heads; 
Thy  warlike  hand;  thy  mangled  daughter  herej 
Thy  other  banilh'd  fon,  with  this  dear  fight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs  ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  ftony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah  !  now  no  more  will  I  controul  thy  griefs  : 
Rent  off  thy  filvcr  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth  i  and  be  this  difmal  fight 
The  clofing  up  of  your  rnott  wretched  eyes  ! 
J^ow  is  a  time  to  ftorm,  why  art  thou  ftill  ? 

lit.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mar.  Why  doil  fhou  l^ygh  !  it  fits  not  with  this 
,  hour. 
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Tit.  Why  J  have  not  another  tear  to  flicd : 
BendeSj  this  forrow  is  an  enemy, 
And  would  ufurp  upon  my  watry  eyes. 
And  make  them,  blind  with  tributary  tears  j 
Then  which  way  fliall  I  find  revenge's  cave  ? 
For  thefe  two  heads  do  feem  to  fpcak  to  mej 
And  threat  me,  I  (hall  never  come  to  blifs, 
'Till  all  thcfe  mifchicfs  be  return'd  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  fee  what  talk  I  have  to  do.— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about;  ■ 
-That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 
And  fwear  unto  my  foul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made. — Come,  brother,,  take  a  head ; 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear : 
l^avinia,  thou  Ihalt  be  employed  in  thefe  things ' ; 
pear  thou  my  hand,  fweet  wench,  between  thy  teeth,- 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go,  get  thee  from  my  fight ; 
Thou  art  ^n  exile,  and  thou  muft  not  ftay : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raife  an  army  there : 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do, 
l^et's  kifg  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

Mmet  Lucius. 

Luc.  Farewel,  Atidronicus,  my  noble  father; 
f  he  woful'ft  man  that  ever  liv'd  in  Rome  ! 
'    farewel,  proud  Rome !  'till  Lucius  comes  again, 
fie  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewelj  Lavinia,  my  noble  fifter ; 
O,  'would  thou  wert  as  thou  'tofore  haft  been  ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
Put  in  oblivion,  ^nd  hateful  griefs. 

*  Itvinia,  thttufiait  he  ntpieyiii  in  thtft  things  i\    Tlioj  tfc«| 
fi>)io,  1623.     The  quarto  1611  Ehusi 

An^  f<aviiHa  ihou  Qialt  |>e  employ'^  in  <CMit  krmt. 

If 
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If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs  ; 
And  make  proud  Saturniniis  and  his  empcreft 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
Now  will  1  to  the  Goths,  and  raifc  a  power. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine. 

[£«(/  Lucius. 


SCENE       U\ 

An  apartment  in  'Titus's  houfe. 

ji  banquet.    Enter  Titus,  Marcus,  Lavinia^  and  young 
Lucius,  a  boy. 

.Tit.  So,  foi  now  fit:  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 
Thztn  will  prefervejuft  To  much  ftrength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  theft  bitter  woes  of  ours, 
Marcus,  unknit  that  forrow- wreathen  knot  j 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  pafTionate  '  our  ten-fold  grief 
With  folded  arms.     This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  CO  tyrannize  upon  my  breaft; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  mifery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prifonof  my  flefh. 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down. — 
Thou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  doft  talk  in  figns ! 

[To  Lavinia. 
"When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating, 

*  TJii*  fcene,  which  does  not  contribute  spy  thing  to  the 
xftion,  yet  feems  to  have  the  fame  author  with  the  reft,  is 
pmittcd  in  the  quarto  of  1611,  but  found  in  the  Iblio  of  1623. 

JOHNSO*., 

^  Jndca»no!  paffionate,  Sfff,]  ^his  obfoleie  verb  it  likewife 
fcund  inSpenfer: 

"  Great  pleafurc  mijt'd  with  pitiful  regard, 
•'  That  godly  king  and  queen  diA  fa^onau."  . 

Steeyens. 


DowrdDyGoOglc 


TITUS  .A.N0R.ONICUS.     54.1 

Thoucanft  not  ftrikc  it  thus  to  make'it  ftill. 
"Wound  it  with  fighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  j 
Or  get  fome  little  knife  between  thy  teeth. 
And  juft  againil  thy  heart  make  thou  a  holej 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  fmk,  and  foaking  in, 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  inlea-falt  tears. 

Mat.  Fye,  brother,  fye  ?  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit.  How  now !  has  forrow  made  thee  doat  al- 
ready ? 
Why,  Mfircus,  no  man  fhould  bemad  but  I. 
What  violent  hands  can  (he  lay  on  her  life  ? 
Ah,  wherefore  doft  thou  urge  the  nanne  of  hands;  — 
To  bid  ^ncas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er,. 
How  Troy,  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miferable  ? 
O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands  ; 

Left  we  remember  ftill,  that  we  have  none. >• 

Fye,  fye,  ho:w  frantickly  I  fquart  my  talk ! 

As  if  we  0iould  forget  we  had  ho  hands, 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands !  '  "'m 

Come,  Ipt'sfailtoj  and,  gentle  girl,  ear  this  !^  ' 

Here  is  no  drink!  Hirk,  Marcus,  what  ihcfays;— * 

I  can  interpret  all  her  martyr'd  figns; 

She  fays,  flie^  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 

Brew'dwith  hcrlbrrows,  mcih'dupon  her  cheeks*; — 

Speechlefs  complainer,  I  will  learil  thy  thought  j 

In  thy  dumb  aftion  will  I  be  as  perfeA, 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers  : 

Thou  Ihalt  not  figh,  nor  hold  rhy  ftumps  to  heaven. 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  fign. 

But  I,  of  thefe,  will  wreft  an  alphabet. 

And,  *  by  ftill  pradicc,  learn  «>  knov?  the  meaning. 

*  — mefti'd  upn  her  cbceii.']  A  Ary  coitTe  allulion  to  brew- 
ing.    Stb«vkns. 

'  —bj  fiiil  fraaUe ]  ^-j  ccnftaot  fit  tonthual  ^ta^^xtx. 
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B^.  Good  grandfire,  leave  thefe  bitter  deep  la^ 
menisi  ' 

Make  my  aunt  meny  with  fome  pleafuig  tale. 

Mar.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  pafCon  mov'd> 
Doth  weep  to  fee  his  grandfire's  heavincfs. 

Tit.  Peace,  tender  fapling  J  thou  art  made  of  tears. 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. 

[Martus firikis  the  dijh  with  &  knife. 
Whatdoft  thou  ftrikeat,  Marcus,  with  rhy  knife  ? 

JVffir.  At  that  that  I  have  killed,  my  lord ;  a  fly. 

Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer  !  thou  kill'ft  my  heart  i 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny  : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent, 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother  j  Get  tfeee  gone ; 
I  fee,  thou  arr  not  for  my  company. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kill'd  a  8y. 

Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mother  *  ? 
How  would  be  hang  his  flender  gilded  wingi, 
'  And  buz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  ? 
Poor  harmlefs  fly ! 

That  with  his  pretty  buzzing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  haft  kill'd 
him. 

'  -^^ti/ailierMiJ taother  ?]  M»tb4r  pcrbapt  Oionld  W  omitted, 
%3  tbe  ftMQwiM  line  ^aks  only  in  tbe  ia%alix  qnmbcr.  Jind 
Titua  moil  probably  conficea  bis  thoughts  to  the  (aScAngt  oi  i 
fiuher.     Steevehs. 

'  jixii  iux  lamenting  doings  /»  itt  air.']  Lemenitng  deingt  is  a 
very  idle  expieffioa,  ind  conveys  no  idea.    I  read 

I  ... ,  .-i.-doltngs — -■■  '■■ 
The  alteration  which  1  have  made,  though  tt  is  but  the  addition 
of  a  fingle  letter,  is  a  great  increafe  to  the  fenfe ;  and  though,  in- 
deed, there  is  fomewhat  of  a  tautology  in  the  epithet  and  Tub- 
ilantive  annexed  to  it,  yet  that's  no  new  thing  with  our  author. 
Theobald. 

There  is  no  need  of  change.  Sad doixgt  for  any  uaforunaie 
event,  is  a  common  though  not  an  elegant  exprefljon. 

St££VS1[S.- 

'  ■  '   Mar^ 
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Mar.  Pardon  me,  firj  it  was  a  black  iU-favoor'dfly, 
Like  to  the  emperefs'  Moor  ;  therefore  I  kill'd  him. 

'Tit.  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  haft  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  inlult  on  him  j 
Flattering  myfelf,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor, 
Come  hither  purpofely  to  pojfon  me.- — 
There's  for  thyfelfj  and  that's  for  Tamora. 
Ah,  firrah ! — yet  I  think  we  are  not  brought  fo  low. 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
That  comes  in  likenels  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mar-  Alas,  poor  man  !  grief  has  fo  wrought  on' 
him,    - 
He  takes  falfc  Ihadowa  for  true  fubftwjccs. 

Tit.  Cpme,  take  away. — Lavtnia,  go  wish  me ; 
I'll  to  thy  clofet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  ftories,  chariced  in  the  times  of  old. — ^ 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  ihy  fight  is  young. 
And  thou  flialc  read,  whea  mine  begins  tp  dazde. 


A  C  T     IV.       SCENE!. 

Tilus's  houje. 

Enter  young  Lucius,  and  Lt^tvU  running  after  bim  j 
:^nd  the  hy  flies  from  her,  with  his  k^s  under  bit 
arm.     Enter  Titus  and  MartHs. 

Boy.  Help,  grandfire,  help !  my  aUnt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  know  not  why  :— 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  fee  how  fwift  flie  comes  1 
AUs>  fweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  yotf  mean. 

.6  M4r, 
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Mar.  Stand  by  mc,  Lucius;  do  not  fear  thine 
aunt. 

Tit.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  harm; 

Buy.  Ay,  when  my  father  was  in  Rome,  ihc  did- 

Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  thefc  figns  ? 

Ttt.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius :— Somewhat  doth  ihe 
mean  :— 
See,  Lucius,  fee,  how  much  Ihe  makes  of  thee  s 
Somewhither  would  flic  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  fnore  care 
Read  to  her  fons,  than  Ihe  hath  read  to  thee^ 
Sweet  poetry,  and  TuUy's  oratory  *, 
Canft  thou  not  guefs  wherefore  fhe  plies  thee  thus  ? 

Boy.  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  1  guefs, 
Unlefs  fome  fit  of  phrenzy  do  poffcfs^her  : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandfire  fay  full  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  have  read,  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  forrowj  That  made  me  to  fear; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth  : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly  j 
Caufelefs,  perhaps  i  But  pardon  me,  fweet  aunt ; 
And,  madam,  if  my  unde  Marcus  go, 
1  will  moft  willingly  attend  your  ladyfhip. 

Mar.  Lucius,  I  will. 

7it.  How  now,  Lavinia  ?— Marcus,  whlC  means 
this? 
Some  book  there  is  that  ihe  defires  to  fee  : — 
Which  is  it,  girl,  of  thefc  ?  Open  them,  boy.-*^  . 
But  thou-  arc  deeper  read,  and  better  flcill'd  j 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, . 

(  „_7i/^*/  oratory.]  Thus  the  moderns.     The  old  c6ple9 
read — Tnlly's  #/■«»»»•;  meaning  perhaps,  Tuliy  De  ora/or*. 
Stbivens^ 

■And., 
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And  fo  beguile  thy  forrow,  'till  the  heawns 

Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. 

Why  lifts  Ihe  up  her  arms  in  fequence  thus  ? 

2kar.  I  think,  Ihe  means,  that  there  was  morfi 
than  one 
Confederate  in  the  faft ; — Ay,  more  there  was  :r- 
Or  plfe  to  heaven  ihe  heaves  them  for  revenge. 

Tit.  Lucius,  what  book  is  that  flie  toffeth  fo  ? 

Boy,  Grandfire,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphofis ;  ■ 
My  mother  gave  it  me. 

Mar.  For  love  of  her  that's  gone, 
Perhapslhe  cull'd  it  from  among  the  reft. 

Tit.  Soft !  foft,  how  bufily  Ihe  turns  the  leaves ! 
Help  her:  What  would  flic  find  ?  Lavinia,  fliall  I 

read?. 
This  is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Tereus'  treafon,-  and  his  rape  i 
.And  rape,  I  feaT,.waa  root  of  thine  annoy. 

Mar.  See>  brother  fee  -,  note,  how  fli(  quotes  the 
leaves'. 

■Tit.  Lavinia,  were't  thou  thus  forpriz'd,  fwect 
girl* 
Ravilh'd,  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Porc'd  in  the  ruthlefs,  vaft,  and  gloomy  woods  ?— ■ 

See,  fee! 

Ay,  fuch  a  place  there  is,  where  we  d'id  hunt, 
{pi  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there  !) 
Pattern'd  by  that  the  poet  here  defcribes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders,  and  for  rapes. 

Mar.  O,  why  Ihould  nature  build  fo  foul  a  den,  - 
Unlefs  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies ! 

Tit.  Give  figns,  fweet  girl,— for  here  are  lUtne  . 
but  friends,,— — 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durfi  do  the  deed  : 


■  .1  .— ..  hvai  flit  quotes  the  i«av».]    To  fimtt  is  to  obferve. 
See  a  note  on  Hamlir,  a&  II.  fc.  z.    STisvEns. 

Vol.  VIII.  N  n  O- 
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Or  dunk  not  Saturninci  asTarquin  crft, 
Thaticft  the  campto  fin  in  Lucrece*  bed  ? 

Mar.  Sit  downj  fwect  niece  j^ — :brother,  fit  down 
■     by  me. — 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
Infpire  me,  that  I  may  this  treafon  find  ! — 
My  lord,  look  here ; — look  here,  Lavinia  : 

\He  writes  bis  name  ioith  bis  Jtaff,  dnd  piUes 
I  1         /'/  with  his  feet  and  mouth. 

This  fandy  plot  is  plain  ;  guide,  if  thoti  can'ft. 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name  ' 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all.  ■ 
Curs'd  be  that  heart)  fhat  forc'd  us  to  this  flilft!^ 
Write  thou,  good  niece  ;  and  hcfc  difjHay  at  laft. 
What  God  will  have  difcoyer'd  /or  yevengc : 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  forrows  plain. 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth  ! 

{She  takes  theftsfin  her  rkoUth,  md  guides  it 
with  herjiumpi,  and  vsritts. 
Tit.  O,  do  you  read,  my  lord,  what  Ihe  hath 
writ? 
Stuprum — Chiron — Demetrius. 

Mar.  What,  what! — the  iuftful  fons  of  Tamow 
i*crformcrs  of  this  hateful  bloody  detd  ? 

Tit.  Magne Domtnator Policy    ' 

Tarn  Itntus  audis fcelera  ?  tarn  lentus  vides-f 
Mar.   O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord !  i^hough,  1 
know. 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  ftir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildeft  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exclaims. 
■  My  lord,  kne«l  down  with  me ;  Lav'inia,kneel ; 
And  kneel,  fweet  boy,  the  Roman  Heitor's  hope  j 

'  Matne  Regnalor  Deuia,  &c.  is  the  exclamation  of  Riff  elift 
when  Pk^dra  difcovers  the  fecret  of  her  mceftuous  psffioO  in 
Siwtta'  tragedy.    StibveiNI. 

And 
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And  fweqr  with  nje^— as  with  the  weeful  fcflrc  *» 
And  father,  of  th^t  chafte  diihonourr'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  fware  for  Lycrcce'  r?pe,— 
That  wc  will  profeoite,  by  good  advi.ce. 
Mortal  revenge  upon  tUefe  traiterous.Gqiths». 
And  fee  their  olood,  or  die  with  this  reproach. 

2**^.  'Tis  fure  enqjigh,  au  you  knew  hOw. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefc  bear-whelpsj  then  beware! 
The  dam  will  wake ;  and,  if  ftie  wind  you  once,    . 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  ftill  in  league. 
And  fulls  him  while  fbe  playeth  oa  her  back, 

*  And frstar 'with  me,  ai  tuith  the  luotfulfet'e,']     The  old  CO- 

fie*  do  not  only  affift  os  to  find  the  true  readiflg  b^  cpnjeflore, 
will  givfe  an  inflande.  From  the  iirft  folio,  of  a  reading  {incon-  ^ 
teftibly  the  true  one)  wliich  ha*  cfcaped  the.bfaorioap  refeaflfhe* 
of  the  many  ouift  diligeol  critics,  who  have  favoured  the  world 
with  editions  of  Shakfpeare.  iTtTiias  Andrankui,  aft  iv.  fc.  J. 
Mmcos  fays, 

ify-hrj,  knul- Jcnvn  toilh  mt;  laviiiia  ineel; 

J-nd  knteljf'win  boy,  the  Raman  Hcilor'!  l^gft  ; 

jindftaear  vjith  ift,  ai.,  luitb  tht  ^woe/ut  peer, 

And  father  ef  that  ihafte  di/hnKOier' d  dame. 

Lord  Juma,  Brutus  J-uiari  frr  lucrece'  rape— 
What  meaning  has  tvitheito  been  anaaxed'  to  ihe  word  ^r,  in 
this  paffage,  1  linow  not.  The  reading  of  the  f«ft  folio  is/eirt, 
which  figniCes  a  i^w^iui/dii,  arid  here  metaphorixajly  a  ^6^^^. 
The  proceeding  of  Bruius,  which  is  alluded  to,  ia  defcrlbed  V 
length  in  our  author's  Rape  ofLKCrtce,  as  putting  an  end  to  the 
lamentuibai  of  Collatiaa*  and  Lucr^tiitt,  she  huftaad  aod 
flubiV  of  Lucretia,     So,  in  Sir  Eglamoar  cf  Artryi,  fig,  A  4; 

"  Chriftabcll,  your  daughter  free 

"   When  fliall  Ihe  have  zfere  ?"  i.  e.  a  hufband. 
Sir  Tho.  More's  Lamentation  en  the  Dtatb  ef  ^  Elisabttb,  Wtft 
tfHen.  VII : 

"  Was  I  not  a  king's /w?  in  marijage )" 
And.  «gain : 

"  Farewell  my  daughter  Katherine,  late  the/i/v 

"  To  prince  Arthur."     Tyrwhitt. 
Th^  word  flert  or  pheert  wy  frequently  occurs  among'  the  «Id 
dramatic  writers  and  others.     So,  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Siknt  fVcman, 
Morgfefays: 

"  — hfr  that  I  mean  to  chufe  for  my  tei(-fhttre." 
And  maay  other  places.    SxEiviNSh 
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And,  when  he  flceps,  will  flie  do  what  Ihe  lift.  -* 

You're  a  young  huntfman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone ; 

And,  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brafs, 

And  with  a  gad  of  fteel  will  write  thefc  words. 

And  lay  it  by  :  the  angry  northern  wind 

Will  blow  thefc  fands,  like  Sybrl's  leaves,  abroad. 

And  where's  your  Icflbn  then  ? — Boy,  what  fay  you  ? 

Bey.  I  fay,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man, 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  ihould  not  be  fafe 
For  thefe  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my  boy  !  thy  father  hath  full  oft 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like. 
Berf,   And,  uncle,  fo  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 
3 it.  Come,  go  with  mo  into  my  armoury  5 
UuciuS]  I'll  fit  thee;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  emperefs'  fons 
Prefchts,  that  I  intend  to  fend  them  both  : 
Come,  come ;   thou'lt  do  my  meflagc,  wilt  thou 
not? 
Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bofom,  grand- 
fire. 
Tit.  No,  no,,boy,  jiot  fo ;  I'll  teach  thee  another 
courfe. 
Lavinia,  come : — Marcus,  look  to  my  houfe ; 
Lucius  and  I'll  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  fir :  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[Exeunt^ 
Mat.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  groan» 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compaflionate  him  ? 
.Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecltafy ; 
That  hath  more  fears  of  forrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foe-m?n's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  Ihicid  r 
But  yet  fo  juft,  that  he  will  not  revehge : — 
,'  Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus !      [£w/. 

SCENE 

»  RtviMgt  ihe  beatims — ■-]  We  ftiould  read : 

6  It 
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S    C    E    N    E     n. 

Changes  tt  the  palace. 

Enter  jfaron,  Cbiren,  and  Demetrius,  at  one  door:  and 
at  another  door,  young  Lucius  and  another,  ivitb  a 
huTidle  of  weapons,  and  ver/es  writ  upon  them., 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  Ton  of  Lucius ; 
He  hath  fome  meJTage  to  deliver  to  us. 

\4ar.  Ayj  fome  mad  meffage  from  his  mad  grand- 
father. 
Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humblenefs  I  may, 

I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicusi 

And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

iJftde, 
Dem.    Gramcrcy*,    lovely  Lucius;   What's  the 

,    news  ? 
Bey.  Th^t  you  ars  both  decypher'd,  that's  the 
oews, 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape,  [^j^fide.']  May  it  pleafc 

■you, 
My  grandfire,  well-advis'd,  hath  fent  by  me 
The  goodiieft  weapons  of  his  armoury. 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  fo  he  bade  me  fay ; 
And  fo  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  prefent 
Your  lordfliips,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 

It  fhould  be : 

Rt'venge,  ye  hea'veni! 
3'i  was  by  the  tranfcriber  taken  foiyt,  the.     Johnson. 

I  believe  the  old  reading  is  right,  and  fignifies — may  the  btavfta 
revenge,  &c.     Steevens. 
I  believe  we  fliould  read 

Revtage  ibea  iea'oeei.     Tyu'whitt. 
•  Gramerej/,:  m-  — ]  i,  e.  grand mtret ;  grtat tianir, 

■    Stbsvini* 
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You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  {o  I  leave  you  both,  [^/o.J  Bke  bloody  vil- 
lains, [Exit. 
2)«».  What's  here?  AfcwjJJj  -and  written  round 
about  ? 
Let's  fi»--  .                                            ...'.-' 
iitK^er-vitx,Jcelerifquefuyus,                 ■      .   \      -. 
Non  eget'^^Jauri  jaculh  me  artu :                .  ' 

Chi.  O,  'tis  a  vcrfe  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  read  it  in  Hie  graitimaf  hift'g  is|o: '  -    ■    •■ 

Aar.  Ay,  j«ft;-^a  veife  Sft  tteraccjWighCi  ydu 
■have  it.  - 
Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  afs  1 
Here's  no  Ibhd  jeft:  the  ©Id  man  hwh    -;  ' 

fcWttd  their  guilt  j  - 

And  ftttdS  tHt^eapons  WFapp'd  aboat  wkh 

lines,  [  TACj 

That  wounds  beytwdtheir-feeliog*  totlife  ^  }J^ae. 

quick. 
But  were  our  witty  emper*^  wella-fotJt, 
She  would  applaud  Androiiicus'  conceit.' 
Bxit  let  her  reft  in  hpr  unrtrt:  a  while. —     , 
And  now,  young  lords,  was'c  not  a  hippy  ftar 
Led  us-to  Borne,  fti-angers,  and,  more  thah  foi, 
.  Captives,  to  be  adva-nced  to  this  beighti? 
It  did  me  good,  l>efore  the  palate  gate   ' 
To  brav«  the  tribune  in  his  brfiuhcr's  hearing. 

Bern.  But  nne  more  good)  t-o  fee  fo  ^eat  "a  lord 
Bafely  rnfim-iatc,  and'  fend  us  gifts. 

Aar.  i^ad  he  not  reafon,  lord  Demetrius  ? 
Did  you  not  ufe  his  daughter  very  friendly? 

T>im..  I  would,  we  had  a  thouland  Roman  dames 
At  ft.ich  a  bay,  by  turn  to  ferve  our  luft. 
Chi.  A  charitable  wiih,  and  full  of  love. 
Aar.  Heelacketh  but  yoiirmotherto  fjiy  amen. 
&i^  And  that  would  Ac  for  pffenty  thoufand 
more. 
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Dem.  Come,  letus  go;  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For  our  beloved  mother  in  ;her  pains. 

jiar.  Pray  to  the  devils;  the  gods  have  giv<;n  us 

o'er.  {Jfide.     -Flourip. 

Dem.  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourilh 

thus? 
Cbi.  Belike,  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  fori. 
Dem.  Soft  i  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Nur/e,  with  a  Blaci-S'moor  Chiid. 

Nurje.  Good-morrow,  lords : 
O,  tell  me,  did  you  fee  Aaron  the  Moor  ? 

Aar,  Well,  more,  or  lefs,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  Aaron  is  -,  and  what  with  Aaron  now  ? 

Nut.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  ! 
Now  help,  or  woe  befide  thee  evermore  ! 

Aar.  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  doll:  thou  keep  ? 
What  doft  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  arms  ? 

Nur.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  heaven's 
eye, 
Our  emperefs'  fiiame,  and  (lately  Rome's  difgracej— 
She  is  deliver'd,  lorcU,  Ihe  is  deliver'd. 

Aar.  To  whom  ? 

Nur.  I  mean,  ftie  is  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 
Give  lier  good  reft  !  What  hath  he  fent  her  ? 

iVar.  A  devil. 

Aar.  Why,  then  fhe  is  the  devil's  dam ;  a  joyful 
iflue. 

Nur.  A  joylefs,  difmal,  black,  and  forrowful  iffue; 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathfome  as  a  toad 
Amongft  the  fairefl:  breeders  of  our  clime. 
The  empercfs'  fends  it  thee,  thy  ftamp,  thy  feal. 
And  bids  thee  chriften  it  with  thy  dagger's  [)oint. 

Aar.  Out,  our,  you  whore !  is  black  fo  bafe  a 
hue?— 
Sweet  blowfe,  you  are  a  beauteous  bloITom,  fure. 

N  n  4  Dem. 
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Detft.  Villain,  whac  haft  thoti  done  ? 

j^ar.  That  which  thou 
Can'ft  not  undo. 
'   Chi.  Thou  haft  undone  our  mother. 

jfar.  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother*. 

J)em.  And  therein,  hellifli  dog,  thou  haft  undone. 
Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed  choice ! 
Accurs'd  the  offspring  of  fo  foul  a  fiend  1 

Cbi.  It  (hall  not  live. 

Jar.  It  (hall  not  die. 

^ur.  Aaron,  it  muft;  the  mother  wills  it  (6. 

Aar.  What,  muft  it,  nurfe  ?  then  let  no  man,  but  I, 
Po  execution  on  my  flefh  and  blood. 

Vem.  '  I'll  broach  the  tadpole  on    my  rapier'5 
point: 
ICurfe,  give  it  me  j  my  fword  ffiall  foon  difpatch  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  this  Iword  Ihall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 
Stay,  murderous  villains  I  will  you  kill  youi*  brother? 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  flty, ' 
That  flione  fo  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got, 
J-Ie  dies  upon  my  fcymitar's  fharp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  firft-born  fon  and  heir ! 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enceladus, 
With  all  his  threat'ning  band  of  Typhon's  brood, 
Nor  great  Alcidcs,  nor  the  god  of  war. 
Shall  fpize  this  prey,  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what}  ye  fanguine  fiiallow -hearted  boys  ! 
Te  white-litn'd  walls!  ye  alehoufe  painted  figns! 

*  Villai'i,  I ba-ue  ioae  thv  moihir.']  Tuj/aishcreufedobfcme^ 
Xy.     See  Voi:  ii.  i;.     Vol.  IV.  70.     Cbllins.    - 

•  I'll  haacb  tht  taJpoU ]    A  iraacb  u  a  /fit.     J'U  ^it  iImj 

Udpole.       JOHNSOK. 

So,  in  Hcywood's  Rape  of  Lucrtce,  1630: 
"   riUrMcA  ihee  on  royUeel." 
Again,  in  Greene's  PUiiJant  Dt/ctviry  tftht  Ctfinage  efCalUers, 
1591 :  "  — wiih  that  Ihe  caught  a /pit  in  her  hand,  and  IwoTc 
i^  he  offered  to  ftirre  Alc  fliouid  therewith  preach  him." 
^  •    .        C0..L.NS. 
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Coal-black  ia-  better  than  another  hue, 
.'  In  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  fwan's  black  legs  to  white, 
Although  ftie  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. — 
Tell  the  empcrefs  from  me,  I  atn  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  s  excufe  it  how  Ihe  can. 

Detn.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  miftrefs  thus  ? 

Aar.  My  miftrefs  is  my  miftrefs;  this,  myfelfj 
The  vigour,  and  the  pifture  of  my  youth  : 
This,  before  alt  the  world,  do  I  preferi 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  lafe* 
Or  fome  of  you  (hall  fraoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Dem.  By  thisour  mother  js  for  ever  fliam'd. 

Chi,  Rome  will  defpife  her  for  this  foul  efcape. 

Nur.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 
death. 

Cbi.  I  bluih  to  think  upon  this  ignomy*. 

Aar.  Why  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears : 
Fye,  treacherous  hue  !  that  will  betray  with  blufliing 
The  ciofe  enacts  and  counfels  of  the  heart ! 
Here's.a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer'i 
Xjooki  how  the  black  flave  fmiles  upon  the  father; 
As  who  ftiould  fay,  Old  lad,  I  am  thine  own. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords;  fenfibly  fed 
Of  that  felf-blood  that  firft  gave  Ijfc  to  youj 
And,  from  that  womb,  where  you  imprifon'd  were. 
He  is  infranchifed  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  the  furer  fide. 
Although  my  feal  is  ftamped  in  his  face. 

Nur,  Aaron,  what  ftiail  I  fay  unto  the  cmperefs  ? 

'  In  that  it  (eem?  U  hettr  atmlber  hue :]  We  may  better  read  : 
la  thai  i>  fcorns  to  htar  anolhtr  but.     Johnson. 

Scimii  is  the  reatJing  of  the  firft  folio,  and  Ihould  undoubtedly 
be  inferted  in  the  text.     Tyrwhitt. 

*  Ignciny.']  See  Vol.  V.  p.  444.     Editok. 

»  •antihir  leer :]    Litr  is  complcxioD,  or  hue.     See 

yol.  III.  p.  373.    Stebvehs. 

pern. 
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Dent.  Advife  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  tabc  done. 
And  we  will  all  fubfcribc  so  thy  aduicej 
Save  yog  the  child,  fo  we  may  all  be  fafe. 

yiar.  Then  fit  wc  doWn,  and  let  09  all  confult. 
My  fon-aikl  I  will  havp  the  wind  of -yoa^ 
Keep  there  :  Now  talk  at  pleafure  of  your  fafety. 

[Tiejr  Jit -vu  the  ground. 
1  Dim.  How  many  wwnenfaw  this  child  of.  his? 

■jfyr.  ^-hy,  fo,  brave  lords ;  When  we  all  join 
:in  league;.  •  ■    ■     t,    . 

1  am  a  lambt  but  if- you  brave  the  Moer, 
The  chafed"  boar,  the  mountain  iiobefs. 
The  ocean  fweUs  not  fo  as  Aaron  ftorms.. — 
But,-fay  again,  how  many  faw  the  child? 

A'*r.  'Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myfdf,- 
Andnowie  elfe,  but  the  deliver'd emperds. 

j4ar.  Theemperefs,  the  midwife,  atidyourietf: — • 
Two  may  keep  couiilel,  when  the  third's  away  ' : 
Gatti  ihe  emperefs ;  teH  her  this  I  fay  :  — 

IHeMlls  her. 
Weke,  wcke !— fo  cries  a  pig,  prepar'd  to  the  fpit. 

Dem.  Whatnwan'ft  thou,  Aaron?  Whereforedidft 
thou  this  ? 

jfar.  O  lord,  fir,  'tis  a  deedof  policy : 
Shall  (he  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours  ? 
A  long-tongu*d  babbling  goffip  ?  no,-lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  lives,  my  countpyman. 
His  wife  but  yefternigbt  was  brought  to  bed; 
,  His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are: 
*  Go  pack  with  him,. and  give  the  mother  gold. 

And 

'  Two  maf  keep  fauitfrliahtn  the  third' I  a'aiaj':'}    This  proverb 
is  introduced  likewife  in  Romeo  andJuUel,  Ad  11.     SteevEns. 

*  Go  pack  ivilb  him, ]   Pad  here  feems  to  have  the  mean- 

,  iagofagie  a  bargain.     Or   it   may  mean,   as  in   the  phrafe  of 
mcdern  gamtfiers,  to  afl  collufivelj'. 

And  mighty  duke'  pack  inaijes/br  half  a  ereivn.     Pope. 

To 
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And  tell  them  both  the  circumftance  of  all  j 
And  how  by.ihis  their  child  fliall  be  advanc'd. 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  fubftituted  in  the' place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempefl  whirling  in  the  court; 
And  let  the  emperpr  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  yc,  my  loriis  t  ye  fe?,  I  liaye  given  her  phyfick, 
{Pointing  /tf  tbe.nurfe. 
And  you  muft  needs  beftow  her  funeral ; 
The  fifelds  are  near,-and  you  are  gallant  groonaS : 
This  done,  fee  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  fend  the  mid*ife  presently  to  me. 
rThe  midwife,  and  the  nurfc,  well  nmade  aw^#  ..    . . 
Then  let  theJadiescaolc-wMt  theypleafe.    , 

Cbi.  Aaron,  I  fee,  thou  wilt  not  truft  the  air 
With  fecrets.  ._ 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamwi; 
Herfelf,  and  hers,  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,   as  fwift  as  fwallow 
aiesi 
There  to  difpofe  this  treafure  in  my  arms. 
And  fecretly  to  greet  the  emperefs'  friends.— 
Come  on,  you  thick-lip'd  Qave,  I  bear  you  henpe  j 
For  it  is  you  that  put  us  to  our  fliifts  : 
I'll  make  yoy  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  fuck  the  goat. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave ;  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  A  wjirrior,  and  command  a  camp.         ^Ettit, 

To  pad  is  to  contrive  infidiodfly.     So,  in  King  tier  :. 

"  • '      '   fnuffa  zaAfaciingt  of  the  dukes."   Stbeve»h. 
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•     SCENE      III. 

jiftreet  near  the  palace. 

Enter  Titus,  old  Marcus,  young  Lucius,  and  other  Gen- 
tlemen with  bows  i  and  tttus  hears  tht  arrows  with 
letters  on  tie  ends  of  them. 

Tit.  Comcj  Marcus,  cofncj-^Kinfmen,  this  is  the 
■  way ; — 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  fee  your  archery  j 
Look,  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there  ftraight: 
Terras  Aftrea    reliquit ; .  be   yos    remember'-d 

Marcus.-i— 
She's  gone,  (he's  fled. — Sirs,  take  you  to  ypur  tools. 
You,  coufins,  Ihall  go  found  the  odeah, 
And  caft  yOur  nets }  haply,  you  may  find  her  in  the 

fca; 
Yet  there's  as  little  juftice  as  at  land : — 
No}  "Publius  and  Sempronius,  you  muft  do  it; 
'Tis  you  muft  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  fpade, 
And  pierce  the  inmoft  centre  of  the  earth  j 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition  : 
Tell  him,  it  is  for  juftice,  and  for  aid  ; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  forrows  in  ungrateful  Rome. — 
•  Ah,  Rome! — Well,  well;  I  made.thee  miferable, 
"What  time  I  threw  the  people's  fuffrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me. — 
Go,  get  you  gone;  and  pray  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  w^r  unfearch'd ; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  Ihipp'd  her  hence. 
And,  kinfmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  juftice. 

Mar,  O,  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  cafe. 
To  fee  thy  noble  uncle  thus  diftraft  ? 

M 
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Pifb.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concerns. 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully  j 
And  iced  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
'Till  time  beget  fome  careful  remedy. 

MaT.  Kinfmen,  his  forrows  are  paft  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine.  ^ 

'Tit.  Publius,  how  now?  how  now,  my  matters, 
"What,  have  you  met  with  her  ? 

Pub.  No,  my  good  lord;  but  Pluto  fends  yon 
word. 
If  you  will  have  revenge  from  hell,  you  Ihall : 
Marry,  for  juftice,  (he  is  fo  cmploy'd. 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  fomcwhere  ^Ifc, 
So  that  perforce  you  needs  muft  ftay  a  time. 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays. ' 
I'll  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below, 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels. — 
Marcus,  we  are  but  Ihrubs,  no  cedars  we; 
No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  Cyclops'  fize  j 
Biit  metal,  Marcus,  fteel  to  the  very  back; 
'  Yet  wrung  with  wrongs,  more  than  our  backs  can 

bear :— — 
And  fith  there  is  no  juftice  in  earth  nor  hell. 
We  will  folicit  heaven ;  and  move  the  gods, 
To  fend  down  juftice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 
Come  to  this  gear.    You  are  a  good  archer,  Marcus. 
[H*  gives  them  the  arrows, 
Ad'Jevem-,  that's  for  you  :  — Here,  ad  Afellinem: — 
^d  Marlenii  that's  for  myfelf ; — 
Here,  boy,  to  Pallas;  — Here  to  Mercury: — 
To  Saturn,  and  to  Ccelus  *  ;  not  to  Saturnine, —    -    ' 

*  Yet  'uiTiingtiiith'wrBngs,—~—-^'\  To  •wmj- a  horle  ij  to  prefs 
or  ftraiD  his  ImcIc.     Johnson. 

■•  To  'Saturn,  end  to  Ccelus. ]  "The  quarto  and  folio  read : 

-^t»  Caiut.    Mr.  Rowe  ftjft  fubftiluceii  C(*liti  in  its  room. 

You 
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.    You  were  as  good  to  Ihoot  againfl  the  wind.— < 
To  it,  boy.     Marcus,  loofe  when  I  bid :  ' 
O'  my  word,  I  have  written  to  eiFeA  ; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 

Mar.    Kinfmen,  Oioot  all  your  'fhafts  into  the 
court ' : 
We  will  afflift  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 

Tit,  Now,  maftersj  draw.    \Thef  jboot^    0,wdl 
faid,  Lucius !    * 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap^^give  it  ta  Pallas. 

Mar.  My  lord,  I  arn  a  mile  beyond  the  moon  *( 
Your  letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this. 

Ttt.  Ha !  Publius^  Publius,  what  baft  thou  done? 
See,  fee,  thou  haft  ihoEoffoncpf  Taurus'  horns. 

Mar.  This  was  the  fport,  my  lord  -,  when  Publiui 
fiiot, 
The  bull,  being  gall'd,  gave  Aries  itch  a  knock 
That  down  feli  both  the  ram's  horns  in  the  court; 
And  who  fliould  find  them  but  the  empcrcfs'  villain? 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  he  fliould  aot  choofc 
But  give  them  to  his  mafter  for  a  prefenti 

'  —~—foaot  all jaur /bafts  inio  tbt  ceuri  :'\  In  thf  asciem  baUa4 
oiTitut  Anilraiiicui'i  Complaint,  is  the  falloiving  paflage  : 
"  Then  paft  reliefe  I  upp  and  tJowne  (fid  goe, 
"  And  with  my  tears  wrote  in  the  dull  my  woe: 
*'  J fint  my  arrcwit  tanuurJi-  heavta  hii, 
"  And'for  revenge  to  hell  did  often  crye." 
On  this  Dr.  Percy  has  the  following  obfervaticn  :  "  If  the  ballad 
was  written  before  the  play,"!  flioold  fuppofe  this  to  be  only  a 
metaphorical  expreflion,  taken  from  the  Pfalms :  "  Titjfjl/oet  out 
tbar  arretoi,  tvcn  bitter  -wortii,  Pf.  Ixiv.  3."     Rilijuts  of  ancint 
■Enelijb  Pttiry,  Vol.  I.  p.  218.  third  edit.     Steevins. 

*  — /  am  a  milt  iijtnJ  the  main  j]  The  folios  1623  and  163J, 
read  : 

■■  /  jifM  a  mile  htyenJ  the  moan. 
To  "  call  beyond  the  moon,"  is  an  expreffion  nfed  in  Hisde'i 
•Mliffi'  LibiJiHo/a,    1606.      Again,    in  Mstber  B^raii*,    I594: 
"  Rifio  hath  gone  beyond  himfelf  in  cafting  iiysnd  Ute  ntooa" 
■Again,  in  A  fV^omai,  kiWd'x«itbKi«dneS$,  1617  : 
"  '  I  tallc  of  things  irapoffible, 

"  AnA  tafi  btjond th*  m»tn,"         Steiveh>. 

3V/. 
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?I^  Why,  there  it  goes:  God  give  your  lordlhip 
joy  1 

ETiter  a  Clown,  with  a  ba^et  and  tws  figegns. 

News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  the  poil  is  come. 
-  Sirrah,  what  fidings  ?  have  you  any  letters  ? 
Shall  1  have  juftice  ?  what  fays  Jupite?  ? 

'  Cloim.  Ho!  the  gibbet-maker  ?  he  fays,  that  he 
hath  taken  tHem  down  again,  for  the  man  muft  not 
be  hang'd  'till  ihc  next  week! 

TV/.  Tut,  what  fays  Jupiter,  I  aflc  thee  ? 

Clown.  Alas,  fir,  I  know  not  Jupiter  j  I  ncvci; 
.  drank  with  him  in  alt  my  life. 

Tit.  Why,  villain,  arc  not  thou  the  carrier  ? . 

Clown.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  fir  j  nothing  clfe. 

'Tit,  Why,  didft  thou  not  come-  fronp  heaven  ? 

C^tfWK-.From  heaven?  alas,  fir,  I  ncvci  came 
tKere :  God  forbid,  I  fliould  be  fo  bold  to  prefs  to 
heaven  ifi  my  young  days.  Why,  1  am  going  with 
my  pigeons  to  the  tribunal  plcbs  ',  to  take  up  a  mat- 
ter of  brawl  betwixt  my  uncle  and  ope  of  the  em- 
perial's  men. 

Mar.  Why,  fir,  thatus  as  fit  as  can  be,  to  fcrvc 
for  your  oration ;  and  let  him  deliver  the  pigeons  to 
the  emperor  from  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oration  to  the 
emperor  with  a  grace? 

Clown.  Nay,  truly,  fir,  I  could  never  fay  grace  in 
^1  my  life. 

Tit.  Sifrah,  come  hither  j  makf  no  more  ado,    • 
But  give  your  pigeons  to  the  emperor: 
By  me  thou  flialt  have  juflicc  at  his  hands, 

'  — -^tkt  triiuntd fkh, ]    I.fuBpofe  the  Clewn  lyfi^ns  to 

fay,  PIthtian  tribune,  t.  e.  tribune  of  the  people  ;  for  none  could 
£U  this  oSice  but  fuch  as  were  defcended  fiom  PUhitin  ancellnrs.. 
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Hold>  hold;— mean  whfle,  here's  money  for  thy 

charges. 
Give  me  a  pen  and  ink.— 
Sirrah,  can  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  Supplication  ? 

Clown.  Ay>  fir. 

37/.  Then  here  is  a  fiipplication  for  you.  And 
when  you  come  to  him,  at  the  firfl:  approach,  you 
muft  kneel ;  then  kif^  his  foot ;  then  deliver  up  your 
pigeons;  and  then  look  for  your  reward,  I'll  be  at 
hand,  fir ;  fee  you  do  it  bravely. 

Clown.  I  warrant  you,  fir ;  let  me  alone. 

TV/.  Sirrah,  haft:  thou  a  knife  ?  Come,  let  me  fee  it. 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration; 
For  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  fuppliant :— « 
And  when  thou  haft  given  it  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  fays. 

Clown.  God  be  with  you,  fir;  I  will. 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  let  us  go : — Publius,  follow 
me.  [Extant, 

S    e    E    N    E     I\^. 

*fbe  palace, 

Enper  Emperor,  and  Emperefs,  and  her  ttoa  Jons ;  the 
Emperor  brings  the  arrows  in  his  band,  that  Titus 

Sat.  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  thefe?  Was 
ever  feen 
Art  emperor  of  Rome  thus  over-borne, 
Troubled,  confronted  thus ;  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  regal  juftice,  us'd  in  fuch  contempt  ? 
My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods. 
However  the  difturbers  of  our  peace 
Buz  in  the  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  paft. 
But  even  with  law,  againft  the  wilful  fons 

.   Of 
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Of  old  Andronicus.     And  what  an  if 
His  forrows  have  fo  ovcrwhelm'd  his  wits. 
Shall  we  be  thus  afBifled  in  his  wreaks'. 
His  fits,  his  phrenzy,  and  his  bittcrncfs? 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redrefs : 
See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury ; 
This  to  Apollo  J  this  to  the  god  of  war: 

■  Sweet  fcroils,  to  fly  about  the  ftrcets  of  Rome  { 
"What's  this,  but  Ifbeliing  againfl:  the  fenate. 
And  blazoning  our  injufticc  every  where? 

A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords? 

As  who  would  fay,  in 'Rome  no  juftice  were. 

But,  if  I  live,  his  feigned  ecflafies 

Shall  be  no  fhelter  to  thefc  outrages  : 

But  he  and  his  (hall  know,  that  juftice  lives- 

InSaturninus' health;  whom,  if  Ihe  fleep. 

He'll  fo  awake,  as  flie  in  fury  Ihall 

Cut  ofi^  the  proud'ft  confpirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  lord,  raoft  lovely  Saturninej 
Lord  of  my  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age. 
The  effects  of  forrpw  for  his  valiant  fons, 
Whofe  lofs  hath  pierc'd  him  deep  and  fcarr'd  his 

heart ; 
And  rather  comfort  his  diftreffed  plight, 
Than  profecute  the  meaneft,  or  the  beft. 
For  ihefe  contempts.    Why,  thus  it  fliall  become 
.      .         .        .  i^fidt* 

High-wttted  Tamora  to  gloze  with  all ; 
But,  Titus,  I  have  touch'd  thee  to  the  quick,     _  . 
Thy  life-blood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wife, 

■  Then  is  all  fafe,  the  anchor's  in  the  pore. 

Enter  Clown. 
How  now,  good  fellow  ?  wouldft  thpvtfpeakwithus?  . 
*  ■  '    "  hit  wreaksrl  *•  *■  ''**  wv^gw.    Stievems. 

Vol.  VIII.  p  o  Clovn, 
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Clown.  Yes,  forfooth,  an  your  miftcrfliip  be  em- 
pcrial. 

Tarn.  Empcrefs  I  am,  but  yonder  fits  the  emperor. 

Clown.  'Tis  he. — God  and  faint  Stephen,  give  you 

good  den : 

1  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a  couple  of  pigeons 

here.  [TZ'f  Emperor  reads  the  letter. 

^  Sat.  Go,  lake  him  away,  and  hang  him  prcfently.  ■ 

Clown.  How  much  money  muft  I  have? 

Tarn.  Come,  firrah,  you  muft  be  hang'd. 

Clown.  Hang'd !  By'r  lady,  then  I  have  brought 
ftp  »  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [Exit. 

Sat,  Defpightful  and  intolerable  wrongs  ! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monftrous  villainy  ? 
i  know  from  whence  this  fame  device  proceed&l 
May  this  be  borne  ? — as  if  his  traircrous  Ions, 
That  dy'd  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have"  by  my  means  been  butcher'd  wrongfully  ? 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  fhall  fhapc  privilege  :— 
For  this  proud  mock,  I'll  be  thy  flaughter-man ; 
Sly  fr'antick  wretch,  that  holp'il  to  make  me  great. 
In  hope  thyfcif  fhould  govern  Rome  and  me. 

'  Enter  ^miltus. 

Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  ^milius? 
JEmil.  Arm,  arm,  my  lords;  Rome  never  had 
more  caufe ! 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  head  j  and  with  a  power 

•  £o/^rNuntinsj4'iBi7/w.]  Thus  theoU  bookshavedeCcribed 
this  chaj-after.  In  the  author's  manufcript,  I  prefume,  it  w« 
writ.  Enter  Nuntius ;  and  theyofaferviDg,  chac  he  is  immediately 
called  yEmilius,  thought  proper  to  give  him  his  whole  title,  and 
ia  clapped  ii)  £»«r  Nuntius  j^jnilius. — Mr,  Pope  has  veiy  Oj- 
ricaliy  followed  "them;  and  ought,  methinks,  to  have  given  tHii 
Bcw-adopted  citizen  Nuntius  a  place. in  the  Dramatis  Perfoas. 

]  ThEOB^Lff. 

'  ■■    ■  ■        "~ '     Of 
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of  high-refolvcd  men,  bent  to  thcQ)oil,- 
They^  hither  marcK  amain,  under  conduit 
Of  Lucius,  fon  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  courfe  of  his  revenge^  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Coriolanus  did; 

Sat,  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  ? 
Thefe  tidings  nip  me  ;  and  I  hang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  froft,  or  grafs  beat  down  with  ftorms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  forrows  to  approach  : 
'Tis  he,  the  common  people  love  fo  much ; 
Myfclf  have  often  over-heard  them  fay, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man) 
That  Lucius'  banilhmtntwas  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wifti'd  that  Lucius  was  their  eniperoh 

'Tarn.  Why  fhould  you  fear?  isnot  ourcity  ftrong? 

Sati  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius  i 
And  wilt  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccoUr  him;    . 

Tarn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious^  like  thy 
name. 
Is  the  fun  dimrii'dj  that  gnats  do  fly  In  it  ? 
The  eagle  fufFers  little  birds  to  fing, 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby; 
Knowing,  that  wah  the  Ihadow  of  his  wingsj" 
He  can  at  pleafure  {lint  their  melody: 
Even  fo  may'ft  thoU  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  fpirit :  for  know,  thou  Cmpcrorj 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicusj 
With  words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous. 
Than  baits  to  fifh,  or  '  honey-ffialks  to  Iheepi 
W^hen  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  baltj 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  itt^. 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  Ion  for  u»i 

^am.  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  will ! 
For  I  cui  fmoothj  and  fill  llis  aged  ear 

*  htiuj-fialit  tcfiiif  ;]  Roftey-ftulh  are  clover; flowers, 

whicb  conuin  ^  iweet  juice.     It  is  common  for  unle  to  ovets 
dtarge  thcwfches  with  clover,  and  die;    Johneoh. 

O  0  i  With 
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With  goldcri  promifes  j  that  were  his  heart 

Almoft  impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf, 

Yet  {hould  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue. — 

Go  thou  before,  be  our  enribaffador :     {To  /kmiltus. 

Say,  that  the  emperor  requefts  a  parley 

Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meeting. 

Sat.  ^milius,  do  this  meffage  honourably : 
And  if  he  ftand  on  hoftage  for  his  fafety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  plcafe  him  beft, 

jEmil;  Your  bidding  thall  I  do  effeftually.  [Exit* 

'iam.  Now  will  I  to  that  old  AndronicuS; 
And  temper  him,  with  all  the  art  I  have, 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  iirom  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  fweet  emperor,  be  blith  again, 
AncJ  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  Then  go  fuccefsfully ',  and  plead  to  him. 

[Exeunt, 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

^he  campy  at  ajmall  dijimce  from  Rome. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Coths,  with  drum  and/oldiers. 

Luc.  Approved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  friends, 
I  have  received  letters  froni  great  Rome,  ^ 

Which  fignify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  emperor* 
And  how  defirous  of  our  fight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  be,  as  your  titles  witnefs. 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs  j 

.    «  —/Met/'fttllj,~-'\  The  old  copies  read:  -^/luetfantly. 

Stesvins. 
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And,  vherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcathc^ 
Let  him  make  treble  fatisfatftion. 

Gotb.  Brave  flip,    fprung  from  the   great  An- 
dronicus, 
Whofe  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comfort  j 
Whofe  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingrateful  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us  :  we'll  follow  where  thou  lead'ft,— ■ 
I^ike  ftinging  bees  in  hotteft  fummer's  day. 
Led  by  their  maftcr  to  the  flowef'd  fields, — 
And  be  aveng'd  on  curfed  Tamora. 

Omn.  And,  as  he  faith,  fo  fay  we  all  with  him. 

Im(.  I  humbly  thank  hiti),  and  I  thank  you  ail. 
But  who  comes  here,  led  by  a  lufty  Goth  ? 

Eitlsr  a  Gcthf  leading  Aaren,  with  bis  child  ia  hts 
arms. 

Gotb,  Renowned  Lucius,  from  our  troops  I  ftray'd, 
^  To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monalteryj 
And  as  I  earncftly  did  fix  mine  eye- 
Upon  the  wafted  building,  fuddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall  1 
I  made  unto  the  noife  j  when  foon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controul'd  with  this  difcourfe  t 
Peace,  tawny  flave  -,  balf  me,  and  k^lf  thy  dam  ! 
J)id  not  thy  hue  henuray  whofe  brat  thou  art. 
Had  vatfre  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  hokt 

^  'To  goKt  upm  aruiwif!  mtnafitrj.l  Shal^fpeara  Itai  (b  per* 
pecually  otFeoded  againlt  chronology  in  all  hi.s  plays,  that  no 
very  condulive  argumenr  can  be  deduced  from  the  particular 
abfutdity  of  th«fe  aQachronifms,  reUtivs  to  the  authenticity  of 
7ilia  AndranUus.  And  yet  the  ruintdmarmfie^,  '^tftpifi  trieii, 
Itc,  that  Aaron  talks  of,  and  efpedally  [he  Frencn  (alucation 
from  [he  mouth  of  Ti[u3,  are  altogether  fo  T^ry  ranch  out  o£ 

flace.  [hat  I  cannot  pcriitade  myfeu  even  oar  bafty  poet  could 
ave  been  gnilty  of  their  infertion,  or  would  have  permitted 
tbem  toremam,  bad  be  correOed  tl^e  perferotaitce  for  another. 

0  0  3  Fiihfft, 
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Villain)  tbeu  mtgbt'Ji  have  been  an  empirer  :  ■ 

But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  loth  milk-white^ 

■They  never  do  beget  a  coal-klack  calf. 

Peace,  villain,  peace! — even  thus  he  rates  the  babe,-«» 

For  I  mufi  bear  thee  to  a  trufty  Goth  j 

Who,  -when  he  knows  thou  artJhe  emperejs*  bahe^ 

Will  hold  thee  diarly  for  thy  mother's  fake. 

With  iKis,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  rulh'd  upon  hini» 

Surpriz'dShim  fuddenly  i  and  brought  him  hither. 

To  ufe  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  Goth  !  this  js  the  incarnate  dey'U 
That  robb'd  Andronicus  of  his  good  hand  : 
This  is  the  pearl  that  pleas'd  your  emperefs'  eye; 
And  here's  the  bafe  fruit  of  his  burning  luft. — 
Say,  wall-ey'd  (lave,  whither  would'ft  thou  convey 
This  growing  image  of  thy  fiend-like  face? 
■Why  dpft  not  fpeak?   What!  deaf?   No!    not  ^ 

word  ? 
A  halter,  foldiers;  hang  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  his  fide  his  fruit  of  baftardy. 

Aar.  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  of  royal  blood, 

Luc.  Top  like  the  lire  forever  being  good.' — 
Firft,  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  fee  iffprawl} 
A  fight  to  vex  the  father's  foul  withaj. 
*  Get  mc  a  ladder. 

jiar.  Lucius,  fave  the  child ; 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empercfs. 
If  thop  do  this,  I'll  fliow  thee  worid'rous  things, 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear: 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall  what  may  befall, 
J'll  fpeak  no  more  j  Bpt  vengeance  rot  you  all ! 

Luc>  Say  on*  and,  if  it  pleafe  mc  which  thoq 
fpcak-ft, 

t  Aar.  Gil  me  a  laditr.  luiius,  fivf  ihe  cbiU.}  All  th* 
primed  editions  have  given  "this  whole  verie  to  Aaron.  But 
*hy  (hculd  the  Moor  here  ilk  for  a  ladder,  who  earn ellly  want©! 
Whavehiiciildfiwl?.  Theobald.  ,  ■ 

'  Gtt  m*  ahuider,  may  meaii,  bangwa,    Stbevsns, 

■.      ;   ■        Ti-y 
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Thy  child  Ihall  live,  and  I  will  fee  it  nourifhM. 

Aar.  An  if  it  pleafe  thee  ?    why,   afllire  thee, 
Lucius, 
*Twin  vex  thy  foul  to  hear  what  I  Jhall  fpeak; 
For  I  muft  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  ^nd  malTacres, 
Afts  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mifchicf,  ireafon  ;  villainies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteoufly  perform'd: 
And  this  Ihall  all  be  buried  by  my  death, 
ynleis  thoH  fwear  to  me,  my  child  Ihall  live;  . 

Luc.  T^ll  on  thy  mind  J  1  fay,  thy  child  Ihall  live. 

jlar.  Swear,  that  he  Ihall,  and  then  1  will  begin. 

Luc.  Who  ihould  I  fwear  by  ?  thou  believ'ft  no 
god  i 
That  granted,  how  can'ft  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 

Jar.  What  if  I  do  not?  as,  indeed,  I  dt>  not; 
Yet, — for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 
And  hafl:  a  thing  within  thee,  called  confcience  j 
With  twenty  popilh  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  I  have  feen  thee  careful  to  obferve,— - 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath; — For  that,  I  know. 
An  ideot  holds  his  bauble  *  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  fwears  j 
To  that  I'll  urge  him: — Therefore,  thou  ftjalt  vow 
By  that  fame  god,  what  god  foe'er  it  be,  ■ 
That  thou  ador'ft  and  haft  in  reverence, — f^-  • 
To  faye  my  boy,  nourifti,  and  bring  him  up; 
Or  elfe  I  will  difcover  nought  to  thee. 

Luc.  Even  by  my  god,  I  fwear  to  thee,  I  will. 

Aar.  Firft,  kno>v  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the  em- 
perefs. 

Luc.  0  moft  infatiate,  luxurious  woman  ! 

Aar.  Tut,  Lucius!  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity. 
To  that  which  thou  fhalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
*Twas  her  W^  ion^,  that  mufder'd  Baffianus; 

»  —his  bauble—}  See  a  note  on  MPs  TF^l  that  aiJt  ffV//, 
^IjaiV.  fc.  J.  '  Steevens. 
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They  cut  thy  fifter'i  tongue,  and  ravlfh'd  her. 
And  cut  her  hands  off;  and  trimin'd  her  as  thoii 
faw'ft. 
Luc,    O,    detcftablc  villain !    call'ft  thou    that 

trinnming  ? 
Aar.  Why,  flie  was  walh'd,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd  j 
and  'twas 
Tiim  fport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
Luc.  O,  barbarous  beaftly  villains,  like  thyfcif ! 
Aar.  Indeed,  I  was  the  tutor  to  inftrudl  them  : 
-  That  codding  fpirit  *  had  they  from  their  niother. 
As  fure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  fet ; 
That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  learn'd  ofme, 
'  As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head.— 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witncfsof  my  worth. 
I  train'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  corps  of  BaOianus  lays 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  father  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mcntionM, 
Confederate  with  the  queen,  arid  her  two  fons  s 
'  And  what  not  done,  that  thou  haft  caufe  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  ftroke  of  mifchief  in  it  ? 
I  play'd  the  cheater  for  thy  father's  hand; 
And,  when  1  had  it,  drew  mylclf  apart. 
And  almoft  broke  niy  heart  with  extreine  laughter. 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall, 
When,  for  his  hand,  he  had  his  two  fons'  heads  j 

*  yin/ codding^/nV ]  i.  e.  that  love  of  ^iy.jfter//.     Catt 

\t  a  word  mil  ufed  in  Yorkfliire  for  a  pHhia.     See  Lloyd's  cata- 
logue of  local  words  at  the  end  of  R^y's Pnperii.     Collins. 

I  Jr  ITKI  a  dog  as  iiurfaughi  at  hiad.-~'\  An  allufibn  to  hull- 
dogs,  whofe  generofity  and  courage  are  always  fliown  by  meet- 
ing  ihe  bull  in  front,  and  feizing  his  nofe,     Joawsoj;. 

So  in  a  coUeaion  of  Epigrams  by  J.  D.  and  C.  M.  printed  at 
Middleburgh,  ho  date : 

" amon^Il  the  dogs  and  beares  he  goes ; 

*'  WJiore,  while  he  fkipping  crie? — Ta  bead,  /o  htad,  &c." 
St»evens. 

Beheld 
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Beheld  his  tear?,  and  laiighM  fo  heartily, 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  lilce  to  hisj 
And  wtien  I  told  the  empercfs  of  this  Iport, 
Shf  fwooned  aimoft  atmy  pleafing  cale. 
And,  for  my  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kiffes. 

Goth.  What!  canil  thou  fay  all  this,  and  never 

bhifh  ? 
^ar.  Ay,  like  a  blaek  dog,  as  the  faying  is. 
Luc.  Art  thou  not  forry  for  thefc  heinous  deeds? 
Aar.   Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufand  more 
Even  now  I  curfe  the  day,  (and  yet,  I  think, 
Bc-^  come  within  the  compafs  of  my  i:urfe) 
Wherein  I  did  not  fonie  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  inan>  or  elfe  deyift  his  death ; 
Ravilh  a  maid,  or  plo^e  way  to  do  it  J 
Accufe  ibme  innocent,  and  forfwear  myfclf : 
Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  barns  and  hay-ftacks  in  the  night, 
Apd  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tears. 
Oft  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  graves. 
And  fet  ^hem  upright  at  their  dear  friends'  doora. 
Even  when  the  forrow  aimoft  was  forgot  j 
And  on  their  Ikins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters. 
Let  not  your  Jorrozo  die,  though  I  am  dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thoufand  dreadful  things,  \ 

As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly  J 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thoufand  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  devii"  J  for  he  muft  not  4i& 
^  fwect  a  death,  as  hanging  prefently. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  'would  I  were  a  devil, 

•  Bring  dav>n  the  tie-nil  ;--~l]  It  appears,  from  theie  words,  that 
;he  audience  were  entertained  with  part  of  the  apparaciis  of  an 
enecation,  and  that  Aaron  wm  mounted  on  a  ladder,  as  ready 
to  be  turned oS*.     Steivehs. 

To 
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To  live  and  burn  in  cverlafting  fire ; 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tongue  ! 
Iac.  Sirs,  ftop  his  mouth,  and  let  him  fpeak  nq 
more. 

Enter  Mmiliui. 

Gotb.  My  lord,  there  is  a  meffenger  from  Rome, 
Pefires  to  be  admitted  to  your  prefcnce. 

Luc,  Let  him  come  near. 
"Welcome,  ^milius,  what's  the  news  from  Rome  ? 

/Emii.   Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the  ■ 
Goths, 
The  Roman  emperor  greets  you  all  by  me  ; 
And,  for  he  underftands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  houle; 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  hoftages, 
And  they  fliall  be  immediately  deliver'd. 

Gotb.  What  fays  our  general  ? 

Im{.  JEmilius,  let  the  emperor  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
^d  we  will  come.     March  away.  [^Exeunt^ 


SCENE    n. 

Titus's  falace  in  Rom(. 

^nter  Tamora,  CbiroPi  and  Demetrius,  di/guij'd. 

Tarn.  Thus,  in  this  ftrange  and  fad  habiliment^ 
I  will  encoynter  with  Andronicus ; 
And  fay,  I  am  Revenge,  fcnt  from  below. 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs, 
Knock  at  his  ftudy,  where,  they  fay,  ,hc  kotps, 
^o  ruminaw  ftrange  pbts  of  dire  reyenge^ 
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TeU.him,  Revenge  is' come  to  join  with  him. 
And  lyorif  confufion  on  his  enemies. 

[Th^  knock,  and  Titus  efens  hisfiudy  door,. 

Tit.  Who  doth  moleft  my  contemplation  ? 
}s  it  your  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  doorj 
That  fg  my  fad  decrees  may  fly  away, 
And'  all  my  ftudy  be  to  no  effeift  ? 
'  You  are  dcceiv'd  t  for  what  I  mean  to  do, 
^ee  here,  in  bloody  lines  I  have  fetdown ; 
•  ^nA  what  is  written  fhall  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No  J  not  a  word  :  How  can  I  grace  my  Calk, 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord? 
Thou  haft  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 

Tarn.  If  thou  did'ft  know  me,  thou  wouldft  tallc 
with  me. 

Tit'  I  am  not  mad  j  I  know  thee  well  enough : 
Witnefs  this  wretched  ftump,  thefe  crimfon  line*;- 
Witncfs  thefe  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  carej 
Witnefs  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night; 
■  Witnefs  all  forrow,  that  I  know  thee  well 
for  our  proud  emperefs,  mighty  Tamorai 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

Tarn.  Know  thou,  fad  man,  I  am  not  Tainor^j 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend  : 
I  am  Revenge  ;  fent  from  the  infernal  kingdoRj, 
To  cafe  the  gnawing  vulture  of  thy  mind, 
Py  working  wreakful  vengeance  on  thy  foes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  world's  Hgh;  | 
Confer  with  me  of  murder  and  of  death  : 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  nor  lurking- place. 
Nor  vaft  obfcurity,  or  mifty  vale, 
■    Where  bloody  niurder,  or  detefted  rape. 
Cat!  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  them  out ; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  n>y  dreadful  name, 
]R.evenge,  which  makes  the  foul  offenders  quake. 

Til.  Art  thou  Revenge  f  and  art  thou  fent  to  me, 
fo  be  a  torn^cftt  tq  minf  sn^mjea  f 
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?a/»,  I  am;  therefore  come  dowoj  and  welcome 
me, 
■  yV/.  Do  mc  fomc  fervicc,  ere  I  come  to  thee. 
Lo,  by  thy  fide  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  ftands  ; 
Now  give-fome  'fnrance  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheels  j 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner. 
And  whirl  along  with  tliee  about  the  globes. 
Provide  two  proper  palfries,  black  as  jet. 
To  hale  thy  vengeful  waggon  fwift  away. 
And  find  out  murderers  in  their  guilty  caves : 
And,  when  thy  car  li  lo'aden  with  their  heads, 
1  will  difmount,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  fcrviFe  footman,  all  day  long; 
Even  from  Hyperion's  'rifing  in  the  eaft, 
Until  his  very  downfal  in  the  fea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  do  this  heavy  tafit, 
'  So  thou  deftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

Tam.  Thefc  are  my  minifters,  and  come  with  mc» 

Tit.  Are  they  ih^  minifters  ?  what  arc  they  call'd  ? 

Tarn.  Rapine,  and  Murder:  therefore  called  fo, 
'Caufe  they  take  vengeance  on  fuch  kind  of  men. 

Tit.  Good  lord,  how  like  the  empercfs'  fons  they 
are ! 
And  you,  the  emperefs !  But  we  worldly  men 
Have  miferable,  mad,  miftaking  eyes, 

*  —fffptritii'i  ■  ]  The  folio  reads  EftetCi ;  Ae  quarto 
£^tn'i\  and  fo  RavenA:roft.     Stbevens. 

'  Sa  thou  dejiry  Rapine  and  Murder  lierf.]  I  do  not  kno\v  of 
any  inflance  that  can  be  brought  lo  prove  that  raft  and  rafinr 
were  ever  ufed  as  fynonymous  terms.  The  word  rapine  has 
always  been  employed  for  a  Ufs  fatal  kind  of  plunder,  and 
means  the  violent  aft  of  deprivaiion  of  any  good,  the  honour 
here  alluded  to  being  always  excepted.  I  have  indeed  fince  difr 
covered  that  Gower,  Di  Conftgonc  Amantis,  lib.  V.  fol.  ii6, 
b.   oftsraWwiti  thefamefenfe:  '         ■  ■ 

"  For  if  ihou  be  of  fuchecovine, 

•<  To  get  of  love  by  ra^iyn* 

"  Thyluft,  &e."  Stegvens. 
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O  fweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee : 
And,  if  one  arm's  embracement  will  content  thee, 
X  will  embrace  thee  in  ic  by  and  by. 

{Exit  Titus  from  above,^ 
Tarn.  This  clofing  with  him  fits  his  lunacy : 
■  Whate'er  I  forge,  to  feed  his  brain-fick  fits. 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  fpceches. 
For  now  he  firmly  takes  me  for  Revenge  j 
And,  being  credulous  in  this  mad  thought, 
I'll  m^c  him  fend  for  Lucius,  his  fon  t 
And,  whilft  I  at  a  banquet  hold  him  fure, 
I'll  find  fome  cunning  pradice  out  of  hand. 
To  fcatter  and  difperfe  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  Icaft,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  he  comes,  and  I  muft  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 

?*//..  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  .and  all  for  thee; 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woeful  houfc; — 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too ; — ■ 
How  like  the  emperefs  and  her  fons  you  are  ! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor:  — 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  you  fuch  a  devil  ? — 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  emperefs  never  wags. 
But  in  her  company  there  wags  a  Moor; 
And,  would  you  reprcfent  our  queen  aright. 
It  were  convenient  you  had  fuch  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.     What  Ihall  we  do  ? 

Tom.  What  wouldft  thou  have  us  do,  Andronicus  ? 

Dm.  Shew  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  him. 

Chi,  Shew  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tarn:  Shew  me  a  thoufand,  that  have  done  thee 
wrong. 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  al!. 

ri/.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  ftreets  of  Rome  j 
And 
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And  when  thou  find'ft  a  man  that's  like  thyfelf^  ' 
Good  Murder,  ftab  him  ;  he's  a  murderer. — 
Go  thou  with  him  ;  and,  when  it  is  thy  hap. 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Hapine,  llab  him ;  he  is  a  ravifher.— 
Go  thou  with  them  J  and  in  the  emperor's  court 
There  is  a  queen,  attended  by.  a  Moor; 
"Well  may'ft  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion. 
For  up  and  down  (he  doth  refemble  thee  s 
*I  pray  thee,  do  on  them  fomc  violent  death. 
They  have  been  vioient  to  mc  and  mine. 

Tarn.  Well  haft  thou  Icfibn'd  us  J  this  fliall  we  do. 
But  would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  Andronicus, 
To  fend  for  Luciui,  thy  thrice  valiant  fon. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlike  Gochs> 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  houfc: 
"When  he  is  hercj  even  at  thy  folemn  feaft, 
I  will  bring  in  the  emperefs  and  her  fons. 
The  emperor  himfclf,  and  all  thy  foes  ; 
And  at  thy  mercy  fhall  they  ftoop  and  kneel. 
And'  on  them  thou  ftialt  eafe  thy  angry  heart. 
What  fays  Andronicus  to  this  device  ? 

97/.  Marcus,  my  brother ! — 'tis  fad  TJtus  calls. 

Enter  Marcus. 

Go,  gentle  Marcus ;  to  thy  nephew  Lucius ; 
Thou  Ihalt  enquire  him  out  among  the  Got^s  : 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefeft  princes  of  the  Goths ; 
Bid  him  encamp  his  foldiers  where  they  are  i 
Tell  him,  the  emperor  and  the  emperefs  too 
.  Feaft  at  my  houfc  ;  and  he  fhallfeaft  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love  j  and  fo  let  him. 
As  he  regards  bis  aged  father's  life. 
Mar,  This  will  I  do,  and  feon  return  again.  \Exiti 
Tam.  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  Ijufinefs^ 
And  take  my  miniiters  along  with  mc^ 
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Tit.  Nay,  nay-j  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me  j 
Or  eire  I'll  call  my  brother  back  again,  " 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucius. 

Tarn.  [/D  i^r/o»5.]  What  fay  you,  boys?  will  you 
abide  with  him, 
Whiles  I  go  tell, my  lord  the  emperor. 
How  I  have  govern'd  our  dctermin'd  jeft  ? 
Yield  to  his  humour,  fmooth  and  fpeak  him  fair. 
And  tarry  with  him  'till  I  come  again. 

Tit.  I  knov/  them  all,  though  they  fuppofc  me 
mad  J 
And  will  o'cr-reach  them  in  their  own  devices, 
A  pair  of  curfed  hell-hounds,  and  their  dam.  [^iU. 

Dem.  Madam,  depart  at  pleafure,  leave  us  here. 

Tam.  Farewel,  Andronicus  :  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.     lExit  Tamore. 

Tit.    I  know,  thou  doftj    and,   fwect  Revenge, 
farewel. 

Chi.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  {ball  we  be  employ'd  ? 

Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do.— r 
Publius,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine) 

Enter  Publiust  and  Servants. 

Pub.  What  is  your  will  ? 
Tit.  Know  you  thefe  two  ? 
Puh.  The  empercfs'  fons, 
.  I  take  them,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Fye,  Publius,  fye  !  thou  art  too  muchifc.. 
ceiv'd ;  r  ^     ■ 

The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name;' 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius  ; 
-Caius,  and  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them : 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wilh  for  fuch  an  hour. 
And  now  I  find  it :  therefore  bind  them  furc  j    ' 
And  ftop  their  mouths,  if  they  begin  to:  «y. 

[Exit  Titn, 
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Cbi.  Villains,  forbear;  we  are  the  empcrefs' Ions. 

Pul>.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  com- 
'     manded. — 
Stop  clofe  their  mouths,  let  them  not  (peak  a  word : 
Is  he  furc  bound  f  look,  that  you  bind  them  fali, 

Re-enier  ^tus  yfndrenicus  with  a  htifty  and  Lavinta 
with  a  ba/on. 

Tii.  Come,  come,  Laviniaj   look,  thy  foes  arc 

bound : — 
Sirs,  flop  their  mouths,  let  them  net  fpeak  to  tnc  ; 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  I  utter. — 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius! 
Here  ftands  the  fpring  whom  you  have  ftaili'd  with 

mud ; 
"This  goodly  fummer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
Tou  kill'd  her  hufband  j  and,  for  that  vile  fault. 
Two  of  her  brothers  were  condemn 'd  to  death  : 
My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  mefryjen:: 
Bothhcr  fweet  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 

dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  fpotlefs  chaftity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  conftrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  fay,  if  I  Ihould  let  you  fpeak  ? 
Villains,  for  ftiame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace- 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throats  ; 
Whilft  that  Lavinia  'twixt  her  ftumps  doth  hold 
The  bafon,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know,,  your  mother  means  to  feaft  with  me. 
And  calls  herfelf  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad,— 
Hark,  villains  j  I  will  gHnd  your  bones  to  duft. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it  I'll  make  a  pafte  j 
*  And  of  the  pafte  a  coffin  will  1  rear, 

»  JaJ  tftht  pap  u  cBjffin ]  A  toffn  is  the  term  of  «t  for  the 

.  Ckrity  (^  a  riifed  pye.    Johnson. 
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j/^nd  make  two  paftlcs  of  your  fliameful  heads; 

And  bid  that  ftrumpef,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 

Like  to  the  earth,  fwallow  her  own  increafe. 

This,  is  the  feaft  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 

And  this  the  banquet, flie  (hall  furfcit  on  j 

F'or  worfc  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  dau^ter. 

And  wo.rfe  than  Progne  1  will  be  reveng'd : 

Arid  now  prepare  your  throSts. — Lavlniai  come. 

Receive  the  blood  :  and,  when  that  they  are  deadf 

Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  fmall. 

And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it; 

And  in  that  pafte  let  their  vile  heads  tie  bak'd. 

Come,  come,  be  evtry  one  officious 

To  make  this  banquet;  which  I  wifli  may  prove 

Moi-e  ftern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur's  feaft.  , 

\^He  cuts  their  tbroats» 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  ptay  the  cook. 
And  fee  them  ready  'gainft  their  modier  comes. 

[Eixtunt, 


S    C    E    N    E      III. 

Enler  Lucius,  Marcus,  ii'nd  Goths,  with  Aaron 
fr\foner. 

.  Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  fincc  it  is  my  father's  mind,  ■ 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  1  am  content. 

Goth.  And  ours  with  thine,  befall  what  fortune 
wiiL 

Luc.  Gooduncle,  take  youin  this  barbarous  Moor, 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accurfed  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  fuftenance,  fetter  him, 
'Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  emperor's  face. 
For  icftimony  of  thcfc  foul  proceedings  ; 
And  fee  the  ambuQi  of  our  friends  be  flrong  j 
I  fear,  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Vol.  VIII.  Pp  Aar, 
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Asr.  Sonsedcvil  whirper  curfes  tn  mine  ear. 
And  prompt, me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  malice  of  my  melling  heart ! 

Lut.  Awajr,  inhuman  dog  !  unhallow'd  Have  !^ 
\Exnmt  GotbSf  with  jfaren. 
Sirs»  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.—    [Fhurr^^ 
The  trumpets  Ihew,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

StuHd/rumfets.    Enter  Saturmnus  and  Tameraj  with 
ftribvnei  and  atbers. 

Sci:  iVhatj  hath  the  firmament  mote  funs  than 

one  f 
Luc.  What  boots  -it  thee  to  call  thyfelf  a  fun  t 
Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  '  break  the 
parlei 
Thefe  quarrels  muft  be  quietly  debated. 
The  feaft  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titos 
Hath  ofdain'd  to  an  honourable  end,  * 

For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
■  Pleaic  you,  therefore,    draw  nigh,    and  take  youf 
places. 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  will.'  ^Hauth^s. 

A  taBU  hrougbl  in.  Enter  J'itus,  like  a  coeky  placing 
the  »uat  an  the  tahUf  and  Lavinia,  laitb  a  veil  over 
her  face. 

Tit.  Wclcomc.my  gracious  lordj  welcome,  dread 
queen; 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  GotJis ;  welcome,  Lucius  ; 
And  welcome,  all :  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
"  Twill  fill  your  ftomachs  i  pleafe  you  eat  of  it.. 
Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronicus  ? 

•  •»  ~~ir(iit  'he  park ;]  That  h,  ht^m  the  parley.    Wc  jti  fay, 
\t  tumit  bit  mind.    Johnson. 
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7*1/.  Becaufc  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well. 
To  cQtertain  your  highnefs,  and  your  empercfs. 
Taitt.  We  afC  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 
Tit,  An  if  your  highnefs  knew  my  heart,   yott 
■were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  refolve  me  this; 
Was  it  well  done  of  ra(h  Virginius, 
To  flay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right-hand, 
Becaufe  (he  was  enfonr'd,  ftain'd,  and  deAower'd  ? 
Sat.  It  was,  Andronicus. 
Tit.  Your  reafon,  mi^ty  lord  ? 
Sat.   Be,caufe  the  girl  Ihould  not  furvive  her 
;  ffiame. 

And  by  her  pretence  ftill  renew  his  forrows. 

Tit.  Arealbnniighty,  .ftrongi  and-effcclualf  , 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant,    ,.,    ■. 
Forme,  moil  wretched,  to  perform.the  like  :-• 
pie,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  fliamc  with  thee  j 
And,  wirfi  thy  Ihame,  thy  father's  forrow  die  I 

{He  kills  her. 
.'i'a/.  What  halt  thou  done,  unnatural^ and  unkind? 
Tit.  Kill'd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  mademc 
blind. 
I  am  as  woeful  as  Virginius  was  : 
And  have  a  thoufand  times  more  caufe  than  be 
To  do  this  "ftutragei— and  it  is  now  done. 

Sat.  What,  was  (he  rayiflied  ?  tell,  who  did  the 

deed. 
Tit.  Will't  pleafe  you  eat  ?  will't  plcafc  your  high- 
nefs feed  ?  , 
Tam.  Why  haft  thou  flain  thiiie  only  daughter 

thus? 
Tit.  Not  I ;  'twas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius : 
They  ravifli'd  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue. 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  thts  wrong. 

Sat.  Qo,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  prefently. 
.  Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  baked  i^thafpyej 
Wbcreaf  iljfir  mother  daintily  hath  ffd, 

Pp  »  Eatipg 
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Eating"  the  flelh  that  (he  hcrfelf  hath  bred  *, 
'Tis  true,  'tis  truej  witnefs  my  knife's  fharp  point. 
[Hejiabs  7am_^ra, 
Sat,  Die,  frantick  vretch,  for  this  accurfed  deed. 
[Hejiabs  Titus, 
Lue.  Can  the  fon's  eye  behold  his  fatht- r  bleed  ? 
Therets  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

[Lucius  fiats  Saturm/ius. 
Mar.   You  fad-fac'd  men,    people  and  fons  of 
Rome, 
By  uproar  feyer'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempeftuous  gufts, 
O,  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  fcatter'd  corn  into  one  mutual  fheaf, 
Thefe  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Gotb.  '  I>t  Rome  herfelf  be  bane  unto  hcrfelf  j 
And  Ihe,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  ciirtfy  to, 
Like  a  forlorn  and  defperate  caft-.-.way. 
Do  Ihamcful  execution  on  herfcif. 

Mar.  But  if  my  frofty  figns  and  chaps  of  age^ 
Grave  .wimclTcs  of  true  experience, 
'Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, — 

*Ea!iMgthtfiifl>thai  fie  hir/elf  hall  ire^^  The  additions  made 
by  Ravenfcrofc  to  ihU  ftene,  are  fo  niuch  of  a  pi«e  wuh  it, 
that  I  cannot  refill  the  temptation  ai  (hewing  the  reader  bow  ^e 
OMiciilucs  the  fpeech  before  us : 

"  Thus  cramin'd,  thou'rt  bravely  fatten'd  up  for  hell, 
"  And  thus  to  Plutol  do  ferve  th«  up:" 

[Stttii  the  tmpireft. 
And  then—"  A  curtain  drarmit  difcoviri  the  hituti  and  hasds  ef 
Dtntttritu  and  Chiron  banging  nf  againft  tbt  itiall ;  th^r  htditi  in 
cbnirs  in  bloody  Untn."     STEtvENs, 

«Go/i.]  This  fpecch  and  the  next,  in  the^asrto  i6ti,  are; 
eiven  to  a  JEfvMn /«ri/.  In  the  folio  thejr.both  belong  to  the 
Qoth.  I  know  not  why  they  are  feparated.  I  believe  the  whole 
belongs  xaMarcui;  who,  when  Lucius  has  gone  through  fach 
a  part  of  the  narrative  as  concerns  his  own  exile,  claims  his  ■ 
turn  to  (peak  again,  and  reccmmend  Lucius  to  the  empire. 
SteevbIes. 

Speak, 
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Speakj  Rome's  dear  friend  j  as  erft  our  anceftor,     " 
[ToLucias, 
When  with  his  folemn  topgue  he  did  difcourfe. 
To  love-ficl^  Dido's  fad  attending  ear. 
The  ftory  of  that  baleful  burning  night, 
When  fubtle  Greeks  furpriz'd  king  Prian:i's  Troy;. 
"Teil  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in, 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  wound.-M 
My  heart  is  not  compaft  of  flint,  nor  fteel ; 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  my  very  utterance  ;  even  in  the  time 
When  it  fliould  move  you  to  attend  me  moft,      .     . 
Lending  your  kind  connmiferation  :' 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  talcj 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  Ipeak. 
Luc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  curfed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brothert 
And  they  it  was,  that  raviihed  our  fifter  : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded  ; 
Our  father's  tears  defpis'd;  and  bafcly  cozcn'd 
-Of  that  true  hand,    that  fought   Rome's  quarrel 

out. 
And  fcnt  her  enemies' unto  the  grave. 
Laftly,  myfclf  unkindly  banifhed. 
The  gates  fliut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out, 
To  beg  relief  among  Rome's  enemies  j 
Who  drown "d  their  enmity  In  my  true  tears, 
.    And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend  : 
And  I  am  the  turn'd-forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 
That  have  preferv'd  her  welfare  in  my  blood  ; 
And  from  hpr.bofom  took  the  enemy's  point, 
gheathing  the  fteel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas !  you  know,  I  am  no  vaunter,  I  j 
My  icars  can  witnefs,  dumb  although  they  are, 
'J'h^t  my  report  is  juft,  and  full  of  trutl*. 

But, 
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But,  fofc,  tnethinks,  I  do  digrefs  too  much, 
Gting  my  worthlcfs  praife :  O,  pardon  me ; 
For  vrhcn  no  friends  are  by,  men  praife  rhemfelves. 

Mar.  Now  is  my  turn  to  fpeakj    BehoJd  this 
child. 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered  i 
The  iffuc  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  thefc  woesi 
The  villain  is  altve  in  Titus'  houfe. 
And  as  he  i>,  to  witnefs  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  whatcaufe  had  Titus  to  revenge 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakable, ,  pad  patience. 
Or  moi*  than  any  living  man  could  bqar. 
Now  ypu  hive  heard  the  truth,  what  fay  you,  Ro- 
mans i 
Have  wc  done  ought  amifs  ?  Shew  us  wherein. 
And,  from  the  place  where  you  behold. us  now. 
The  poor  remainder  of  Andronici 
Will,  hand  in  band,_  all  headlong  call  usdown. 
And  on  the  ragged  ftones  beat  forth  our  brains. 
And  make  a  mutual  clofurc  of  our  houfc. 
Speak,  Romans,"  fpeak:  and,  if  you  (ay,  we  fhall, 
Lo,  hand  in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall. 

uEm.  Come,-  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
And  bring  our  emperor  gently  m  thy  hand, 
Lucius  our  emperoiT  j  for,  well  I  know, 
■  The  .common  voice  do  cry,  it  Ihall  be  fo. 

M"^-  Lucius,  all  hail ;  Rome's  royal  emperor  ! 

*  Go,  go  into  old  Titus'  forrowful  houfe  j 
And  hither  hale  that  mi/believing  Moor, 

To  be  adjudg'd  fome  direful  flaughiering  death, 
A^  punifliment  for  his  mo'ft  wicked  life, 
Lucius,  all  hail,  Rome's  gracious  governor ! 
Lue.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans" ;  May  I  govern  fo, 

*  Tianh,  gtntlt  Remaiti ; — ]  It  Ihould  feem  from  the  begin- 
'tiiag  of  tliis  Ipeech  of  Lucius",  chat  the  firil  and  laft  )ine$  of  the 
preceding  one  ought  to  be  given  to  the  concourfc  of  Romans  wh» 

•  are^iipppred  to  be  prcfeac.     Stieveks. 

To 
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To  heal  Rome's  harms,  and  wipe  away  her  woe  1 
But,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  a  while,— 
For  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  taik; — 
Stand  all  aloof; — but,  uncle,  draw  you  near. 
To  Ihed  obfequious  tears  upon  this  trunk  :— 
O,  take  this  warm  kifs  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[KijesTitKS. 
Thefe  forrowful  drops  upon  thy  blood-ftain'd  face. 
The  laft,  true  duties  of  thy  noble  fon  ! 

Mar.  Ay,  tear  for  tear,  and  loving  fcifs  for  kifi. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips; 
O,  were  the  fum  of  thefe  that  I  (hould  pay 
Countlefs  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them  ! 
Luc.  Come  hither,  boy ;  come,  come,  and  leafa 
of  us 
To  melt  inlhowers :  Thygrandfire  lov'd  thee  well: 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  knee,  • 
Sung  thee  afleep,  his  loving  breafl:  thy  piUgw  j 
.  Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy; 
In  that  refpcft  then,  like  a  loving  child, 

■  Shed  yet  fome  fmall  drops  from  thy  tender  fpring, 
Becaufc  kind  nature  doth  itcquifc  it  fo : 

Friends  ihould  affociate  friends  in  grief  and  woe : 

■  Bid  him  farewel  j  commit  him  to  the  grave; 
Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and  take  leave  of  him. 

Bojf.  O  grandlire,  grandfire!  even  with  all  my 
heart 
'Would  I  were  dead,  fo  you  did  live  again ! — 
O  lord,  I  cannot  fpeak  to  him  for  weeping  j 
My  tears  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

,  ,        Enter  Romans,  with  Aaron. 

Rom.  You  fad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woesj 
-  Give  fentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder- of  thefe  dire  events. 

3  Luc. 
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Luc.  Set  him  breaft-deep  in  earth,  and  fathilH 
■  him  i 
There  let  him  ftand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him, 
For  the  offence  he  dies.     This  is  our  doom  : 
Some  ftay,  to  fee  him  fatten 'd  in  the  earth', 
■   Aar.  O,  why  fliould  wrath  be  mute,  and  fury 

dumb  i 
I  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  bafe  prayers* 
I  ihould  repent  the  evils  I  have  done ; 
Ten  thoufand,  worfethan  ever  yet  I  did, 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  willi 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  my  very  foul.    , 

Ijcc.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 
henCe,  ' 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave : 
My  father,  and  Lavinia,  fhall  forthwith 
Be  clofed  in  our  houfliold's  monument. 
.  As  for  that  heinous  tyger,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  rites,  nor  man  in  mournful  weeds, 
No  mournful  bell  fliall  ring  her  burial; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beafts,  and  birds  of  prey  : 
Her  life  was  beaft-Iike,  and  devoid  of  pity;. 
And,  being  fo,  fhall  h^ave  like  want  of  pity. 
Scejuf^ice  done  on  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 
From  whom  our  heavy  haps  had  their  beginning  : 
Then,  aCrerwards,  to  order  well  the  ftate; 
That  like  events  may  ne'er  it  ruinate. 

[^Exeunt  omtieS. 

*  — la/ei  hm/afitn'i!  in  the  earlh.1  TYm  jujlice  and  ndtry 
may  go  hand  in  hand  to  cbe  cpnclufion  of  thi»  play,  in  Aavenf- 
croft's  alteration  of  it,  Aaron  is  at  once  rack'd  and  nafied  on  thti 
fiagc.     Steevems. 


THIS  is  oneof  ihole  playa  wbi^h  I  have  always  thought, 
with  ihe  better  judges,  ought  not  to  be  acknowledged  in  the  li^ 
pi  Shakrpcare's  genoine  pieces.     And,  perhaps,  £  may  give  a 

proof 
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ftoo(  to  tlrengthen  thU  opinion,  that  may  put  the  matter  out  of 
quellion.  Ben  Joiifon,  in  the  introduftion  t&his  BariboUaiw- 
Fair,  which  made  its  iirft  appearance  in  the  year  1614,  couple^ 
Jeroxyme  and  AaJmaieui  together  in  reputation,  and  fpeaks  of 
them  as  plays  then  of  twenty-iive  or  thirty  years  Handing.  Con- 
feqoently  Andranicu:  inuft  have  been  on  the  ftage  before  Shak- 
Ipeare  left  Warwickftiire,  to  come  and  refide  in  London  :  and  X 
never  heard  it  fo  much  as  intimated,  that  he  had  turned  hii  ge- 
nius  to  ftage-wriiing  before  he  aJTociated  with  the  pUyers,  aiu^ 
became  one  of  their  body.  However,  that  ha  afterwards  iatro* 
duced  it  a-new  on  the  flage,  wiih  the  addition  of  his  own  qiaT- 
terly  touthes,  is  inconteftible,  and  thence,  I  prefume,  grew  hi^ 
title  to  it.  The  diftion  in  general,  where  he  has  not  take^  the 
pains  to  raife  it,  is  even  beneath  thaf  of  the  Three  Parts  of  Hen rjr 

■  Vl.  The  ftory  vye  are  to  fuppofe  merely  fifticious.  Androni- 
cus  is  a  fur-name  of  pure  Greek  derivation.  Tamora  is  neither 
mentioned  by  Ammianus  JWarcellinus,  nor  any  body  elfe  that  I 
can  find.  Nor  had  Rome,  in  the  time  of  her  emperors,  any 
wars  with  the  Goths  that  I  know  of:  not  till  after  the  tranAa- 
[ion  of  the  empire,  I  mean  to  Byzantium.  And  yet  the  fcene  of 
our  play  is  kid  at  Rome,  and  Saturninus  is  eleded  to  the  empire 
at  the  capitol.     Theobald. 

All  the  editors  and  critics  agree  with  Mr.  Theobald  in  fup- 
pofmg  this  play  fpurious.  I  fee  no  reafon  for  differing  from 
them  ;  for  the  colour  of  the  ftile  is  wholly  different  from  that  of 
the  other  plays,  and  there  is  an  attempt  at  regular  verfification, 
find  artificial  dofes,  not  always  inelegant,  yet  fetdom  pleafing. 
The  barbarity  of  the  fpeftacles,  and  the  general  malTacre,  which 
are  here  exhibited,  can  fearcely  be  conceived  tolerable  to  any 
audience ;  yet  we  are  told  by  Jonfon,  that  they  were  not  only 
borne,  but  praifed.  That  Shakfpeare  wrote  any  part,  thoaga 
Theobald  declares  it  intontcfiihU,  I  fee'no  reafon  for  believing. 
The  teliimony  produced  at  the  beginning  of  this  play,  oy 

.  which  it  is  afcribed  to  Shakfpeare,  is  by  no  means  equal  to  the 
argument  again!)  its  authenticity,  arlfing  from  the  total  differ- 
ence of  conduA,  language,  and  feniiments,  by  which  it  Hands 
apart  from  all  the  reft.  Meres  had  probably  no  other  evidence 
than  that  of  a  title  page,  which,  though  in  our  time  il  be  faffi- 
cient,  was  then  of  no  great  authority  ;  for  all  the  plan's  which 
^ere  rejected  by  the  firil  collectors  of  Shakfpeare'a  works,  and 
admitted  in  later  editions,  and  again  rejeiled  by  the  critical  ctU- 
tors,  had  Shakfpeare's  name  on  the  title,  as  we  muft  fuppofe,  by 
the  fraudulence  of  ^be  printers,  who,  while  there  were  yet  no 
gazettes,  nor  advcrtifements,  nor  any  means  of  circulatirig  lite- 
rary intelligence,  could  ufurp  at  pleafure  any  celebrated  name. 
JJor  had  Shakfpeare  any  intcreft  in  detecting  the  impofture,  as 
■  none  of  his  fame  or  profit  was  produjed  by  the  prefs. 
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The  chronology  of  this  play  does  not  prove  ic  not  to  be 
Shakfpesre'a.  If  it  had  been  written  twenty-five  yean,  tit 
1614,  it  mieht  have  been  written  when  Shakfpeare  wai  twenty- 
five  years  old.  When  he  left  Warwickfhire  I  know  not,  bat  at 
the  age  of  twenty-five  it  was  rather  too  late  to  fly  for  deer- 
fiealing. 

Ravenfcroft,  who  in  the  reign  of  James  II.  revifed  this  play, 
and  refiored  it  to  the  ftage,  cells  us,  in  his  preface,  from  a  thea- 
trical tradition,  I  fnppole,  which  in  his  time  might  be  of  fu£- 
cieni  anthotlty,  that  this  play  was  touched  in  diiferent  parts  by 
Shakrpeare,  but  written  by  fomc  other  poet,  Ido  notEnd  Shak- 
Ipeare's  touches  very  difcernible.     Johnson. 

There  is  every  reafon  to  believe,  that  Shakfpeare  was  not  the 
xuthor  of  this  play.  I  have  already  faid  enough  upon  this 
fubjeft. 

Mr.  Upton  declares  peremptorily,  that  it  ought  to  be  Hung  out 
of  the  HA  of  our  author's  works :  yet  Mr.  Warner,  with  all  his 
laadable  zeal  for  the  memory  of  his  /cbcot-fiUtiiu,  when  it  may 
fcem  to  ferve  his  purpofe,  difablei  his  friend's  judgment ! 

Indeed,  a  nciu  argument  has  been  produced  ;  it  muft  have  been 
written  by  Shakfpeare,  becaufc  at  that  time  eiber  pnpU  wrote  in 
liie/ame  manner! 

It  is  fcarcely  worth  obferving,  that  the  oneinal  publiQier  *  had 
nothing  to  do  with  any  of  the  relt  of  Shsltipcare'f  works.  Dr. 
Jobnron  obferves  the  copy  to  be  as  correft,  as  other  books  of  the 
time;  and  probably  revifed  by  the  author  himfelf;  but  forely 
Shakfpeare  would  not  have  taken  the  greatefl  care  about  iafimtefy 
tbi  'OMrfi  of  his  performances !  Nothing  more  can  be  faid,  ex- 
cept that  it  is  printed  byHcminge  and  Condell  in  t\ic  Jirjl /blie  : 
but  not  to  infift,  that  it  had  been  contrary  to  their  inierell  to 
have'reje£led  any  play,  ufualty  called  Shakfpeare's,  though  they 
might  i(»£iu  it  to  be  fpurious;  it  does  not  appear,  that  their 
Intnulcigt  is  at  all  to  be  depended  upon ;  for  it  is  Eertain,  that 
in  the  firft  copies,  they  had  intirely  omitted  the  play  of  Trailiu 
and  Creeds. 

It  has  been  faid,  that  this  play  was  £rfl  printed  for  G.  Eld, 
IJ94,  but  the  original  publiflier  was  Edward  White.  I  have 
feen  in  an  old  catalogue  of  ra/«,  S:c.  thehifloiy  oiTitui  jlndro- 
aicui.     Farmer. 

I  have  already  given  the  reader  a  fpecimen  of  the  changes 
made  in  this  play  by  Ravenfcroft,  who  revived  it  with  fuccefs 
in  the  year  1687  ;  and  may  add,  that  when  the  emprefs  flabs  her 
child,  be  has  fupplied  the  Moor  with  the  following  lines  ; 

■  The  otigiiul  owaet  ef  tbe  copy  was  John  Dinter,  who  Ukewift  printed  the 
Crlt  «diiion  of  Rmro  and  JuUa  in  IJ97,  and  is  introduced  «  >  cbuaOer  in  tb» 
lUnffnmFar,if«i,Sa:.i6o6.    Stiivinj, 
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■■  She  has  ont-done  me,  ev'n  in  mine  own  art, 
*'  Out-dooe  me  in  murder— kitl'd  her  owa  cluld 
"  Give  it  me— I'll  eat  it." 

It  rarely  happens  that  a  dramatic  piece  is  altered  with  the 
fame  fpirit  that  it  was  written  ;  but  Tiiui  Andrenieui  has  nn- 
doubtedly  fallen  into  the  hands  of  one  whole  feelings  were  con- 
genial with  thofe  of  its  original  author. 

In  the  courfe  of  the  notes  on  this  per forlnance,  I  have  pointed 
out  a  paiTage  or  two  which,  in  my  opinion,  fufficiently  prove  it 
10  have  been  the  work  of  one  who  was  acquainted  both  with 
Greek  and  Roman  literature.  It  is  likeWife  deficient  in  fuch 
interna.1  marks  as  diftinguith  the  tragedies  of  Shaklpeare  from 
thofe  of  other  writers  i  1  mean,  that  it  prefents  no  firuggles  to 
.introduce  the  vein  of  humour  fo  conftantly  intervowen  with  the 
bufinefs  of  his  ferious  dramas.  It  can  neither  boaH  of  his  ilrilt* 
ing  excellencies,  nor  his  acknowledged  defefls ;  for  it  offers  not 
a  fingle  intetcfting  fltoation,  a  natural  charailer,  or  a  Itring  of 
(j^uibbles,  from  the  firft  feene  to  the  laft.  That  ijhakfpeare  Ihoufd 
have  written  without  commanding  our  attention,,  moving  oat 
pallions,  or  fporiing  with  words,  appears  to  me  as  improbable, 
as  that  he  Ihould  have  Itudioully  avoided  dilTyllable  and  trliTyl- 
lable  terminations  in  this  play,  and  in  no  other. 

Let  it  likewife  be  remembered  that  this  piece  was  not  pub* 
lilhed  with  the  name  of  Shakfpeare  till  after  his  death.  The 
quarto  in  1611  is  anonymous. 

Could  the  ufe  of  particular  terms  employed  in  no  other  of  hti 
pieces,  be  admitted  as  an  argument  thai  he  was  notits  author, 
more  than  one  of  thefe  might  b:  found ;  among  which  is  pallia- 
metil  for  roBi,  a  Latinifm  which  I  have  not  met  with  elfewhere  in 
any  Englilh  writer,  whether  ancient  or  modern  ;  though  it  muft 
have  originated  from  the  mint  of  a  fcholar.  I  may  add,  that 
Titui  Andronicu!  will  be  found  on  examination  to  contain  ■ 
greater  number  of  claffical  alJufions,  &c.  than  are  fcattered  over 
all  the  reft  of  the  performances  on  which  the  feal  of  Shakfpeare 
is  undubiiably  fixed. — Not  to  write  any  more  about  and  aBaut 
this  fufpefled  thing,  let  me  obferve  that  the  glitter  of  a  few  paf- 
faget  in  it  ha's  perhaps  mifled  the  judgment  of  thof^  who  ough^ 
to  have  known,  that  both  fentiment  and  defcription  are  mors 
eafilyproduced  than  the  interefling  fabrick  of  a  tragedy.  With- 
out thefe  advantages,  many  plays  have  fucceeded ;  and  many 
h^ve  failed,  in  which  they  have  been  dealt  about  with  the  moll 
lavilh  profufion.  Jt  does  not  follow,  that  he  who  can  carve  a 
frieze  with  minutenefe,  elegance,  and  eaie,  has  a  conception 
equal  to  the  extent,  propriety,  and  grandeur  of  a  temple. 
Stsiv£ks. 

It  muft  prove  a  circumftance  of  confammate  mortification  to 
the  living  criticks  on  Shakfpeare,  as  wcU  as  a  difgrace  on  the 
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memory  of  thofe  who  have  cei.rcd  to  comnient  and  collaxe,  wbea 
it  JIiaH  iippear,  from  th«  fentlnjeots  of  one  of  their  o*ji  frater- 
nity, {w'nc.  cannot  well  be  fulpcfted  of  nfinlDe'tailelelTflefs,  or  Go- 
thic prep  kfleffions)  thacwc  have  beenallmiliaken  as  Co  the  merit* 
aod  the  author  of  this  play.  It  is  fcarce  nerelTary  to  obferve,  that 
the  petfon  exempted  from  thel'e  fufpicioos  is  fil^C*  CaptU,  who 
delivers  his  opinion  concerning  J'iiiu  Aadnnicus  in  the  tollow- 
_ing  words  :  "  To  the  editor's  eye  [i.  e.  his  own]  Shaijpcare 
fiasai  coBfi/i'J :  the  third  a3  in  particular  may  be  read  tvilh  ad~ 
Tsiratian  tica  by  the  moil  delicate';  who,  if  they  arc  not  without 
fteliugs,  may  chance  to  find  themfelvcs  touch'd  by  it  with  fuch 
.  paffions  ai  tragedy  ihould  excite,  that  is— ^terror  and  pity."-  » 
It  were  Jiijuftice  aot  tp  remark,  that  the  grand  and  pathetic  cir- 
cumfiances  '\a.\!ii\%  third  aa,  which  we  are  told  cannot  fail  to  ex- 
cite fuch  vehement  emotions,  are  as  follows. -.-^Tit us  lies  down 
in  the  dirt. — Aaron  chops  off  his  hand. — ^aturninus  fends  hiiq 
the  hcad(  of  his  two  fons  and  his  own  hand  again,  for  a  prefent, 
—His  heroic  brother  Marcus  kills  a  fly. 

Sl^r.  CClpCU  may  likewife  claim  the  honour  of  having  pro- 
.d^ced  the  neia  argumtnt  which  Dr,  Farmer  mentions  in  a  pr*, 
ceding  note.    Malohg. 


End   pF  Volume    the   Eiohth, 
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